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HE Criticiſms on the Rolliad, in their original : 
form; excited ſuch a general curioſity, that 
three ſpurious editions have already been ſold; in- 
dependently of their publication in various of the 
Daily Papers, and Monthly Magazines. Such a 
marked teſtimony in their favour, cannot but be pe- 
_ culiarly flattering to us. We therefore thought it in- 
cumbent on us in return, to exert our utmoſt en- 
deavours in rendering them, as far as our judg- 
ment will direct us, yet more worthy of that at- 
tention with which they have been honoured, im- 
perfect as they fell from us, through a channel, 
that did not ſeem neceſſary to demand uy very 
great degree of preciſion. 


„ the pete edition ſome few paſſages have 

been expunged; others ſoftened ; many enlarged ; 
more corrected: and two whole numbers, with 
the greater part of a third, are altogether new, 
A poetico- proſaical Dedication to Sir Lloyd Kenyon, 
now Lord Chief Juſtice of the Court of King's 
Bench, has alſo been added; and an Appendix is 
now given, conſiſting of Miſcellaneous Pieces, to 
which the Criticiſms incidentally refer, 


A I: 


6 * 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tt may perhaps give offence to ſome very chaſ- 


tized judgments, that in this our authentic edition, 
we have ſubjoined notes on a profeſſed commen- 
tary. Some ſhort explanations, however, appear- 
ed occaſionally neceſſary, more eſpecially as the 
ſubjects of Political Wit in their very nature are 
fugitive and evaneſcent. We only fear that our il- 
luſtrations have not been ſufficiently frequent, as 


we have privately been aſked to what « Mr. 


Hardinge's Arithmetic” in the Dedication alluded ; 


ſo little impreſſion was made on the public by the 
Tearned Gentleman's elaborate calculation of the 


Orations ſpoken, and the time expended in the dif- 
cuſſion of the Weſtminſter Scrutiny ! Indeed, we 
have known perſons even ignorant, that Sir Lloyd 
Kenyon voted for his ſtables. 


This Edition has further been ornamented with a 


Tree of the Genealogy, and the Arms, Motto, 


and Creſt of the Rollos, now Rolles ; for an expla- 
nation of which we beg leave to refer the reader 


to page v. The Genealogy is likewiſe given at 
full length from the Morning Herald, where it 


was originally publiſhed, and was probably the 


foundation of the Rolliad. It is therefore inſerted 


in its proper place, before the firſt extract from 
the Dedication to the Poem, which immediately 
preceded the firſt Numbers of the Criticiſms. 


' ADVERTISEMENT | 
70 THE 


FOURTH EDITION. 


Trg very hs impreſſions of the 1 
ing work being already ſold, and the demand. 


for it daily increaſing, it is now a fourth time ſub- 


mitted to the Public, reviſed and corrected from 


the many literal errors, which, with every precau- 


tion, will too often deform a firſt edition; eſpeci- 
ally when circumſtances render an early publication 
neceſſary. 


In the preſent edition ſome few alterations have 
been made, but none of any conſiderable magni- 
tude ; except that the Appendix of Miſcellaneous 
Pieces is here ſuppreſſed. This Has been done, in 
ſome degree, for the conyeniency of binding this 
firſt part of the Criticiſms on the Rolliad with the 


ſecond; but more indeed, in conſequence of a de- 


ſign, which we at preſent entertain, of printing 
moſt of thoſe pieces with other productions of the 
fame Authors in one oftavo volume, under the 
title of Political Miſcellanies. 


8 As 


iv ADVERTISEMENT. 


As the bulk and matter of the book are thus 
diminiſhed, the price alſo is proportionally reduced. 
Where the Criticiſms ſeem to require any elucida- 


tion from the contents of the former A ppendix, 
extracts are now given at the bottom of the page 


Inſtead of the references in our former Editions. 


This flight. change we flatter ourſelves will not 


be diſapproved by the Public; and we hope, that 


they. will not receive with a leſs degree of favour 
the intimation here given of the Miſcellaneous Vo- 
Jume, which will probably be publiſhed in the 


courſe of the enſuing winter, 
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Explanation of the FRONTISPIECE and 
T ITLE-PAGE. 
HE Frontiſpiece repreſents Duke Rolla, with 
his Sword and Ducal Coronet lying by his 
ſide. It is ſuppoſed to be a ſtriking likeneſs, and 
was copied from a painting in the Window of a 


Church at Rouen in Normandy, From this illuſ- 
trious Warrior ſprings a Tree of the Genealogy 


of the Rollos, now Rolles, The moſt eminent of 
this great Family alone are noticed. The parti. 
culars of their hiſtory may be found in page xi 
ER. | EY 


The Title-Page exhibits the Arms, Motto, and 
Creſt of the Family. The Arms are, Three 
French Rolls, Or, between two Rolls of Parch- 


ment, Proper, placed in form of a Cheveron on a 


Field Argent— The Motto is Jouez bien votre Röle, 
or, as we have ſometimes ſeen it ſpelt — Rolle. 
The Creſt, which has been lately changed by the 


preſent Mr. Rolle, is a half- length of the Maſter 


of the Rolls, like a Lion demi-rampant with a 


Roll of Parchment inſtead of a Pheon's head be- 
tween his Paws. 
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DEDICATION. 


To Sir Lloyd Kenyon, Bart. 


MASTER or Tus ROLLS, &c. &c. 
MAY IT PLEASE YOUR MONOUR, | 
T was originally my intention to haye dedicated the 
Criticiſms on the  Rolliad, as the Rolliad itſelf is dedicated 
to the illuſtrious character, from whoſe hereditary name 


the Poem derives its title; and *, as I ſome time ſince 


apprized the public, I had actually obtained his permiſſion 


to lay this little work at his feet. No ſooner, however, 
was he made acquainted with my after-thought of in- 
ſeribing my book to your honour, but, with the liberality, 


which ever marks a great mind, he wrote to me of his 


own accord, declaring his compleat acquieſcence in the 
| propriety of the alteration. For if I may take the 


liberty of tranſcribing his own ingenious and modeſt ex- 
preſſion, I am myſelf, ſaid he, © but a ſimple Rolle; 


Sir Lhd Kenyon is a Maſter of Rolls.“ 


Great Rollo. heir, whoſe cough, whoſe laugh, whoſe groan, 
The” Antæus Edmund has ſo oft o'erthrown ; = 

Whoſe cry of “ queſtion” filenc'd Charles's ſenſe ; 

That cry, more powerful than Pitt's eloquence; 

Ev'n he, thus high in glory, as in birth, 

Yields willing way to thy ſuperior worth. 


Indeed, if I had not been ſo happy as to receive this 
expreſs ſanction of Mr. Rolle's concurrence, I ſhould ne- 
vertheleſs have thought myſelf juſtified in preſuming it 
from the very diſtinguiſhed teſtimony, which he has 


lately borne to your merits, by taking a demi-rampant 


of your honour for his creſt; a circumſtance, in my 
opinion, ſo highly complimentary to your honour, that 1 


ln a Poſtſcript originally ſubjoined to the eighth Number, 
; IS: :: was 
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was ſtudious to have it as extenſively. known as poſſible. 
I have therefore even directions to my Publifher, to 
exhibit your portrait, with the Rolle Arms and Motto, 
by way of Vignette in the Title Page; that diſplayed, as 
I truſt it will be at the Window of every Bookſeller in 
Great-Britain, it may thus attract the admiration of the 
moſt incurious, as they paſs along the ſtreets. This ſo- 
licitude, to diffuſe the knowledge of your perſon, as 
widely as your fame, may poſſibly occaſion ſome little 
diſtreſs to your modeſtly; yet permit me to hope, Sir 
Lloyd, that the motive will plead my pardon ; and per- 


haps, win the approbation of your ſmile; if you can 
be ſuppoſed to ſmile without offence to the gravity of 


that nature, which ſeems from your very birth to have 
mar ked you for a Judge. 


Behold the? engraver's mimic labours trace 

The ſober image of that ſapient face: 

See him, in each peculiar charm exact, 

Below dilate it, and above contract; 

For nature thus, inverting her deſign, 

From vulgar ovals hath diſtinguiſh'd thine ; 
See him each nicer character ſupply, 

The pert no-meaning puckering round the eye, 

The mouth in plaits preciſe demurely clos'd, 

Each order'd feature, and each line compos'd, 

Where Wiſdom fits a-ſquat, in ſtarch diſguiſe, 

Like Dulneſs couch'd, to catch us by ſurpriſe. 

And now he ſpreads around thy pomp of wig, 

In owl-like pride of legal honours big; 

That wig, which once of curl on curl profuſe, 

In well-kept buckle ſtiff, and ſmugly ſpruce, 

Deck'd the plain Pleader ; then in nobler taſte, 

With well-friz'd buſh the Attorney-General grac'd; 

And widely waving now with ampler flow, 

Still with thy titles and thy fame ſhall grow. 

Behold, Sir Lloyd, and while with fond delight 

The dear reſemblance feaſts thy partial ſight, 

Smile, if thou canſt; and, ſmiling on this book, 
Caſt the glad omen of one favouring look. 


IX 
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But it is on public grounds, that TI principally wiſh to 
vindicate my choice of your honotr for my Patron. The 
Rolliad, IJ have reaſon to believe, . owed its exiſtence to 
the & memorable ſpeech of the Member for Devonſhire 
on the ficſt Diſcuſſion of the Weſtminſter Scrutiny, 
when he ſo emphatically proved himſelf the genuine 
deſcendant of Duke Roll; and in the noble contempt 
which he avowed, for the boaſted rights of Electors, 
ſeemed to breathe the very ſoul of his great progenitor, 
who came to extirpate the liberties of Engliſhmen with 
the ſword. It muſt be remembered, however, that your 
honour miniſtered the occaſion to his glory. You, Sir 
Lloyd, have ever been reputed the immediate Author of 
the Scrutiny. Your opinion is ſaid to have been private- 
ly conſulted on the framing of the Return; and your 
public defence of the High Bailiff*s proceeding, notori- 


_ ouſly furniſhed Mr. Rollo, and the other friends of the 


Miniſter, with all the little argument, which they ad- 
vanced againſt the objected exigency of the Writ, You 
taught them to reverence that holy thing, the Con- 


ſcience of a Returning Officer, above all Law, 


Precedent, Analogy, Public Expediency, and the popular 
Right of Repreſentation, to which our Forefathers er- 
roneouſly paid religious reſpe&, as the moſt ſacred fran- 
chiſe of our Conſtitution. You prevailed on them to 


_ manifeſt an impartiality ſingularly honourable ; and 
to prefer the ſanctity of this ſingle Conſcience, to a 


round dozen of the moſt immaculate conſciences, choſen 
in the pureſt poſſible manner from their own pure Houſe 
of Commons. 


* Mr. Rolle ſaid, © he could not be kept all the ſummer debating about 
the rights of the Weſtminſter electors. His private concerns were of more 


| importance to him, than his right as a Weſtminſter ElcQor,” ? 
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Thine is the glorious meaſure; thine alone: 
| Thee, Father of the Scrutiny, we own, 
Ah! without thee, what treaſures had we loft, 
More worth, than twenty Scrutinies would coſt! 
To? inſtruct the Veſtry, and convince the Houſe, 
What Law from Murphy / what plain ſenſe from Rows ! 
What wit from Mulgrave / from Dundas what truth! 
What perfect virtue from the Yirtuous Youth ! 
What deep reſearch from Arden the profound ! 
What argument from Bearcraft ever ſound! 
By Muncaſter, what generous offers made; 
By Hardinge, what arithmetic diſplay'd! | 
And, oh! what rhetoric, from Mahon that broke 
In printed ſpeeches, which he never ſpoke! 
Ah! without thee, what worth neglected long, 
Had wanted ſtill its deareſt meed of ſong ! 
In vain high-blooded Rolle, unknown to fame, 
Had boaſted till the honours of his name: 
In vain had exercis'd his noble ſpleen 
On Burke and Fox—the Relliad bad not been. 


But, alas! Sir Lloyd, at the very moment while I am 
writing, intelligence has reached me, that the Scru- 


tiny is at an end. Your favourite meaſure is no more. 
The child of your affection has met a ſudden and a vio- 


lent fate. I truſt, however, that © the Ghoſt of the 


departed Scrutiny” (in the bold but beautiful language of 
Mr. Dundas) will yet haunt the ſpot, where it was 
brought forth, where it was foſtered, and where it fell. 
Like the Ghoſt of Hamlet it ſhall be a perturbed ſpirit, 


though it may not come in a queſtionable ſhape. It ſhall 


fleet before the eyes of thoſe to whom it was dear, to ad- 


moniſh them, how they ruſh into future dangers; to 


make known the ſecrets of its private hoards; or to con- 
feſs to them the ſins of its former days, and to implore 


their pity, that they would give peace to its ſhade, by 


making juſt reparation. Perhaps too, it may ſometimes 
viſit the murderer, like the ghoſt of Banquo, to daſh. 


his 


bteiri k 7 
his joys. It cannot indeed riſe up in its proper form to 
puſh him from his ſeat, yet it may aſſume ſome other 
formidable appearance to be his eternal tormentor. 
Theſe, however, are but viſionary. conſolations, while 
every loyal boſom muſt feel ſubſtantial aMliion from 
the late iniquitous vote, tyrannically compelling the 
High-Bailiff to make a return after an enquiry of nine 
months only ; eſpecially when you had ſo lately armed 
him with all power W to make his enquiry effec- 
tual, 


* Ah! how ſhall I th' atirlghiteous vote bewail ? 

Again corrupt Majorities prevail. 

Poor Corbett's Conſcience, tho? a little loth, 

Muſt blindly gape, and gulph the' untaſted oath; 

If he, whoſe conſcience never felt a qualm, 

I Grojan fail the good - man's doubts to calm. 

No more ſhall Morgan, for his fix months hire, 
Contend that Fox ſhould ſhare the- expence of fire; 
Whole Seſſions ſhall he croak, nor bear md 
The price, that paid the ſilence of a day: 

No more, till Colli ſome new ſtory hatch, 
Long-winded Rows for hours ſhall praiſe Dif] patch; 
Gollick to Wigs and Warrants back ſhall ſlink; 
And Rous, a Pamphleteer, re-plunge in ink: 


* I ſhall give the Reader | in one continues note, what information I think 
neceſſary for underſtanding theſe verſes, During the fix months that the 
Scrutiny continued in St. Martin's, the moſt diſtinguiſhed exhibition of Me. 
Morgan's talents was the maintenance of an argument, that Mr. Fox ought 
to-pay half the expence of fire in the room where the witneſſes attended, 


The learned Gentleman is familiarly called Frog, to which I preſume the 


Author alludes in the word croak. Mr. Rous ſpoke two hours to recommend 
expedition. At the time the late Parliament was diſſolved he wrote two 
Pamphlets in favour of the Miniſtry. 1 have forgot the titles of theſe 
Pamphlets, as probably the reader has too, if he ever knew them. How- 


ever, I can aſſure him of the fac, Mr. Collick, the Witneſs-General of 


Sir Cecil Wray, is a Hair-Merchant and Juſtice of Peace. Sir Cecil's taſte 
both for poetry and ſmall-beer are well known, as is the preſent unfiniſhed 
Rate of his newly fronted houſe 1 in Pall-Mall. 


Murphy 


| 
| 
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Murphy again French Comedies ſhall ſteal, 
Call them his own, and garble, to conceal; 
Or, pilfering ſtill, and patching without grace 
His thread-bare ſhreds of Virgil out of place, 
With Dreſs and Scenery, Attitude and Trick, 
Swords, Daggers, ſhouts, and Trumpets in the nick, 
With Ahs! and Ohs! Starts, Pauſes, Rant, and Rage, 
Give a new Grecian Daughter to the Stage: 
But, Oh, Sir Cecil /—Fled to ſhades again 
From the proud roofs, which here he raiſed in vain, 
He ſeeks, unhappy ! with the Muſe to cheer 
His riſing griefs, or drown them in ſmall beer; 
Alas! the muſe capricious flies the hour 
When moſt we need her, and the beer 1s ſour; 
Mean time Fox thunders faction uncontroul'd, 
Crown'd with freſh laurels, from new triumphs bold, 


Theſe 3 evils ariſing from the termination of the 
Serutiny, your honour, I doubt not, will ſincerely lament 
in common with all true lovers of their King and Coun- 
try. But in addition to theſe, you Sir Lloyd, have par- 


ticular cauſe to regret, that“ © the laſt hair in this 
tail of procraſtination” is plucked. TI well know, what 
eager anxiety you felt to eſtabliſh the ſuffrage, which you 


gave, as the delegate of your Coach-horſes: and I un- 
affetedly condole with you, that you have loſt this 
great opportunity of diſplaying your unfathomable know- 


ledge and irreſiſtible knowledge to the confuſion of your 


enemies. How learnedly would you have quoted the 
memorable inſtance of Darius, who was elected King of 
Perſia by the caſting vote of his horſe! Though indeed 
the merits of that election have been ſince impeached, 
not from any alledged illegality of the vote itſelf, if it 
had been fairly given; but becauſe ſome jockeyſhip has 
been Ped; and the voter, it has been ſaid, was 


This appears to be the laſt hair in the tail of procraſtination '” The 
Maſter of the Roll's, who firſt uſed this Fut is a moſt eloquent ſpeaker. 
Sce Lord Mulg. Eſſays c on Eloquehce, Vol. tl 

bribed 
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bribed the night before the election! How ably too 

would you have applied to the ciſe of Caligula's horſe, p 

who was choſen Conſul of Rome] For if he was ca- 
pable of being elected, (you would have ſaid) d ſortiori, 
there could have been no natural impediment to his be- 
3 ing an eleQor ; ſince omne majus continet in ſe minus, and 
the truſt is certainly greater to fill the firſt offices of the 
ſtate, than to have one ſhare among many in appointing 
to them. Neither can I ſuppoſe that you would have 
omitted ſo grave and weighty an authority as Captain 
Gulliver, who, in the courſe of his voyages, diſco- 
vered a country, where horſes diſcharged every Duty of 
Political ſociety, You might then have paſſed to the 
; early hiſtory of our own iſland, and have expatiated on 
3 | the known veneration in which horſes were held by our 
; Saxon Anceſtors ; who, by the way, are ſuppoſed alſo | 
to have been the founders of Parliaments. You might 
have touched on their famous ſtandard ; digreſſed to the 
antiquities of the White Horſe, in Berkſhire, and other 
ſimilar monuments in different counties : and from thence 
have urged the improbability, that when they inſtituted 
elections, they ſhould have negleQed the rights of an 
animal, thus highly eſteemed and ſanQified among them. 
{ am afraid indeed, that with all your Religion and 
Loyalty, you could not have made much uſe of the 
White Horſe of Death, or the White Horſe of Han- 
over. But for a bone bouche, how beautifully might you 
have introduced your favourite maxim of ubi ratio, ibi 
Jus ! and to prove the reaſon of the thing, how con- 
vincingly might you have deſcanted, in an elegant pane- 
gyrie on the virtues and abilities of horſes, from Xan- 
thus the Grecian Conjuring Horſe, whoſe prophecies 
are celebrated by Homer, down to the Learned Little 
Horſe over Weſtminſter Bridge | with whom you might 
bave concluded, lamenting that, as he is not an Eleccor, 
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the Veſtry could not have the alliſtanbe of one, capable 
of doing ſo much more juſtice to the queſtion than your- 
ſelf !—Pardon me Sir 'Lhyd, that I have thus attempted 
to follow the ſuppoſed courſe of your oratory. I feel 


it to be truly inimitable, Yet ſuch was the impreſſion 


made on my mind by ſome of your Honour”s late reaſon- 
ings reſpecting the Scrutiny, that I could not withſtand 


the involuntary impulſe of endeavouring, for my own im- 


provement to attain ſome faint likeneſs of that wonder- 
ful pertinency and cogency, which I ſo much admired i in 
the great original. 


How ſhall the neighing kind thy deeds requite, 
Great Yahos Champion of the Houybnhum' right! 
In grateful memory may thy dock: tail pair, 

VUnharm'd convey thee with ſure- footed care. 

Oh! may they gently pacing o'er the ſtones 

With no rude ſhock annoy thy batter'd bones, 

Cruſh thy judicial cauliflow'r, and down 
shower the mix'd lard and powder o'er thy gown; 

Or in unſeemly wrinkles creaſe that band, 

Fair work of fairer Lady Kenyon's hand, 

No!—May the pious brutes, with meaſur'd ſwing, 

Aſſiſt the friendly motion of the ſpring, 

While golden dreams of perquiſite and fees 
Employ thee, ſlumbering o'er thine own decrees, 
Zut when a Stateſman in St. Stephen's walls 

Thy Country claims thee, and the Treaſury calls, 

To pour thy ſplendid bile in bitter tide | 
On hardened Sinners who with Fox divide, 

Then may they rattling on in jumbling trot 
With rage and jolting make thee doubly hot, 

Fire thy Welch blood, enflamed with zeal and leeks, 
And kindle the red terrors of thy cheeks, 
Till all thy gather'd. wrath in furious fit 

On Rigby burſts—unleſs he votes with Pitt. 


N +. 


DEDICATION. ix 


I might here, Sir Lloyd, launch into a new panegyric 
on the ſubje& of this concluding couplet. But in this 
T ſhall imitate your moderation, who, for reaſons beſt 
known to yourſelf, have long abandoned to Mr. Rolle * 
& thoſe loud and repeated calls on notorious defaulters, 


which will never be forgiven by certain patriots.” Be- 
ſides, I confider your public-ſpirited behaviour in the 


late Ele&ion and Scrutiny for Weſtminſter, as the great 
monument of your fame to all poſterity. I have, there- 
fore, dwelt on this,—more eſpecially as it was imme- 
diately connected with the origin of the Rol/iad—til! my 
dedication has run to ſuch a length, that I cannot think 
of detaining your valuable time any longer; unleſs 
merely to requeſt your honour's zealous protection of a 
work which may be in ſome ſort attributed to you, as 
its ultimate cauſe, which is embelliſhed with your por- 
trait, and which now records in this addreſs, the moſt 


brilliant exploit of your political glory. 


Choak'd by a Roll, *tis ſaid poor Otway died : 

Otway the Tragic Muſe's tender pride. 
Oh! may my Rolle to me thus favour'd give 

A better fate—that I may eat and live! 


I am, Your Honour's 
Moſt obedient, 
Moſt reſpectful, | 
Moſt devoted, humble ſervant, 


Tux EDITOR. 


* Mr. Ridgway tells me, he thinks there is ſomething like theſe words i in 
ene of the Reviews, where the Relliad i is criticiſed, 
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SHORT ACCOUNT 
or THE FAMILY or TRE 
ROLLOS ww ROLLES, 
FAITHFULLY pxTRACTED FROM THE | 
RECORDS or Tus HERALD*s OFFICE, 


John Rolle, Eſq. is deſcended from the ancient Duke 


Rolle, of Normandy; Rollo paſſed over into Britain, 


anno 983, where he ſoon begat another Rollo, upon the 
wife of a Saxon drummer. Our young Rollo was diſ- 
tinguiſhed by his giganric ſtature, and, as we learn from 


Odericus Vitalis, was flain by Hildebrand, the Daniſh | 


Champion, in a fit of jealouſy. We find in Camden, 
that the race of the Rolls fell into adverſity in the reign 
of Stephen, and in the ſucceeding reign, Gaſpar de Rolls 


was an Oſtler in Denbighſhire.—But during the unhappy 


conteſts of York and Lancaſter, William de Wyrceſter, 
and the continuator of the annals of Croyland have it, 
that the Rollo became Scheriffes of Devon. © Scſteri gi 
Dewanienſes Rolli fuerunt”—and in another paſſage, & ar. 
reſlaverunt Debitores plurime Rollorum”—hence a doubt in 
Fabian, whether this Rollo was not Bailiff, ipſe potius 
quam Scheriffus. From this period, however they gra- 


dually advanced in circumſtances; Rollo, in Henry the 


VIIIth, being amerced in 800 marks for pilfering two 
manchetts of beef from the King's buttery, the which, 


faith Selden, facillime payavit. 


In 7th and 8th of Phil. and Mar. three Rolls indeed 


were gibetted for piracy, and from that date the family 


changed the final O of the name into an E. In the latter 


_ annals of the Rollos, now Rolles, but little of conſequence 
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11 Account or THE rotto Family. 


is handed down to us. We have it that Timothy Rolle of 
Plympton, in the 8th of Queen Anne, endowed three 
alms-houſes in ſaid town. Feremiah his ſecond ſon was 
counted the fatteſt man of his day, and Dorothea Rolle 
his third couſin died of a terrible dyſentery. From this 
period the Rolles have burſt upon public notice, with ſuch 
a blaze of ſplendour, as renders all further accounts of 
this illuſtrious race entirely unneceſſary. 


EXTRACT 


— 


EXTRACT FROM. THE, DEDICATION 


F ; or TxE 
| ROLLIAD, 
3 1 
b EPIC POEM, © 
3 TWELVE BOOKS. 
I Wa EN Norman Rollo ſought fair Albion's coaſt, : 
3 (Long may his offspring provetheir country's n 13 
Y Thy genius, Britain, ſure inſpir'd his ſoul 
4 To bleſs this Iſland with the race of Rolle? 
3 Illuſtrious Rolle! O may thy honour'd name 
1 Rell down diſtinguiſh'd on the Rolli of fame! 
3 Still firſt be found on Devon's county polls! 
1 Still future Senates boaſt their future Rolles f 
3 Since of all Roll. which in this world we ſee, 
The world has ne'er produc'd a Roll like thee. 
Hot Rolls and butter break the Briton's faſt, 
Thy ſpeeches yield a more ſublime repaſt. 
Compar'd to thine, how ſmall their boaſted heat! 
Nor, mix'd with treacle, are they half ſo ſweet. 
O'er Rolls of parchment Antiquarians pore, 
Thy mind, O Rolle, affords a richer ſtore. 
Let thoſe on law or hiſtory who write, 
To Rolls ci Parliament reſort for light, 
Whilſt o'er our Senate, from our living Rolle 
Beam the bright rays of an enlighten'd ſoul; 
In wonder loſt, we light their uſeleſs ſtuff, 
And feel one Rolle of Parliament enough. 
The ſkill'd muſician to direct his band, 
Waves high a Roll of paper in his hand; 
When Piit would drown the eloquence of Burke, 
You ſeem the Rolle beſt ſuited to his work; . 


VW exTRACTS, &c; 


His, well-train'd band, obedient knee their cue, 

And cough arid groan in uniſon with you. 

Thy god-like anceſtor, in valour tried, 

Still bravely fought by conqu'ring William's fide; 

In Britiſh blood he drench'd his purple ſword, 

Proud to partake the triumphs of his lord : 

So you, with zeal, ſupport through each debate, 

The conqu'ring William of a later date: 

Whene'er he ſpeaks, attentive ſtill to chear 

The lofty nothing with a friendly“ hear,” 
And proud your leader's glory to promote, 

Partake his triumph in a faithful vote. 

Ah! ſure while Coronets like hailſtones fly, 

When Peers are made, the Gods alone know why, 

Thy hero's gratitude, O Rolle, to thee, 

A ducal diadem might well decree; 

Great Rollo's title to thy houſe reſtore, 

Let E uſurp the place of O no more. 

Then Rolle en ſhould be what Rolle was before. 


CRITICISMS 
on. 


THE ROLLIAD. 


NUMBER I. 
«© Cedite Romani Scriptores, cedite Grzci.” 


N OTHING can be more conſonant to the advice of 
Horace and Ariſtotle, than the conduct of our author 
throughout this Poem. The action is one, entire and 
great event, being the procreation of a child on the wife 
of a Saxon Drummer. The Poem opens with a moſt 
laboured and maſterly deſcription of a ſtorm. Rollos 
ſtate of mind in this arduous ſituation 1 is finely painted: 


Now Rollo ſtorms more loudly than the wind, 
Now doubts and black deſpair perplex his mind; 
Hopeleſs to ſee his veſſel ſafely harbour'd, 
He hardly knows his ſtarboard from his larboard | 


That a hero in diſtreſs ſhould not know his right hand 
from his left, is moſt natural and affecting; in other 
hands, indeed, it would not have appeared ſufficiently 
poetical, but the technical expreſſions of our author 
convey the idea in all the blaze of metaphor. The 
ſtorm at length ſubſides, and Rollo is ſafely landed on the 
coaſt of Suſſex. His firſt exploit, like that of Æneas, is 
deer-ſtealing. He then ſets out in the diſguiſe of a Suſſex 
Smugeler, to obtain * of the country and its 
inhabitants; 


Wrapt 
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Wrapt in a cloſe great- coat, he plods al on 
A ſeeming Smuggler, to deceive the thr 


This expedient of the Smuggler's Great - coat, we 
muſt acknowledge is not quite ſo Epic, as the veil of 
clouds, with which Minerva, in the Odyſſey, and Ve- 
nus in the neid, ſurround their reſpective heroes. 
It is, however, infinitely more natural, and gains in 

propriety, what it loſes in ſublimity. Thus diſguiſed, 
our adventurer arrives at the Country-houſe of Dame 
 Shipton, a lady of exquiſite beauty, and firſt Concubine 

to the Uſurper Harold. Her likeneſs (as we all know) is 
ſtill preſerved at the wax-work in Fleet-ſtreet, To this 
lady Rollo diſcovers himſelf, and is received by her in 
the moſt hoſpitable manner. At ſupper, he relates to 
her, with great modeſty, his former actions, and his 
| deſign of conquering England ; ; in which (charmed with 
the grace with which he eats and tells ſtories) ſhe pro- 
miſes to aſſiſt him, and they ſet off together for Lon- 
don. In the third book Dame Shipton, or as the author 
flyles her, Shiptonia, propoſes a party to the puppet- 
ſhew; on the walk they are ſurpriſed by a ſhower, and 
retire under Temple-har, where Shiptonia forgets her 
fidelity to, Harold, We are ſorry to obſerve, that this 
incident is not ſuffciently poetical, nor does Shiptonia 
part with her chaſtity in fo ſolemn a manner as Dido 1 in 
the Rneid. In the opening of the fourth book likewiſe, 
we think our author inferior to Virgil, whom he exactly 
copies, and in ſome places tranſlates ; he begins in this 
manner: 


But now (for thus it was decreed above) 

SJ iptonia falls exceſſively in love; 

In every vein great Rollo's eyes and fame, 
Light up, and then add fuel to the flame! 

His words, his beauty, ſtick within her breaſt, 

Nor do her cares afford her any reſt. 


a Here 
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Here we think that Virgil's“ herent infixi pectore 
vultus verbaque,” is ill: tranſlated by the proſaic word 
fiick. We muſt confeſs, however, that from the deſe 
pair and death of Shiptonia, to the' battle of Haſtings, 
in which Rollo kills with his own hand the Saxon Drum- 
mer, and earries off his wife, the Poem abounds with 
beautiful details, eold- blooded matter of facts. Critics 
may perhaps objec that it appears from the Genealogy 


of the Rollos, Duke Rollo came to England more than 660 


years before the battle of Haſtings; though the Poet re- 
preſents him as the principal hero in that memorable en- 
gagement. But ſueh deviations from hiſtory are among 
the common lieences of poetry. Thus Virgil, for the 
ſake of a beautiful Epiſode, makes Dido live in the 


time of neas, whereas ſhe lived in reality 200 years 


before the Trojan war; and if authority more in point 
be defired, Mr. Cumberland wrote a Tragedy, called 
the Battle of Haſtings, in which there was not a ſingle 


event, except the death of Harold, that had the 


ws nach foundation in hiſtorical facts, or even pe 
Rey +5." 

But the ſixth book, in which Roth, almoſt deſpaicing 
of ſucceſs, deſcends into a Night Cellar to conſult the 
illuſtrious Merlin on his future deſtiny, is a maſter-piece 
of elegance; In this book, as the philoſopher's magic 
lantern exhibits the characters of all Roll”s deſcendants, 
and even all thoſe who are to act on the ſame ſtage with 
the Marcellus of the piece, the preſent illuſtrious Mr. 
Rolle, we mean to ſelect in our next number ſome of the 


molt ſtriking paſſages of this ine xhauſtible ee of 
Poetry! 


. N UM- 


4 
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NUMBER, II. 


. gory after ing an account ekt tha immediate 
deſcendants of Rollo, finds himſelf conſiderably embar- 
raſſed by the three unfortunate Rollos *, whom - biſtory 
relates to have been hanged. ' From this difficulty, how- 
ever, he relieves himſelf, by a contrivance equally 
new and arduous, viz. by verſifying the bill of indi&- 
ment, and inſerting in it a flaw, by which they are 
ſaved from comdemnation. ' But in the tranſaQions of 
thoſe early times, however dignified the phraſeology, 
and enlivened by fancy, there is little to amaze and leſs 
to intereſt ; let us haſten, therefore, to thoſe characters 
about whom, not to be ſolicitous, is to want curioſity, 
and whom not to admire, is to want gratitude.— to 
thoſe characters, in ſhort, whoſe ſplendour 3 
the preſent Houſe of Commons. 

Of theſe, our author's principal favdurite appears to 
be that amiable + young Nobleman, whoſe Diary we 


have all n with ſo much ee Of him he 
ſays,— | | TOY 


| ——Superior to abuſe, 

He nobly glories in the name of Gooſe ; 

Such Geeſe at Rome from the perfidious Gaul, 
Preſerv'd the Treas'ry- Bench and Capitol, &c. &c. 


is the deſcription of Lord Mahon, our author departs 
a little from his wonted gravity, — 


This Quixote of the Nation, 

Beats his own Windmills in geſticulation, 

To ftrike, not pleaſe, his utmoſt force he bends, 
And all his ſenſe is at his fingers end, &c. &c. 


* See the Genealogy, p. xi, xii, 
＋ Lord Graham. 


, But 
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But the moſt beatiful effort of our author's genius, (if 
we except only the character of Mr. Rolle * is 
contained 1 in the deſcription of Mr. Pitt. 


 Pert without fire, without experience fage, 
| Young with more art than She/burne glean'd from age, 
Too proud from pilfer'd greatneſs to deſcend, 
Too humble not to call Dundas his friend, 
In ſolemn dignity and ſullen ſtate, 
This new Octavius riſes to debate! 
Mild and more mild he ſees each placid row 
Of Country Gentlemen with rapture glow; 
He ſees convulſed with ſympathetic throbs, 
Apprentice Peers, and deputy Nabobs ! 
Nor Rum Contractors think his ſpeech too long, 
While words, like treacle, trickle from his Tongue! 
O ſoul congenial to the Soul of Rolles / 
Whether you tax the luxury of Coals, 
Or vote ſome neceſſary millions more, 
To feed an Indian friend's exhauſted ſtore. 
Fain would I praiſe (if I like thee cou'd praiſe) 
Thy matchleſs virtues in congenial lays. 
But, Ah! too weak, &c. &c. 


This? apology, however, is like the nolo epiſcopari of 
Biſhops ; for our author continues his panegyric during 
about one hundred and fifty lines more, after which he 
proceeds to a taſk (as he ſays) more cvngenial to his abi- 

lities, and paints | 0 


FA ſmooth confectionary ſtile, 
The ſimpering ſadneſs of his Mulgrave's ſmile. 


From the character of this nobleman, we ſhall only ſe- 
lect a part of one couplet, which tends to elucidate 
our author's aſtoniſning powers in imitative harmony, 


——— «-wichin his lab'ring throat 
The ſhrill ſhrick ſtruggles with the harſh hoarſe note.” 


C 2 | As 
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As we mean to excite, and not to ſatisfy at once 
the curioſity of our readers, we ſhall here put a period 
to our extracts for the prefent. We eannot however, 
conclude this eſſay, without obſerving, that there are 
very few lines in the whole work which are at all in- 


ferior to thoſe we have ſelefed for the entertainment 
of our readers. 


THE ROLLITAD, * 


NUMBER III. 


In oer of the aſſurance with which we concluded our 
laſt number, we ſhall now proceed to give the character 
of Sir Richard Hill. 

Our Readers, probably, are well acquainted with the 
worthy Baronet's promiſcuous quotations from the Bible 
and Rocheſter; and they may poſſibly remember (if they 
were awake, when they read them) ſome. elegant verſes, 
which he repeated in the Houſe of Commons, and 
afterwards inſerted in the public papers, as the produc- 
tion of a ſleepleſs night. We know not, however, if 
they may ſo eaſily recal to his mind his remarkable de- 
claration, both of his Loyalty and Religion, in the 
prettily turned phraſe, “ that indeed he loved King 
George very well, but he loved King Feſus better.” 
But as our Poet has alluded to it, we thought neceſſary 
to mention it; and for the ſame reaſon to add, that like 
Lord Mahon, Major Scott, Mr. Atkinſon, Mr. Wilkes, and 
Captain F. Luttrell, he writes his own ſpeeches for the 
public Reporters. We ſhould alſo have been happy 
to have enlivened our commentary with ſome extracts 
from the controverſy, at which our Author glances; we 
mean the anſwer of Sir Richard to Mr. Madan, on the 
doctrine of Polygamy; a ſubje&, which the tenour of 
our Baronet's reading in his two favourite books, pecu- 
liarly qualified him to handle with equal pleaſantry and 
orthodoxy. But all our induſtry to procure his pamphlet, 
unfortunately proved ineffectual. We never ſaw more 
of it than the title-page, which we formerly purchaſed, 
in the lining of a trunk, at the corner of St. Paul's 
Church- -yard. | | 

We are conſcious, that theſe introductory explanati- 
ons muſt ſeem doubly dull, to Readers impatient for 
ſuch exquiſite poetry as the Rolliad. They appeared, 
however, indiſpenſable to the due underſtanding of the 
verſes, which we ſhall now give without further preface. 

Brother 
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Brother of Rowland, or if yet more dear, 

Sounds thy new title, Couſin of a Peer; 

Scholar of various learning, good or evil, 

Alike what God inſpir'd, or what the Devil; | 
Speaker well ſkill'd, what no man hears, to write; 
_ Sleep-giving Poet, of a ſleepleſs night; 
Polemic, Politician, Saint, and Wit, 

Now laſhing Madan, now defending Pitt; 

Thy praiſe ſhall live till time itſelf be o'er, 

Friend of King George, tho of king Jeſus more! 


The ſolemnity of this opening is well ſuited to the 
dignity of the occaſion. The heroes of Homer gene- 
rally addreſs each other by an appellative, marking 
their affinity to ſome illuſtrious perſonage. The Gre- 
cian Poet, it muſt be confeſſed, in ſuch caſes, uſes a, 
patronymic, expreſſive of the genealogy ; as Pelides, 
Aacides, Laertiades; but it is not abſolutely neceſſary to 
obſerve thisrule. —Por, * N. Pherſon, a poet with whom our 
author is moſt likely to be intimately acquainted, makes 
his hero Fingal, addreſs Oſſian by the title of © Father 
of Oſcar.” It ſhould ſeem therefore to be ſufficient, if 
in addrefſin;! a great man, you particulariſe any cele- 
brated character of the family who may be ſuppoſed to 
reflect honour on his connections; and the Reverend 
Rowland Hill was certainly the moſt celebrated of our 
worthy Baronet's relations, before the late creation of 
Lord Berwick, on which the next line happily touches, 

Our author ſeems very fond of Mr. Dundas 8 


Whoſe exalted ſoul 
No bonds of vulgar prejudice controul. 
Of ſhame unconſcious in his bold career, 
He ſpurns that honour, which the weak reverez 
For true to public Virtue's patriot plan, 
He loves the Minifter and not the Man; 


* Mr, M“ Pherſon is faid to be one of the "OI writers on the fide of 
the preſent adminiſtration; | | 
Alike 
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Alike the advocate of North and Wit, 
The friend of Shelburne and the guide of Pitt. 
His ready tongue with ſophiſtries at will, 
Can ſay, unſay, and be conſiſtent ſtill; 
This day can cenſure, and the next retract, 
In ſpeech extol, and ſtigmatize in act; 
Turn and re- turn; whole hours at Haſtings bawl, 
Defend, praiſe, thank, affront him and recal. 
By oppoſition, he his King ſhall court; 
And damn the People's cauſe by his ſupport. 
He like ſome Angel, ſent to ſcourge mankind, 
Shall deal forth plagues,—in charity deſign'd. 
The Weſt he would have ſtarv'd yet, ever good, 
But meant to ſave the effuſion of her blood: 
And if, from fears of his controul releas'd, 
He looſes Rapine now, to ſpoil the Eaſt; 
Tis but to fire another Sykes to plan 
Some new ftarvation ſcheme for Hindoſtan: 
Secure, to make her flouriſh as before, 
More populous, by loſing myriads more. 


Our author here ſeems to underſtand the famous ſtar- 
yation-ſcheme of Mr. Dundas, as literally deſigned to 
produce an actual famine in America, though undoubt- 
edly from the moſt benevolent motives imaginable, But 
this is contradiQed by a * late writer, who appears to 
be perfe &ly converſant with the language and purpoſes 
of our preſent men in power. © Starvation (ſays he) is 

not ſynonymaus with famine ; for Mr. Dundas moſt cer- 
tainly could not intend to produce a famine in America, 
which is the granary of the Weſt-Indies, and of a great 
Part of Europe. The word Starvation (continues he) was 
intended by Mr. Dundas to expreſs a ſcheme of his own, 
by which he meant to prevent the Americans from eating 
when they were hungry, and had food within their 
reach; thereby inſuring their reduction without blood- 
med.“ However both authors agree that Mr. Dundas 


2 Key ta Parliamentary Debates, publiſhed by Debrett, | 
3 | propoſed 
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propoſed to ſtarve the Americans (whatever was to be 
the mode of doing it) in-mere;compaſſion, to ſave them 
from the horrors of throat - cutting. How finely too 
does the Poet trace the fame charitable diſpoſition in 
the late meaſures of Mr. Dundas and his Colleagues at 
the Board of Controul! Factious men have ſaid, that 
the Indian politics of the new Commiſſioners have a 
direct tendency beyond any former ſyſtem, to encourage 
every kind of peculation and extortion. But what kind 
Mr. Dundas would peculiarly wiſh to encourage, can 
admit of no doubt from his known partiality to ſtarving 
any body, but himſelf. And how indeed, can the proſ- 
perity of the Eaſt be better conſulted than by ſome new 
ſtarvation ſcheme; ſuch as was contrived and executed 
by certain humane individuals in the year 1 770, with the 
moſt ſalutary event! For, notwithſtanding one-third of 
the inhabitants of Bengal were then ſwept away by the 
famine, the province 1n conſequence, is now become 
more populous than ever. This may a little diſturb all 
vulgar notions of cauſe and effect; but the writer above- 
mentioned proves the fac by the Hen 9c of Major 
Scott. 

There are many more lines relating to Mr. Dundas, 
But as this gentleman's character is ſo perfectly under- 
ſtood by the public, we ſhall rather ſcle& a ſhort cata- 
logue of ſome among the inferior Miniſterial Heroes, 
who have hitherto been leſs frequently deſcribed | 


Drake, whoſe cold rhetoric freezes in its cou rſe, 
Banks the preciſe, and fluent Wilberforce, | 
With either Phipps, a ſcribbling, prattling pair: 
And Villers, comely with the flaxen hair; 

The gentle Grenvill?'s ever grinning Son, 


And the dark brow of ſolemn Hamilton. 


Theſe miniatures, as we may call them, preſent us 
with very ſtriking likeneſſes of the living originals ; moſt 


of whom are ſeen to as much advantage in this ſmall 
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ſize, as they could poſſibly have been, had they been 
taken at full length. How happy is the alluſion to Mr. 

Drake's * well-known ſpeech, which in the metaphor 
of our poet, we may ſtile, a beautiful icicle of the moſt 
tranſparent eloquence | How quſt too, and yet how 
conciſe'is the deſcription of the literary and parliamen- 
tary talents, ſo equally poſſeſſed by Brother Charles and 
Brother Harry, as Lord Mulgrave affectionately calls 
them. We muſt, however, obſerve, that in the Ma- 
nuſcript of the Rolliad, obligingly communicated to us by 
the Author, the line appears to have been firſt written, 


Reſplendent Phipps, who ſhines our leſſer Bear; 


the noble head of this illuſtrious family having been called 
the Great Bear. But this was corrected, probably in 
conſequence of the Poet having diſcovered, like Mr. 
Herſchel, that the ſplendor, which he long attributed to 
a ſingle conſtellation, or (if we may depart a little from 
critical nicety in our figure) to a ſingle ſtar, in reality 
flowed from the united rays of two. We have nothing 
further to add on this paſſage, only that the character of 
Villers ſeems to be drawn after the Nireus of Homer; | 
who, as the Commentators remark, 1s celebrated i in the 
catalogue of warriors, for the handſomeſt man in the 
Grecian army, and is never mentioned again through tho 
whole twenty-four books of the Iliad. 


E ; * * 5 : : 
* Behold, Sir, another feature of the procraſtinating ſyſtem: Not fo 
the Athenian Patriots—Sir, the Romgns—Six, I have Joſt the clue of my 
argument—Sir, I will fit W | 
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A NEW: edition: (being- the: 60 . uni⸗ 


verſally admired poem, having been recently publiſhed, 
the ingenious author has taken that opportunity to intro- 
duce ſame new lines op an occaſion perfectly congenial 


to his muſe, and in the higheſt degree intereſting to the 
public, namely, the late Faſt and Thankſgiving ; toge-. 
ther with the famous diſcourſe preached in celebration 


of that day by that illuſtrious orator and givine, the Re- 
verend Mr. Secretary Prettyman.— This epiſode, which 


is emphatically termed by himſelf, in his prefatory ad- 


dreſs to this laſt edition, his Epiſode Parſonic, ſeems to 
have been written perfectly con amore, and is conſidered 
by critics as one of the happieſt effuſions of the diſtin- 

viſhed genius from whoſe high-rapt fancy it originat- 
ed. It conſiſts of nine- and- forty lines, of which, with- 
out farther exordium, we ſhall ſubmit the following ex- 


tracts to the inſpeQion, or, n more properly ſpeaking, the 


admiration of our readers. He ſets out with a moſt | 
ſpirited compliment to Dr. Preityman. The two firſt 
lines are conſidered by critics as the moſt ſucceſsful ex- 


ample of the alliterative ornament upon record. 


Prim Preacher, Prince of Prieſts, and * Prince” s Prieſt; 
Pembroke's pale pride—in Pitt's pracordia plac'd. 
—Thy merits all ſhall future ages ſcan, 

And Prince be loft 1 in hes N. e e 


The beauty of the hiſtorical alluſion t to Prince Pretty- 
man, need not be pointed out to our readers; and the 
preſage that the fame of this Royal perſonage ſhall be 
Joſt and abſorbed in the riſing reputation of the ingenious 


divine, is peculiarly happy and well turned. The ccle- 
brated paſſage of Virgil, 


* The Doctor is Chaplaiu t to his Majeſty. ——He was bred at Pembroke- 
hall, in Cambridge, 
« Tu 
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Tu Marcellus eris:“ 


is ſuppoſed to have been in > 2 Poet's e at the 
moment of his conceiying this paſſage, not that the 


21 11579 4. Oh miſerande poer?” 


in the: din line, i is imagined to have tin any 
idea of Mr. Pitt. 


Our author now purſuge his Meow to the pulpit, and 
there, in imitation of Homer, who always takes the op- 
portunity for giving a minute deſcription of his berſonæ, 

when they are on the very verge of entering upon an 
engagement, he gives a laboured, but animated detail of 
the Doctor's perſonal manners and deportment. Speak 


ing of the penetrating countenance for which the Doctor 
is dignied he ſays, | 


Argus could boaſt an hundred eyes, 'tis true, iy Y 
The Doctor looks an hundred ways with two: 
Simlets they are, and bore you. through and chroma! 


| This i is a very elegant and claſſic compliment, and 
| ſhews clearly what a decided advantage our Reverend 
Hero poſſeſſes over the celebrated OFPbaypoduncg of anti- 
quit y. Addiſon is juſtly famous in the literary world, 
for the judgment with which he ſeleQs and applies fami- 
liar words to great occaſions, : as in the inſtances: : 


— The great, the important * mr 
gig with the fate of Cato'and of Rome.” 
« The ſun grows dim with age, &c, pew 


| This is a very great beauty, for it fares with ideas, as 
with individuals; ; We are the more intereſted in their fate, 
the better we are acquainted with them. But how infe- 
rior is Addiſon in this reſpe& to our author? 


Gimlets they are, &c. 
e There 
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There is not ſuch a word in all Cato] How well-known 

and domeſtic the image! How ſpecific and forcible the 
 application!—Our author proceeds: Having deſcribed 
very accurately the ſtile of the Doctor's hair - dreſſing, 
and devoted ten beautiful lines to an eulogy upon the 
brilliant on the little finger of bis 28 _ or which 
. h 


No veal putreſcent, no dead whiting's eye, 
In e water with this ring could vie; 


he breaks out into the lee ab inf pirited, and vigo- 
rous apoſtrophe— 


Oh ! had you ſeen his lily, tily Valid: 7 
Stroke his ſpare cheek, and coax his ſnow-white band: 
That adding force to all his pow'rs of ſpee ch, 
This the protector of his ſacred, :breech; 
That point the way to Heav'n's cœleſtial grace, 
This keep his ſmall- clothes in pg proper place. 
Oh! how the comely preacher you had prais'd, 
| As now the right, and now the left he rais'd!! 14 


Who does not perecive, in this deferigtion, as if before 
their eyes, the thin figure of emaciated divinity, divided 
between religion and decorum ; anxious to produce ſome 
truths, and conceal others; at once concerned for funda- 
mental points of various kinds; ever at the bottom of things 
Who does not ſee this, and ſeeing, who does not admire? 
The notes that accompany this excellent epiſode, contain 
admirable inſtances of our author's profound knowledge 
in all the literature of our , eſtabliſhed religion; and we 
are ſorry that our plan will not ſuffer us to produce them, 
as a full and deciſive pr oof that his learning is perfectly 


on a level with his genius, and his divinity quite equal 
to his poetry. 


NU M- 
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Ox Maas laſt; the twentieth edition. ef this incom- 
parable poem made its appearance: and we may ſaftly 
venture to predict, that ſhould it be followed by an 
hundred more, while the FLY and inexhauſlible genius 
of the author continues to enrich every new edition 
with new beauties, they will not fail to run through, 
with the ſame rapidity that the former have done; ſo 
univerſal is the enthuſiaſm prevailing among the genu- 
ine lovers of poetry, and all perſons of acknowledged 
taſte, with reſpect to this wonderful and ne pro- 
duction. 

What ohiefly diſtinguiſhes this adv, and undes it 
peculiarly intereſting at the preſent moment, is the ad- 
mirable deſeription contained in it of the newly- appoint- 
ed India Board; in which the characters of the mem+ 
bers compoſing it are moſt happily, though perhaps 
ſome what ſeverely,contraſted with thoſe to whom the ſame 
high office had been allotted by a former adminiſtration. 
# That tlie feelings of the public are in uniſon with thoſe of 
our author upon this occaſion, is ſuſficiently apparent 
from the frequent Panegyrics with which the publio pa · 
pers have of late been filled, upon the characters of 
theſe diſtinguiſhed perſonages. In truth, the ſuperiority 
of our preſent excellent adminiſtration over their oppo- 
nents, can in no inſtance be more clearly demonſtrated, 
than by a candid examination of the comparative merits 
of the perſons appointed by each of them to preſide in 
this arduous and important department. 

Our author opens this compariſon by the following 
elegant compliment to the accompliſhed Nobleman, 
whoſe ſituation, as Secretary of State, entitles him to 
a priority of notice, as the eminence of his abilities 
will ever infure him a due ſuperiority of weight in the 
deliberations of the board. 


Sydney, 
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| Sydney, whom all the pow'rs of rhetoric grace, 
| Conſiſtent Sydney fills Fitzwilliam's place 
O, had by nature but proportion'd been 
_ His ftrength of genius to his length of chin, 
His mighty mind in ſome prodigious plan, = 
; At once with eaſe had reach'd. to Indoſtan! 


The idea conveyed in theſe lines, of the polibiley 
of a feature in the human face extending to ſo prodi- 
gious a diſtance as the Faſt-Indies, has been objected to 
as ſomewhat hyperbolical. But thoſe who are well ac- 
quainted with the perſon, as well as the character of the 
noble lord alluded to, and Who are unqueſtionably the 
beſt judges of the extent of the compliment, will cer- 
tainly be of a different opinion. Neither indeed is the 
objection founded in truth, but muſt have ariſen merely 
from the paſſage not having been properly underſtood. 
It by no means ſuppoſes his Lordſhip to have a chin of 
ſuch prepoſterous dimenſions, as muſt be imagined, for 
the purpoſe of reaching to the Eaſt- Indies; but figu- 
ratively ſpeaking, only purports, that if his Lordſhip's 
mental faculties are co-extenſive with that diftinguiſhed 
feature of his face, they may readily embrace, and 
be competent to the conſideration of the moſt diſtant 

objects. The meaning of the author is ſo obvious, that 
this cavil probably originated in wilful miſapprehenſion, 
with a view of detracting from the merit of one of 
the moſt beautiful paſſages in the whole poem. 

What reader can refuſe his admiration to the fol- 
lowing lines, in which the leading features of the 
characters are ſo juſtly, ſtrongly, and at the ſame time 
fo conciſely delineated ? | 


Acute obſervers, who with Kiilful ken | 
Deſcry the characters of public men, 
Rejoice that pow'r and patronage ſhould paſs 
From jobling Montague to pure Ne 
Exchange 
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Exchange with pleaſure, Elliot, Lew' bam, n 
For Mulgrave's tried integrity and worth; 


And all muſt own, that worth els tried, 
By turns experienc'd upon every ide. 


How happy is the ſelection of epithets in theſe lines ! 
How forcibly deſcriptive of the characters to which they 
are er, er on the ſame ſtrain he proceeds — 


W hate'er experience Gregory alight boaſt, 
Say, 18 not Walfngham himſelf a hoſt ? 

His grateful countrymen, with joyful eyes, 
From Sackville's aſhes ſee this Phoenix riſe : 
Perhaps with all his maſter's talents bleſt, 
* ſave the Eaſt as he ae the Weſt. 


"The hiſtorical N is "i ;udiciouſly introduced 4 
and the pleaſing proſpect hinted at of the ſame Cy 
iſſue attending our affairs in the Faſtern, that has al- 
ready crowned them in the Weſtern world, muſt afford 
peeculiar ſatisfaction to the feelings of every Beitiſh, 
regder. 

The next character is moſt ingeniouſly ut ibed, but 
like a former one, containing ſome perſonal alluſions, re- 
quires, in order to be fully underſtood, a more intimate ac- 
quaintance with the exterior qualifications of the gentle- 
man in queſtion, than can have fallen to the lot of every 

reader. All who have had the pleaſure of ſeeing him, 


however, will immediately acknowledge the relemwplakico 
of the portrait. 


See next advance in knowing Pletcher's ſtead, 
A youth, who boaſts no common ſhare of head; 
What plenteous ſtores of knowledge may contain 
The ſpacious tenement of Grerville's brain! 
Nature, in all her diſpenſations wiſe, 
Who form'd his head-piece of ſo vaſt a fize, | 
. Hath 
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Hath not, tis true, neglected to beſto ; 

Its due proportion to the part below 

And hence we reaſon, that to ſer ve the ſtate, 
His top and bottom may have equal weight. 


Every reader will naturally oo ive; that in the deſerip- 
tion of the principal perſon of the board, the' author has: 
exerted the whole fore of his genius, and he wilt not 
find his expectations diſappointed; he has reſerved him 
for the laſt, and has judiciouſly evaded diſgracing him | 
by a compariſon with any other, upon the principle, no 
doubt, quoted from Mr. een by that. excellent | 

critic, Martinus Seutlorws t 1 eic ile dr ewe 


rr er ee 


None but himſelf can de his predic _ 


Dal Ehaucs | 


As he has drawn this charactef at conſiderable ſen gth, 
we ſhall content ourſelves with ſelecking ſome few of the 
moſt ſtriking paſſages, whatever may be the difficulty | of 
ſelecting where almoſt the whole is equally beautiful. 
The grandeur of the opening prepares the mind for the 
ſublime ſenſations ſuitable to the dignity of a ſubje&, 


ſo exalted. 


8 ao ot alata e 
Behold the infant Atlas of the ſtate, 
| The matchleſs miracle of modern . a 
In whom Britannia to the world diſplays 
A ſight to make ſurrounding nations ſtare; 
A kingdom * 1 to a e s care. 


t is to be Nen to the . . our r author, that 
although his political principles are unqueſtionably fa- 
vourable to the preſent happy government, he does not 
ſcruple, with that boldneſs: which ever characteriſes real 
genius, to animadvert with freedom on perſons of the 
moſt elevated rank and ſtation; and he has accordingly 

interſperſed 
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interſperſed his commendations of our favourite young 
Miniſter with much excellent and reaſonable counſel, 
fore-warning him of the dangers to which he is by his 
ſituation expoſed. After having mentioned his introduc- 
tion into public life, and concurred in that admirable. pa- 
negyric of his immaculate virtues, made in the Houſe 
of Commons by a noble Lord already celebrated in the 
Nen Yon which he has the Flowing obſervation : 


—— b who ſo fit, 

To chaunt the praiſes of ingenious Pitt? 

The nymph unhacknev'd and unknown abroad, 
Is thus commended by the hackney'd bawd. 
The dupe enraptur'd, views her fancied charms, 

And claſps the maiden miſchief to his arms, 
Till dire diſeaſe reveals the truth too late: 

O grant my country, Heav'n, a milder fate ! 


He attends him to the high and diſtinguiſhed ſtation he 
now ſo ably fills, and in a nervous ſtrain of manly elo- 
quence, deſcribes the defects of character and conduct 
to which his ſituation and the means by which he came 
to it, render him ee liable. The _ of the fol- 


: lowing lines is remarkable : 


Oft in one boſom may be found allied, 
Exceſs of meanneſs, and exceſs of pride: 
Oft may the Stateſman, in St. Stephen's brave, | 
Sink in St. James's to an abject ſlave; 
Ere& and proud at Weſtminſter, may fall 
Proftrate and pitiful at Leadenhall ; 

In word a giant, though a dwarf in deed, 

Be led by others while he ſeems to lead. 


He afterwards with great force deſcribes the lament- 
able ſtate of humiliation into which he may fall from his 
preſent pinnacle of greatneſs, by too great a ſubſervi- 
ency to thoſe from whom he has derived it, and appeals 
to his pride in the following beautiful exclamation ; 


_—_— Shall 
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Shall Ciatham's offspring baſely beg ſupport. 
No from the India, now St. James's court; | 
With pow'r admiring Senates to bewitch, 

Now kiſs a Monarch's——now a Merchant's breech; 
And prove a pupil of St. Omer's ſchool, 5 
Of either 1 At. or Jen. the tool ? 
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- Though, cold and cautious ciſtiviſaa may 3 ſtare 
at the boldneſs of the concluding line, we will venture 
to pronounce it the moſt maſterly ſtroke of the ſublime 
to be met with in this, or any other poem. It may be 

juſtly ! ſaid, as Mr. Pope has ſo happily expreſſed i ti 


0 ſnatch 2 grace beyond the reach of art.“ 
8 | + Ea on Criticiſm. 


As we deſpair of offering any thing equal to this lofty 
flight of genius to the reader of true taſte, we ſhall con- 
clude with recommending to him the immediate peruſal 
of the whole poem, and in the name of an admiring 

public, returning our heart-felt thanks to the wonderful 
author of this invaluable work. 


NUM. 
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Ix our two laſt yd we were 2 bs ein our 1847 
ers the earlieſt reliſh of thoſe: additional beauties, with 
which the nineteenth and twentieth impreſſions of the 
Rolliad are enriched. And theſe interpolations we doubt. 
not have been ſufficiently admired for their intrinſic 
merit even in their detached ſtate, as we gave them. 
But what ſuperior ſatisfaQtion muſt they have afforded to 
thoſe, who have read them in their proper places! They 
are parts of a whole, and as ſuch wonderfully improve 
the effect of the general deſign, by an agreeable inter- 
ruption of proſaic regularity, 

This may appear to ſome but a paradoxical kind of | 
an improvement, which is ſubverſive of order. It muſt 
be remembered, however, that the deſcent of Rollo to 
the night-cellar, was undoubtedly ſuggeſted by the de- 
ſcent of Æneas to hell in the Sixth Book of Virgil; 
and every claſſical Critic knows what a noble contempt 
of order the Roman Poet ſtudiouſly diſplays in the review 
of his ' countrymen. From Romulus he jumps at 
once to Auguſtus; gets back how he can to Numa; 
goes ſtraight forward to Brutus; takes a ſhort run to 
Camillus ; makes a long ſtride to Julius Cæſar and Pom- 
pey ; from Cato retreats again to the Gracchi and the 
Soipios; and at laſt arrives in a beautiful zig-zag at 
Marcellus, with whom he concludes. And this muſt be 
right, becauſe it is in Virgil, | 
A fimilar confuſion, therefore, has now been judi- 
ciouſly introduced by our Author in the firſt book of 
the Rolliad. He firſt ſingles out ſome of the great 
ſtateſmen of the preſent age; then carries us to church, 
to hear Dr. Prettyman preach before the Speaker and 
the pews ; and next ſhews us, all that Mr. Dundas means 
D 2 to 
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to let the public know of the new India Board ;—that 
is_to ſay, the members of whom it is compoſed. He 
now proceeds, where a dull Genius would probably 
have begun, with an accurate deſcription of the Houſe | 
of Commons, preparatory to the exhibition of Mr. Rolle, 
and ſome other of our political heroes, on that the- 
atre of their glory. Maps of the country round Troy 
have been drawn from the Thad; and we doubt not, 
that a plan of St. Stephen's might now be delineated 
with the utmoſt accuracy from the Rolliad. Wis 
Merlin firſt uſhers Duke Rollo into the Lobby; marks the 
 fituation of the two entrances; one in the front, the other 
communicating laterally with the court of Requeſts; and 
points out the e of the Mk, ona and the 
box, 


| —in which | 
| Sits Pear ſy like a pagod in his niche; 
The Gomgom Pear/on, whoſe ſonorous lungs _ 
i bers 1 e f Room there!“ down an hundred NINE. 


This hee; is in the very int of e which 
delight to repreſent things in the moſt lively manner. 
We not only ſee but hear Pearſon in the execution of 
his office. The language too, is truly prophetic; unin- 
telligible, perhaps, to thoſe whom it is addreſſed, but 
perfectly clear, full, and forcible to thoſe who live in 
the time of the accompliſhment. Duke Rollo might rea- 
ſonably be ſuppoſed to ſtare at the barbarous words 
« Pagod” and © Gomgom; but we, who know one to 
ſignify an Indian Idol, and the other an Indian Inſtru- 
ment of Muſic, perceive at once the peculiar propriety 
with which ſuch images are applied to an officer of a 
Houſe of Commons, ſo completely Indian as the pre- 
ſent. A writer of leſs judgment would have contented 
himſelf with comparing Pearſon ſimply to a 


** 


Statue in his niche 


and 
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and with calling him a Stentor, perhaps in the next line: 
but ſuch unappropriated ſimilies and metaphors could 
not, ſatisfy the nice taſte. of our autor. | 
The deſcription of the Lobby alſo furniſhes an op- 
portunity of interſperſing a paſſage of the tender kind, 
in praiſe of the Pomona who attends there with oranges. 
Our poet calls her Hucſteria, and, by a dexterous ſtroke 
of art, compares her to Shiptonia, whoſe amours with 
Rollo form the third and fourth books of 25 Rolliad. 


Behold the lovely wanton, kind as fair, 

As bright Shipronia, late thy amorous care! 
Mark how her winning ſmiles, and witching eyes, 
On yonder unfledg'd orator ſhe tries ? | 
Mark, with what grace ſhe offers to his hand 
The tempting orange, pride of China's land! 


This gives riſe to a panegyrie on the medical virtues 
of oranges, and an oblique cenſure on the indecent 
practice of our yaung Senators, who come down drunk 
from the cating-roam, to fleep in the gallery. 


01 take, wiſe youth, the Heſperian fruit, af aſe 
Thy lungs to cheriſh with balſamic juice. 

With this thy parch'd roof moiſten; nor conſume 

Thy hours and yuineas in the eating-room, 

Till full of claret, down with wild uproar 

You reel, and ftretch'd alone the gallery, ſnore. 

55 5 
From this the poet naturally ſlides into a general cau- 
tion againſt the vice of drunkenneſs, which he more 
particularly enforces, by the inſtance of Mr. Pitt's late 


peril, from the farmer at Wandſworth. 


Ah! think, what danger on debauch attends: 

Let Pitt, once drunk, preach temp'rance to his friends; 

How, as he wander'd darkling o'er the plain, 
His reaſon drown'd in Jenlinſin's champaigne, 
A ruſtic's hand, but righteous fate withſtood, ' 
Had ſhed a Premier's for a robber's blood. 


We 
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We have been thus minute in tracing the tranſitions in 
this inimitable paſſage, as they diſplay, in a ſuperior de- 
gree the wonderful ſkill of our poet, who could thus 

bring together an orange-girl, and the preſent pure and 
immaculate Miniſter; a connection, which, it is more 


than probable, few of our readers Wen in any-wiſe | ave 
ſuſpeQed. | 


————Ex famo dare lucem 
Cogitat, ut ſpecioſa dehinc EWA moe 


From the Lobby we are next led into the ſeverab com- 
mittee- rooms, and other offices adjoining; and among 
the reſt, Merlin, like a noble Lord, whoſe diary was 
ſome time fince printed, 6s) takes ne to ee Kr. the 
water cloſets,” No 


Where offerings, worthy of thoſe altars, lie, 
Speech, letter, narrative, remark, reply ; 
With dead-born taxes, innocent of ill, 
With cancell'd clauſes of the India bill: 
There pious Northcote's meek rebukes, lad here 
The labour'd nothings of the Scrutineer ; 
And reams on reams of tracts, that without pain, 
Inceſſant ſpring from Scote's prolific brain. 9 55 
Vet wherefore to this age ſhould names be known, 2 * 
But heard, and then forgotten in their own; | 
Turn then, my ſon, &C. Te." 


This paſſage will probably ſurpriſe many of our read- 
ers, who. muſt have diſcovered our author to be, as 
every good and wiſe man muſt be, firmly attached 
to the preſent ſyſtem, It was natural for Dante to ſend 
his enemies to hell; but it ſeems ſtrange that our poet 
ſhould place the writings of his own friends and fellow- 
labourers in a water-oloſet. It has indeed been hinted 
to us, that it might ariſe from envy, to find ſome. of 
them better rewarded: for their exertions in the cauſe, 

i; oe l & S075 "than 
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than himſelf. But though great minds have ſometimes 
been ſubject to this paſſion, we cannot ſuppoſe it to have 
| influenced the author of the Rolſiad in the preſent in- 
| ſtance. For in that caſe we doubt not he would have 
ſhewn more tenderneſs to his fellow-ſufferer, the unfor- 
tunate My. Northcote, who, after facrificing his time, 
degrading his profeſſion, and hazarding his ears twice 
or thrice every week, for theſe two or three years paſt, 
has at length confeſſed his patriotiſm weary of employing 
his talents for the good of his country, without receiv- 
ing the reward of his labours. To confeſs the truth, 
we ourſelves think the apparent ſingularity of the poet's 
conduct on this occaſion, may be readily aſcribed to 
that independence of ſuperior genius, which we noticed 
in our laſt number. We there remarked with what be- 
coming freedom he ſpoke to the Miniſter himſelf; and 
in the paſſage now before us, we may find traces of the 
ſame ſpirit in the alluſions to the coal- tax, gauze-tax, 
and ribbon-tax, as well as the unexampled alterations 
and corrections of the celebrated India-bill. Why then 
ſhould it appear extraordinary, that he ſhould take the 
ſame liberty with two or three brother- authors, which 
he had before taken with their maſter ; and without 
ſcruple intimate, what he and every one elſe muſt think 
of their productions, notwithſtanding he may poſſeſs all 
Poſſible charity for the good intention of their . 
vours! Ren 
We cannot diſmiſs theſe criticiſms, without obſerving 

on the concluding lines ; how happily our author, here 
again, as before, by the mention of Shiptonia, contrives 
to recal our attention to the perſonages mode imme di- 
ate y before us, ws and Duke Rollo! 


NUM. 


'N U M BE R vn. F 
Wr e come now to the Sanfum Fw wang the Holy 8 
of Holies, where the glory of political integrity ſhines 
viſibly, ſince the ſhrine has been puriſied from Lord F. 
| Cavendiſh, Mr. Foljambe, Sir C. Bunbury, Mr: Coke, 
Mr. Baker, Major Hartley, and the reſt of its pollutions. 
To drop our metaphor, after making a minute ſurvey.. 
of the Lobby, peeping into the Eating-room, and in- 
fpecting the Water - oloſets, we are at length admitted 
into the Houſe itſelf. The tranſition here is peculiarly 
grand and ſolema. Merlin, having corrected himſelf 
for waſting ſo much time on inſignificant objets, 


(Vet wherefore to this age ſhould | names be known, 
But heard, and then orgies in their own ?) 


immediately directs the attention of Rollo to the doors 
of the houſe, which are repreſented in the viſion as open» 
ing at that moment to gratify the hero's curioſity ; ; then 


the prophet ſuddenly cries out, in the nog vaße of ancient 
0 n 


——Procul, 6 procuteſte profani! 


Turn then, my ſon, where to thy hallow'd eye 
Yon doors: unfold— let none profane be nig! 


It ſeems as if the poet, in the preceding deſcriptiqns, 
bad purpoſely ſtooped to amuſe himſelf with the Gom- 
gom Pearſon, Hucſteria, Maj Val Scott, Mr. Nertheote, 
and the Reverend author of the Serutineer, that he 
might riſe again with the more e ſtriking dignity on this 
great occaſion. 


Merlin now leads Rollo to the centre of the Houſe, 


Quentin trahit in medios, turbamque ſonantem. 
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He points out to him the gallery for ſtrangers to ſit in, 
and members to ſleep jn; the bar below, and the clock 
above. Of the clock he obſeryes, 


When this ſhall point, the hour of queſtion come, 
Mutes ſhall find voice, and Orators be dumb, 


This, if in lengthen'd parle the night they paſs, 
Shall furniſh ſtill his opening to Dundas; 


To Pitt, when © hear-hims"” flag, ſhall oft ſupply 
The chear· trap trick of ſtale apology; 


And, ſtrange to tell! in Nature's ſpite, provoke. 
Hot Arden once to blunder at a Joke. 


The beauty of theſe lines will be inland perceived by 
all who have witneſſed the debates; as they cannot but 
have remarked, how perpetually © the late hour of night” 
occupies the exordiums of Mr. Dundas, after eleven 
o'clock ; and how frequently 1 it is introduced by Mr, 
Pitt as a hint for what is called chearing, whenever his 
invectives are received by his young friends with the 
unparliamentary compliment of ſacred ſilence. The mi- 
racle of a jeſt from Mr. Arden, happened on the occa- 
ſion of ſome Reſolutions having paſſed between the 
hours of fix and ſeven i in the morning; for which reaſon 
the Attorney-General facetiouſſy contended, that they 
were entitled to no reſpect, &« as the houſe was then at 
fixes and ſevens?? Any approximation to wit in debate, 
being perfectly unuſual with this gentleman, however 
entertaining his friends may think him in private, our 
author very properly diſtinguiſhes this memorable at- 
tempt by the ſame Kind of admiration, with which po- 


ets commonly mention ſome A8 prodigy as for in- 
ſtance of a cow” D ſpeaking ; 5 


| 


—pecudeſque locutz 
Infandum ! 

We hope none of our readers will attribute to us the 
moſt diſtant intention of any invidious compariſon. 
don erp a. The 
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The table, mace, &c. are next deſcribed, but theſe we 
ſhall paſs over in ſilence, that we may get—where moſt 
who enter the Houſe of Commons with to CI the 
Treaſury-Bench, 


Where fit the gowned clerks, by antient rule, 
This on a chair, and that upon a ſtool; 

Where ſtands the well pil'd table cloath'd i in green; ; 
There on the left the Treaſury-Bench is ſeen. 

No fattin covering decks the? unſightly boards ; ; 

No velvet cuſhion holds the youthful Lords : 

And claim illuſtrious Tails ſuch ſinall regard? 
Ah! Tails too tender for a ſeat ſo hard.. 


This paſſage touches on a ſubje& of much offence to 
the young friends of the miniſter: we mean the barba- 
rous and Gothic appearance of the benches in the 
Houſe of Commons. The Treaſury- bench itſelf looks 
no better than a firſt form in one of our public ſchools: 


No ſattin covering decks the? uus labüy boards, 
No velvet cuſhion holds the Tonnen Lords. 


The above couplet fates with much elegance the wat⸗ 
ter of complaint, and glances with equal dexterity at the 
proper remedy, The compoſition is then judiciouſly 
varied. The whole art of the poet is employed to intereſt 
our paſſions in favour of the necefſary reform, by ex- 
poſtulatory interrogations, and inter jections the moſt af- 
fectingly pathetic. And who can read the former, with- 
out feeling his ſenſe of national honour moſt deeply in- 
jured by the ſuppoſed indignity; or who can read the 
latter, without melting into the moſt unfeigned com- 
miſcration for the actual ſufferings to which the youthful 
Lords are at preſent expoſed? It maſt, doubtleſs, be a 
ſeaſonalle relief to the minds of our readers, to be in- 
arms hat Mr. Fitt (as it has been ſaid in ſome of the 
dai! fers | cans 0 propoſe, for one article of his 

Parliamentary 
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Parliamentary Reform, to cover the ſeats in general 
with crimſon ſattin, and to decorate the Treaſury- 
bench in particular, with cuſhions of crimſon velvet; 
one of & extraordinary ene Our to be appropri- 
ated to Mr. M. Grenville. oy 
The epithet * tender” in the laſt line we were at firſt 
Pede to conſider as merely ſ ynonymGus- with & you „i 
ful. But a friend, to whom we repeated the paſſage, 
ſuſpe&ed that the word might bear ſome more emphati- 
cal ſenſe; and this conjeQure indeed ſeems to be eſta⸗ 
bliſhed beyond doubt, by the original reading in the 


manuſcript, which, as WE v before ſaid, has been commu- 
meated to us, 


« Alas! that fleſh, ſo Jate by 3 ſear, | 
5 Sore from the rod, ſhould ſuffer ſeats ſo hard.” 


We give ; theſe wits; not as admitting any compariſon 
with the text, as it now ſtands, but merely by way of 
commentary, to illuſtrate the poet's meaning. 


From the be Apa we woe one ſtep to the 
India-Bench. 9 1 


„ 


“ There too, in place advanc'd, as in command, 
« Above the beardleſs rulers of the land, 
« On a bare bench, alas! exalted ſit, 
« The pillars of Prerogative and Pitt; 
„ Delights of Aſia, ornaments of men, 
« Thy hag, $  Sovereigns, nappy Hindoftan,” 


The movement of theſs lines i is, as the ſubje& required, 

more elevated than that of the preceding: Vet the pre- 
vailing ſentiment by the deſcription of the Treaſury- 

bench, is enen touched by our author, as he paſſes, 
in the Hemiſtich, 


N 


Og a bare bench, alas! 


* For a dcſeription of this young gentleman' s perſon from 15 to beltam, 
ee No. LW. 


which 
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which i is a beautiful imitation of n 


an. flice 1 in nud4 


The pompous. titles ſo liberally beſtowed on che Bengal 
ſquad, as the pennyleſs hirelings | of ' oppoſition affect 
10 call them, are truly in the Oriental taſte; and we 
doubt not, but every friend to the preſent happy govern- 
ment, will readily agree in the juſtice of ſtiling them 
““ pillars. of prerogatiye and Pitt, delights of Aſia, and 
_ ornaments of man,” Neither, we are aſſured, can any 
man of any party object to the laſt of their dignities, 
66 Sovereigns of the Sovereign of India;“ ſince the Com- 
pany's well known - ſale of Shah Allum to his own Vi- 
ſier, is an indiſputable proof | of their ſupremacy o over the 
Great Mogul. | | 

As our author has been 83501 accuſed of plagiariſm, 
we muſt here 1 in candour confeſs, that he ſeems, in his 
deſcription of the India-Bench, to have had an eye to 
Milton's account of the deviPs throne ; which, however, 
we are told, much exceeded the poſſible een of 


any India- bench, or even the magnificence of Mr. Haſt- 
Ings himſelf, Es X 


High on a throne of royal tate, which far | 
Outſhone the wealth of Ormus, or of Ind; 
Or where the gorgeous Eaſt, with laviſh band, 


Show'rs on her Seal barbaric pear} and 888 » 
Satan exalted 'ſate 


This conciading phraſe our alen will obſerve, is ex- 
a0tly and literally copied by our author. It is alſo wor- 
thy of remark, that as he calls the Bengss A 


The Pillars of Prerogative and Bitt, 
So Milton calls Beelze bub, 


A Pillar of State 


| 
P 
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Though it is certain, that the expreſſion here quoted 
may equally have been ſuggeſted by one of the Perſian 
titles *, ſaid to be engraved on a ſcal of Mr. Haſtings, 
where we find the Governor General ſtiled, * Pillar of 
the Empire.” But we ſha l leave it to our readers to de- 
termine, as they think proper, on the moſt probable 
ſource of the metaphor, whether it were in reality de- 
rived from Beelzehub or Mr. Haſlings. 


* The following is copied from the Morning Chronicle of October g, 1984. 
Mr. HASTINGS's Perſian Titles, as engraved upon a Seal. A true Trans- 
| lation. - | 
png Governor-General Haſtings, Saub, 
| Pillar of the Empire, 
The fortunate in War, Hero, „ 
I | The moſt princely offspring of the Loins, 
Of (the King of the Univerſe, | 
The Defender of the Mahomedan Faith, 
| And Aſylum of the World, &c. &c. &c. &c. 
Tranſlation of a Perſian Inſcription engraven on a large fine Ruby, being the 
titles either given to or aſſumed by Mrs. Haſtings. | 
_ _ « Royal and Imperial Governeſs, 
«© The elegance of the age, 
„The moſt exalte 1 Bilkiſs, 
„The Zobaide of the Palaces, 
«© The moſt heroic Princeſs, 
„Ruby Marian Haſtings, Sauby, &c. &c. 
N. B. With the Mufſulmans, Bilkiſs ſignifies the perſon called in the Bible 
Hiſtory the Queen of Sheba ; and Zobaide was a favourite wife of Mahomed ; 
and when they wiſh to pay the higheſt compliments to a lady, they compare 


her to Bilkiſs and Zobaide, — e the moſt exalted ders and per- 
fection of every kind, 


NUM. 
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Fx O M the above * 1 to CEE 1 
bench, the poet, in the perſon of Merlin, breaks out 
into the following animated apoſtrophe to ſome 05 the 
principal among our Leadenhall-ſtreet Governors: 83 


o 


All hail! ! ye virtuous patriots without blot, 
The minor Xinſon and the major Scott: 
And thou of name uncouth to Britiſh. gar, 
From Norman ſmugglers ſprung Le Meſurier; 
Hail Smiths; and Wraxall, unabaſh'd to talk, 
Tho' none will liſten ; hail too, Call and Pals; 
Thou, Barell, juſt and good, whoſe honour'd name, 
Wide, as the Ganges rolls, ſhall livei in fame, 
Second to Haſtings : and, Yanſittart, thou, ye 
A ſecond Hoſtings, if the Fates allow. 3 


The bold but truly 3 apocope, by Vnch the 
Meſſrs. At-kinſon and Fen- kinſon, are called the two 
Kinſons, is already familiar to the public. The minor 
K:nfon, or Kinſon the leſs, is obviouſly Mr. Atkinſon ; 
Jenkinſon being confeſſedly greater than Mr. 1 9 8 5 or 
any other man, except one, in the kingdom — The anti- 
theſis of the Major Scott to the minor Kinſon, ſeems to 
aſcertain the ſenſe of the word Major, as ſignifying in 
this place the greater; it might mean alſo the elder; or 
it might equally refer to the military rank of the ade 
man intended. This is a beautiful example of the figure 
ſo much admired by the antients under the name of the 
Paronomaſia, or Pun. They who recollect the light in 
which our author before repreſented Major Scott, as a 
pamphleteer, fit only to furniſh a water-cloſet, may 
poſſibly wonder to find him here mentioned as the greater 


Scott ; 
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Katt; but whatever may be his literary talents, he muſt 
be acknowledged to be truly great and worthy of the 
conſpicuous place here aſſigned him, if we conſider him 
in his capacity of agent to Mr. Haſtings, and of conſe- 
quence chief manager of the Bengal Squad; and it muſt 
be remembered, that this is the character in which he is 
here introduced. The circumſtance of Mr. Le Meſurier's 
origin from Norman Smugglers, has been erroneouſly 
ſuppoſed by ſome critics to be deſigned for a reproach; 
but they could not poſſibly have fallen into this miſtake, 
if they had for a moment reflected that it is addreſſed by 
Merlin to Rollo, who was himſelf no more than a Nor- 
man pirate. Smuggling and piracy in heroic times were 
not only eſteemed not infamous, but abſolutely honoura- 
ble. The Smiths, Call and Paik of our poet, reſemble 
the Tab 


Alcandrumque, Haliumque, Noemenaque, Prytanimque, 


of Homer and Virgil; who introduce thoſe gallant war- 
riors for the ſake of a ſmooth verſe, and diſpatch them 
at a ſtroke without the diſtinction of a ſingle epithet. 
Our poet too has more profeſſedly imitated Virgil in the 
lines reſpecting Mr. Vanſittart, now a candidate to ſuc- 
ceed Mr. Haſtings. 


-And, Vanſittart, thou 

A ſecond Haſbings, if the fates allow. 
Si qua fata aſpera rumpas, 
Tu Marcellus eris! 


The paſſage however is, as might be hoped from the 
genius of our author, obviouſly improved in the imita- 
tion; as it involves a climax, moſt happily expreſſed. 
Mr. Barwell has been panegyrized in the lines imme- 
ane foregoing, as fecond fo Haſtings; but of Mr. 

 Vanſittart 
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Vanſ, tart it is propheſied, that he will be a ſecond Hafting 73 
ſecond indeed in time, but equal perhaps in the diſtin- 
guiſhing merits of that great and good man, in obedi- 
ence to the Court of Directors, attention to the intereſts 
of the Company in preference to his own, abſtinence 
from rapacity and extortion, juſtice and policy towards 
the princes, and humanity to all the natives of Hindoſtan. 
The ingenious turn on the words ſecond to Haſtings, and 
a ſecond Haſtings, would have furniſhed matter for whole 
pages to the Dionyſius's, Longinus's, and Quintilians of 
antiquity, though the affected delicacy of modern Ay 
may condemn it as quibble and jingle. 
The poet then hints at a moſt ingenious propoſal for 
the embelliſhment of the India-bench, according to the 
new plan of Parliamentary Reform ; not by fitting it up 
like the Treaſury-bench, with velvet cuſhions, but by 
erecting for the accommodation of the Leadenhall wor- 
tties, the ivory bed, which was lately preſented to her 
Majeſty by Mrs. Haſlings, 


0 chat for you, in Oriental ſtate, 

At eaſe reclin'd to watch the long debate, 

Beneath the gallery's pillar'd height were ſpread 
(With the Queen's leave) your Warren's ivory bed! 


The pannels of the gallery too, over the canopy of the 


bed, are to be ornamented with ſuitable paintings. 


Above, in colours warm with mimic life, 
The German huſband of your Warren's wife 
His rival's deeds ſhould blazon ; and diſplay, 
In his bleſt rule the glories of your ſway. 


What ſingular propriety, what ſtriking beauty muſt the 
reader of taſte immediately perceive in this choice of a 
painter to execute the author's deſign! It cannot be 
daoubted 
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doubted but Mrs. Haſtings would exert all her own private 
and all Major Scott's public influence with every branch 
of the Legiſlature, to obtain ſo illuſtrious a job for the 


man to whoſe affection, or to whoſe want of affection, 


0 ſhe owes her preſent fortunes. The name of this artiſt 
is Imhoff; but though he was once honoured with Royal 
Patronage, he is now beſt remembered from the circum» 
ſtance, by which our author has diſtinguiſhed him of his 
former relation to Mrs. Haſtings. | | 
Then follow the ſubjects of the oalotings, which are 
ſele&ed with the uſual judgment of our poet. 


Here might the tribes of Rohilcund expire, 
Arid quench with blood their töwns, that fink in fire; 
The Begums there, of pow'r, of wealth forlorn, 
With female cries their hapleſs fortune mourn. 
| Here hardly reſcu'd from his guard, Cheyt Syng 
Agghaſt ſhould fly; there Nundcomar ſhould fwing ; 
Happy for him! if he had borne to ſee 
His country beggar'd of the laſt rupee; 
Nor call'd thoſe laws, O Haſtings, on thy head, 
Which, mock'd by thee, thy ſlaves alone ſhould dread. 


Theſe ſtories, we preſume, are too public to require 
any explanation. But if our readers ſhould wiſh to be 
more particularly acquainted with them, they will find 
them in the * Adventures of Robinſon Cruſoe, common- 
ly called the Reports of the Sele& and Secret Commit- 
tees, with Appendixes of Letters, Minutes, and Narra- 
tives written by Mr. Haſtings himſelf. Or they may 
conſult the Hiſtory of Alexander the Great, contained 

in Major Scott's narrative of the adminiſtration of Mr. 
Haſtings. Though we would rather refer them to the 
latter work, as in our opinion it is one of the moſt ſatiſ- 


* We have the higheſt law authority for his title; as well as for calling 
Mr. Haſtings Alexander the Great. 


factory 


88 cRITICISMS ON 

factory defences ever publiſhed ; and proves to demon- 
| ſtration, that Mr. Haſfings never committed a ſingle act 
of injuſtice or cruelty, but he conſtantly ended forty 
or fifty lacks for the Company or himſelf— That an en- 
quiry into paſt abuſes is an impolitic order; becauſe 
e much valuable time muſt be loft, and much odium in- 
* curred by the attempt ;” and therefore Mr. Haſtings 
of courſe ought not to have been cenſured at all, unleſs 
he had been cenſured before he had done any thing to 
deſerve it.— That it was right for Mr. Haſtings to keep 
up the good old cuſtom of receiving preſents, in defiance 
of a poſitive law; becauſe his predeceſſors had received 
as large ſums when they were authorized by cuſtom, and 
not prohibited by any law. That Mr. Haſtings was 
juſtified in diſobeying the orders of the Directors, be- 
cauſe he could no otherwiſe have convinced the Country 


Powers of his ſuperiority over his Maſters, which was, 


and is abſolutely neceſſary that, though it may be 
queſtioned if Nundcomar was legally condemned, it was 
proper to execute him, in order to ſhew the juſtice and 
impartiality of the Judges in hanging the natives, whom 
they were ſent eſpecially to protet.—That a Treaty or 
Peace between two nations is of no force, if you can get 
one of the individuals who officially ſigned it, to conſent 
to the infraction of it=-together with many other poſi- 
tions, equally juſt and novel, both in Ethics and Politics. 
- But to return to our Poet. Merlin now drops his apoſ- 
trophe, and eulogizes the India-bench in the third perſon 
tor the bleſſings of Tea and the Commutation Tax. The 
following paſſage will ſhew our author to be, probably a 
much better Grocer than Mr. Pitt; and perhaps little 
inferior to the Tea-Purchaſer's Guide, 


What 


That 
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What tongue can tell the various kinds of Tea? 
Of Blacks and Greens, of Hyſon and Bobea; 
With Singlo, Congou, Pekoe, and Souchong : 

Couſlip the fragrant, Gun-powder the ſtrong; 

And more, all heatheniſh alike in name, 

Of humbler ſome, and ſome of nobler fame. 


The prophet then compares the breakfaſts of his own 
times with thoſe of ours: attributes to the former the 
intractable ſpirit of that age; and from the latter fer- 


vently prays, like a loyal ſubject, for the perfect ac- 
compliſhment of their natural effects; that they may 


relax the nerves of Engliſhmen into a proper ſtate of 
ſubmiſſion to the ſuperior powers. We ſhall inſert the 


lines at length. 


On mighty beef, bedew'd with potent ale, 

Our Saxony, rous'd at early dawn, regale; 

And hence, a ſturdy, bold, rebellious race. op 

Strength in the frame, and ſpirit in the face, 

All facred right of Sovereign Pow'r defy, 

For Freedom conquer, or for Freedom die. 

Not ſo their ſons of manners more polite ; 
How would they ficken at the very fight! 

O'er Chocolate's rich froth, o'er Coffee's fume, 

Or Tea's hot tide their noons ſhall they conſume. 
But chief, all ſexes, every rank and age, 

Scandal and Tea, more grateful, ſhall engage; 

In gilded roofs, beſide ſome hedge in none, 

On poliſh'd tables, or the caſual ſtone. 

Be Bloom reduc'd; and Pitt no more a foe, 
 Ev'n Pit, the favourite of the fair ſhall grow: 
Be but Mundungus cheap; on light and air 

New burthens gladly ſhall our peaſants bear, 
And boi] their peaceful kettles, gentle ſouls! 

Contented,—it no tax be laid on coals. 

Aid then, kind Providence, yon? generous Bench, 
With copious draughts the thirſty realm to drench; 


Py And 
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And oh thy equal aid let Prefor find, - 
With * muſty-fweet, and mouldy-freſb combin'd, 
To pally half our iſles: ?*till, wan, and weak, 
Each nerve unſtrung, and bloodleſs every cheek, 
Head anſwering head, and noddling thro” the ſtreet, 
The deſtin'd change of Britons is complete; 
Things without will, like India's feeble brood, 
Or China's ſhaking Mandarins of wood. 
So may the Crown in native luſtre ſhine, 
And Britiſh kings reſume their right divine. 


We have been thus prolix in giving the whole of this 
quotation, as we think it glances very finely at the true 
policy, why it is expedient to encourage the univerſal 
conſumption of an article, which ſome faQious people 
have called a pernicious luxury. And our readers, we 
are perſuaded, will agree with us, when we pronounce 
this as good a defence of the Commutation Tax, as we 
have yet ſeen. 

We muſt obſerve however that our author is probably 
indebted to the extenſive information of Lord Sydney, 
for the hint of the following couplet: 


In gilded 99900 beſide ſome hedge in none, 
On poliſh'd tables, or the caſual ſtone. 


The Secretary of State in the diſcufſion of the above- 
mentioned tax, very ably calculated the great quantity of 
tea conſumed under hedges by vagrants, who have no 
houſes; from which he moſt ingeniouſly argued to the 
juſtice and equity of laying the impoſt on perſons wo 
have houſes, whether they conſume it or not. 

We ſhall conclude this number, as the Poet concludes 


the ſubjeQ, with ſome animated verſes on Mr. Fox and 
Mr. Pitt. 


* The Tea-dealers aſſure us, that Mr. Preſton's ſweet and freſh Teas 


contain a great part of the muſty and mouldy cheſts, which the Trade re- 
Jz<ted, 


Crown 


OWL 
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Crown the froth'd Porter, ſlay the fatted Ox, 

And give the Britiſh meal to Britiſh For. 

But for an Indian miniſter more fit, 

Ten cups of pureſt Padrae pour for Pitt, 

Pure as himſelf; add ſugar too and cream, 

Sweet as his temper, bland as flows the ſtream | 
Of his ſmooth eloquence; then criſply nice 


The muffin toaſt, or bread and butter lice, 


Thin as his argument, that mock the mind, 
Gone, ere you taſte,—no reliſh left behind. 
Where beauteous Brighton overlooks the ſea, 
Theſe be his joys: and Srzeele ſhall make the Tea. 


How | neat! how delicate! and how unexpec- 


ted is the alluſion in the laſt couplet! Theſe two 
lines alone include the ſubſtance of whole columns, in 
the miniſterial papers of laſt ſummer, on the ſober, the 
chaſte, the virtuous, the edifying manner in which the 
Immaculate Voung Man paſſed the receſs from public 
buſineſs; not in riot and debauchery, not in gaming, 
not in attendance on ladies, either modeſt or immodeſt, 
but in drinking Tea with Mr. Steele at the Caſtle in 
Brighthelmſtone. Let future ages read and admire! 


NUM- 
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Is every new edition of this incomparable poem, it has 
been the invariable practice of the author, to take an op- 
portunity of adverting to ſuch recent circumſtances, as 
have occurred ſince the original publication of it relative 
to any of the illuſtrious. characters he has celebrated: 
The public has Jately been aſſured, -that the Marquis of 
Graham is elected Chancellor of the Univerſity of Glaſ- 
gow, and has preſented that learned body with a eom- 
plete ſet of the engravings of Piraneſi, an eminent Italian 
artiſt; of which we are happy to acquaint the Dilet- 
tanti, a few remaining ſets are to be purchaſed at Mr. 
Alderman BoydzlPs printſnop, in Cheapſide, prios 
twelve ſhillings each. An anecdote reflecting o much 
honour upon one of the favourite characters of our 
author, could not paſs unnoticed in the Rolhad; and 
accordingly, in his laſt edition we find the” tam, WY 
complimentary lines Upon the ſubjeRt 2 2H | 


If right the Bard, whoſe numbers Wan n 
That all our knowledge is ourſelves to know; 

A ſage like Grabam, can the world produce, 

Who in full ſenate call'd himſelf a gooſe? 

The? admiring Commons, from the high- born youth, 
With wonder heard this undiſputed truth ; 

Exulting Glaſgow claim'd him for her own, 

And 1 the prodigy on . s throne, 


He then alludes to the magnificent preſent above- 
mentioned, and concludes in that happy vein of alli- 
terative excellence, for which he is ſo juſtly admired —— 


With gorgeous gifts from gen'rous Graham grac'd, 
Great Glaſgow grows the granary of taſte. 


i 5 1 
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Our readers will doubtleſs recolleQ, that this is not 
the firſt tribute of applauſe paid to the diſtinguiſhed merit. 
of the public-ſpirited young Nobleman in queſtion. In 
the firſt edition of the poem, his character was drawn 
at length, the many ſervices he has rendered to his coun-, | 
try were enumerated, and we have lately been aſſured. 
by our worthy friend and correſpondent, Mr. Malcolm 
M' Gregor, the ingenious author of the Heroic Epiſtle: 
to Sir William Chambers, and other valuable poems, 
that the following ſprited verſes, recording the ever- me- 
morable circumſtance of his Lordſhip's having procured. 
for the inhabitants of the Northern extremity of our 
Ifland, the ineſtimable privilege of exempting their poſ- 
teriors from thoſe ignominious ſymbols of ſlavery, vul- 
garly denominated þreeches, are actually vaiverfally re- 
peated with enthuſiaſm, throughout every part of the 
Highlands of Scotland | — — 


Thee, G thee, che Comb ebe Lit 

Who fee) thy bounties thro? their fav'rite dreſs; 
By thee they view their reſcu'd country clad 
In the bleak honours of their long-loſt plaid; 

Thy patriot zeal has bar'd their parts behind 

To the keen whiſtlings of the wint'ry wind; 
While Lairds the dirk, while laſſes bag- -pipes prige, 
And oat-meal cake the want of bread ſupplies; 
The ſcurvy ſkin, while ſcaly ſcabs enrich, | 
While contact gives, and brimſtone cures the itch, 
Each breeze that blows upon theſe brawny parts, 
Shall wake thy lov'd remembrance in their hearts; 
And while they freſhen from the Northern blaſt, 

So long thy honour, name, and praiſe ſhall laſt, 


We need not call to the recollection of the claſſical 
reader, 


Dum j juga montis aper, fluvios dum piſcis amabit, 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum laudeſque manebunt. 


And 
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And the reader of taſte will not heſitate to pronounce, 
that the copy has much improved upon, and very far ſur- 
paſſed the original. In theſe lines we alſo find the moſt 
ſtriking inſtances of the beauties of alliteration ; and 
however fome faſtidious critics have affected to under- 
value this excellence, it is no ſmall triumph to thoſe of 
a contrary ſentiment to find that next to our own in- 
comparable author, the moſt exalted genius of the pre- 
ſent age has not diſdained to borrow the aſſiſtance of 
this ornament, in many paſſages of the beautiful dra- 
matic treaſure with which he has recently enriched the 
ſtage. It is neceſſary for us to add, that it is the new 
tragedy of the Carmelite to which we allude ?—A tra- 
gedy, the beauties of which, we will venture confidently 
to aſſert, will be admired and felt, when thoſe of Shake- 
ſpeare, Dryden, Otway, Southerne, and Rowe, ſhall be 
no longer held in eſtimation. As examples of allitera- 
tive beauty, we ſhall ſelect the following: — 


The hand of Heav'n | hangs o'er me and my houſe, 
To their untimely graves ſeven ſons ſwept off, 


Again 
So much-for tears—tho' twenty. years they flow, 
They wear no channels oy a widow's cheek, 


The alternate alliteration of the ſecond line, in this 
inſtance, ſeems an improvement upon the art, to the 


whole merit of. which Mr. Cumberland 1 is himſelf un- 
queſtionably entitled. 1 os 


F we od 


— Treaſures hoarded up, 
With carking care, and a lopg life of thrift, 


in 
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In addition to the alliterative merit, we cannot fail to 
admire the judiciouſly ſelected epithet of “ carting; 
and the two lines immediately following, although no 
example of that merit, ſhould not be omitted: 


Now, without intereſt, or redemption ſwallow'd, 
By the devouring bankrupt waves for ever. 


How ſtriking is the compariſon of the ocean, to a 
bankrupt ſwallowing without intereſt or redemption, the 
property of his unfortunate creditors? Where ſhall we 
find a fimile of equal beauty, unleſs ſome may judge the 
following to be ſo, which is to be found in another part 
of the ſame ſublime work, of two perſons weeping 


| We will fit A 
Like fountain iataes, face to face oppos'd, 
And each to other tell our — 12 ny 
Yet neither utter word 


Our readers, we truſt, will pardon our having 
been diverted from the taſk we have undertaken, 
by the ſatisfaction of dwelling on a few of the many 
beauties of this juſtly popular and univerſally admired 
trage dy, which in our humble opinion, infinitely fal 
paſſes every other theatrical compoſition, being in truth an 
aſſemblage of every poſſible dramatic excellence: nor do 
we believe, that any production whether of antient or 
modern date, can exhibit a more uncommon and peculiar 
ſelection of language, a greater variety of ſurpriſing in- 
cidents, a more rapid ſucceſſion of extraordinary diſco- 
veries, a more curious collection of deſcriptions, ſimilies, 
metaphors, images, ſtorms, ſhipwrecks, challenges, and 
viſions, or a more miſcellaneous and ſtriking picture of 
the contending paſſions of love, hatred, pity, mad- 
neſs, rage, jealouſy, remorſe, and hunger, than this 


unparalleled 
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unparalleled performance prefents to the admiration of the 
enraptured ſpectator. Mr, Cumberland has been re pre- 
ſented, perhaps unjuſtly, as particularly. jealous of the 
fame of his contemporaries, but we are perſuaded. he 
will not be offended when, in the ranks of modern wri- 
ters, we place' him ſecond ae to * n author 
of the Rolliad. 1 3 6/1004 533 

To return FN the 8 into which a ſubje ct ſo 
ſedueing has involuntarily betrayed us. The reader will 
recolleQ, that in our laſt we left Merlin gratifying the 
curioſity of Rollo, with a view of that Aſſembly of which 
his Deſcendant is one day deſtined to become ſo conſpi- 
cuous an ornament, After having given the due prefer - 
ence to the India-Beneh, he proceeds to point out to 
him others of the moſt diſtinguiſned ſupporters of the 
preſent virtuous Adminiſtration.” Having already men- 
tioned the moſt confidential friends of the Miniſter, he 
now introduces us to the acquaintance of an active 
young member who has upon all occaſions been pointedly 
Tevere upon the noble Lord in.the blue ribbon, and who. 
35 remarkable for never having delivered his ſentiments 
upon any ſubjeQ, whether relating to the Eaſt-Indies, 
the Reform of Parliament, or the Weſtminſter Flec- 
ton, without a copious diſſertation upon the principles, 

cauſes, and condudt of the American war. 


Lo! Beaufoy riſes, friend to ſoft repoſe; 
Whoſe gentle accents prompt the houſe to doſe : 
His cadence juſt, a gentle ſleep provokes, 
Almoſt as quickly as Sir Richard's jokes. 
Thy flumbers, North, he ſtrives in vain to break, 
When all are ſleeping, thou would'ſt ſcarce awake; 
Though from his lips ſevere invective fell. 

| Sharp as the acid he delights to ſell. 
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In explanation of the laſt line, it may be, perhaps, 
neceſſary to appriſe our readers, that this accompliſhed 
orator, although the elegance of his diction, and ſmooth- 
neſs of his manner, partake rather of the properties of 
oil, is in his commercial capacity, a dealer in vinegar. - 
The ſpeaker alluded to, under the name of Sir Richard, 
is probably the ſame Kann our author, W the _— 
oocifß enn hed 


Sleep-giying poet of a 17 night. 


The limits of our plan will not allow us to leihe 
upon the various beauties with which this part of the 
work abounds; we cannot, however, omit the pathe- 
tie deſcription of the Speaker's ſituation, nor the admi- 
rable compariſon of Lord Maton preying on his pati- 
ende, to the vulture devouring the liver of Prometheus. 
The neceſſity of the Speaker's continuing in the chair 
while the "Houſe ſits, ANN ene our r author of 
his favourite Virgil: 


A #ternumgue ſedebit 
Infelix Theſeus. | 


There Cornewall fits, and, Oh unhappy fate! 
Muſt ſit for ever through the long debate; 
Save, when compell'd by Nature's ſovereign will. 
Sometimes to empty, and ſometimes to fill. 
Painful pre- eminence! he hears, tis true, 


Fox, North, and n but hears Sir Tofe ph too, 
Then follows the Gmile—— 


Like fad e thay faften'd to his nook. 

In vain he looks for pity to the clock; 

In vain the” effects of ſtrength' ning porter tries, 
And nods to Bellamy ſor freſh ſupplies; 

While 'vulture-like, the dire Mahon appears, 
And, far more ſavage, rends his ſuff'ring ears. 


5 | | N Uu. 
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"Nouns x 


Au ONGST the various pretenſions to critical ap- 
| probation, which are to be found in the excellent and 
never- ſufficiently to he admired production, which is the 
object of theſe comments, there is one that will ſtrike 
the claſſical obſerver as peculiarly prominent and praiſe- 
| worthy :—namely the uncommon ability ſhewn by the 
author, in the ſeleQion of his heroes. The perſonæ that 

are introduced in the gourſe of this poem, are cha- 
racters that ſpeak for themſelves. The very mention of 
their names, is a ſummons to approbation; and the 
relation of their hiſtory, if given in detail, would 
prove nothing more than a lengthened panegyric. Who 
that has heard ef the names of a Fenkinſon, a Robinſon, or | 
a Dundas, has not in the ſame hreath heard alſo what they 
are? This is the ſecret of our author's ſcjence and ex- 
cellence. It is this that enables him to omit the dull 
detail of introductory explanation, and to faſten upon 
his buſineſs, if any one may uſe the expreſſion, fap- 
daſh, and at once. | 


Semper ad eventum feſtinat, et in medias res, | 3 
Non ſecus ac notas auditorum . Hor. 


Homer himſelf yields, in this reſpe &, to our author; 1 
For who would not perceive the evident injuſtice done to 
the modern bard, if we.were to place the wiſdom of an 
Ulyſſes on any competition with the experience of a 
Pitt ; to mention the bully Ajax, as half ſo genuine a 
bully, as the bully T hurlow ; if we were to look upon 
Neſtor as having a quarter of the intereſting circumlocution 
of the ambiguous Nugent ; to conſider Achilles as poſſeſſed 
of half the anger of a Rolle; or to ſuppoſe. for a mo- 
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ment, that the famous weJz5-oxvs of antiquity, could 
run nearly ſo faſt in a rage, as the member for Devon 
in a fright; to conceive the yellow- hatred Paris to have 
had half the beauty of the ten times more yellow-haired 
Villiert; to look upon Agamemnon as in any degree ſo 
dictatorial to his chiefs as the bigh- minded Richmond; to 
conſider the friendſhip of Patroclus, as poſſeſſed of a 
millionth portion of the diſintereſted attachment of a 
Dundas ; to have any conception that the choſen band 
of Theſſalian Myrmidons, were to be any way com- 
pared, in point of implicit ſubmiſſion, to the ſtill more 
dexterouſly choſen band of the Miniſter in the Britiſh 
Houſe of Commons. Or—but there is no end to ſo in- 
- vidious a compariſon; and we will not expoſe poor Ho- 
mer, to the farther mortification of purſuing it. 

Merlin proceeds in his relation, and fixes upon an 
object that will not, we believe, prove any diſgrace to 

our author's general jubjeQ of ſelection; namely, that 
worthy Baronet, and univerſally admired wit, Sir 
| Richard Hill, of whom it may be truly ſaid, 


Pariter pietate jociſque, 
Egregius, | 
He looks upon him as an individual meriting every 
diſtinction, and has thought proper therefore, in the laſt edi- 
tion of the Rolliad, though the Baronet had been * ſlightly 
touched upon before, to enlarge what was then ſaid, 
into a more particular deſcription. Speaking of Sir 
Richard's ſtile of elocution, our author obſerves — 


With quaint formality of ſacred ſmut, 
His rev'rend jokes ſee pious Richard cut. 
Let meaner talents from the Bible draw 
Their faith, their morals Theſe, and Thoſe their law! 


* Sce No. III. 
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His lively genius finds in holy writ | 
A richer mine of unſuſpected wit. N 
What never Jew, what never Chriſtian tanght, 
What never fir d one. ſeQary's heated thought, 
What not e'en + Rowland dream'd, he ſaw alone, | 
And to the wondering ſenate firſt made known; 


How bright o'er mortal jokes the Scriptures ſhine 
ns RE Jeſt-book of bon · mots divine. 


This deſcription with be a felt, and we truſt, 
not leſs cordially admired, by all thoſe who may have en- 
joyed the pleaſure of auricular evidence to Sir Richard's 
oratory. The thought of converting the Bible into a 
jeſt boot, is, we believe, quite new ; and not more ori- 
ginal in itſelf, than characteriſtically juſt in its appli- 
cation to the ſpeaker. We all know that Saul affected 
inſanity for the ſake of religion, in the early periods of 
our holy faith; and why ſo great an example ſhould 
not be imitated in later times, we leave 1 it to the prophane 
to ſhew. 

We knaw not whether it is worth obſerving, that the 
eloquence of this illuſtrious family is not confined to Sir 
Richard alone ; but that his brother inherits the ſame 
gift, and if poſſible, in a greater degree. It is ſaid, 
there is an intention of diveſting this latter gentleman 
of his clerical robe, and bringing him into the ſenate, 
as the avowed competitor of our modern Cromwell. 

If this happy event ſhould luckily take place, we ſhall 
literally ſce the obſervation then realized, that the Mi- 
niſtry will give to their wicked enemies, on the other 


ſide of the Houſe, what they have ſo long wanted and 
_ deſerved. 


„A Rowland for their Oliver.” 


This, however, by the way. Our author reſumes 
his ſubje& with the following ſpirited apoſtrophe: 


* The Reverend Rowland Hill, brother of Sir Richard. 
Methinks 
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Methinks I ſee him from the Bench ariſe,  - 

His words all keenneſs, but all meek his eyes; 
-Define the good religion might produce, "IT 
Pract.ſe its higheſt excellence—abuſe; - 
And with his tongue, that two-edged weapon, ſhew, 
At once, the double worth of 7% and Joe. 


Job, as ſome of our more learned writers may know, 
is a book of the Old Teſtament, and is uſed here per 
ſpnechdooten, as part for the whole. Nothing can be more 
natural, than the preference given to this book, on this 
occafion, as Sir Richard is well known in his ſpeeches to 
be ſo admirable an auxiliary to its precepts. The perſon 
of the name of Foe, who has received ſo laconic a 
mention in the laſt line of the above extract, will be 
recogniſed by the critical and the intelligent, as the 
ſame individual who diſtinguiſhed himſelf ſo eminently 
in the fixteenth century, as a writer and a wit, namely, 
Mr. Joſeph Miller ; a great genius, and an author, 
avowedly in the * eſtimatzon with our learned 
Baronet. - | 

The bufineſs of the compoſition goes on.—lt is evi- 
dent, however, the poet was extremely averſe to quit 
a ſubject upon which his congenial talents repoſed ſo 
kindly. He does not leave Sir Richard, therefore, with- 


out the following finiſhed and moſt high-wrought com- 
PO | 


With wit ſo various, piety ſo odd, 

Quoting by turns from Miller and from God; 

Shall no diſtinction wait thy honour'd name? 

No lofty epithet tranſmit thy fame? 

Forbid it wit, from mirth refin'd away! 

Forbid it Scripture, which thou mak'ſt ſo gay! 

Scipio, we know, was Africanus call'd, 
Richard ſtyl'd Long-Shanks—Charles ſurnam'd the Bald > 


Shall | 


} 
| 
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Shall theſe for petty merits be renown'd, - 

And no proud phraſe, with panegy ric ſound. 
Swell thy ſhort name, great Hill? Here take thy due 
And e be call'd the nee, * Py 


The ain 6g n of baptiſas' to eee Is quite con- 


ſonant to Sir Richard's creed; and we are perfectly ſatis- 
fied; there is not a Member in the Houſe of Commons, 
that will not ſtand ſponſor for him on this honourable 
occaſion. Should any one aſk him in future, ho gave 
you that name? Sir Richard may fairly and truly reply, 
My Godfathers, &c. and quote the whole of the lower 


aſſembly, as coming under that deſcription. | 
Merlin, Ted, as may be eafily ſuppoſed, by a of | 


rank, talents, and character, now pointed his wand toanother 


more worthy baronet, hardly leſs worthy of diſtinction 


than the laſt perſonage himſelf, namely, Sir Joſeph 
Mawbey. Of him the author ſets out with ſaying, 


Let this, ye wiſe, be ever underſtood, 
Sir Jaſeph is as witty as he's good. 


Here for the firft time, the annotators upon this im- 


mortal poem, find themſelves compelled, in critical 
juſtice to own, that the author has not kept entire pace 
with the original which he has affe ted to imitate. The 


diſtich, of which the abeve is a parody, was compoſed 


by the worthy hero of this part of the Rolliad, the 


amiable Sir Foſeph himſelf, and runs thus: 


Ve ladies, of your hearts beware: 
Sir Jaſeph's falſe as he is fair. 


How kind, and how diſcreet a caution ! This couplet, 


independent of its other merits, poſſeſſes a recommen- 
dation Not frequently found! in poetry, the tranſcendent 


ornamen: 
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ornament of Truth. How far, indeed, the falſhood of 
this reſpeQable individual has been diſplayed. in his gal- 
lantries it is not the province of ſober criticiſm to enquire. 
We take up the aſſertion with a large comprehenſion, 
and with a ſtricter eye to general charater—== 


Sir Foſeph's falſe as he is fair. 


Is it neceſſary to challenge, what no one will be ab- 
ſurd enough to give—a contradiction to ſo acknow- 
ledged a truth? Or is it neceſſary to ſtate to the faſhi- 
onable reader, that whatever may be the degree of Sir 
Joſeplis boaſted falſehood, it cannot ſurpaſs the fairneſs 
of his complexion? The poſition, therefore, is what 
logicians call convertible : nothing can equal his falſhood 
but his fairneſs ; nothing his fairneſs but his falſhood.— 
Incomparable ! 

Proceeding to a eee of his eloquence, he 
ſays, | | 


A ſty of pigs, though all at once it ſqueaks, 
Means not ſo much as Mawbey when he ſpeaks; 
And hiſt ry ſays, he never yet had bred 

A pig with ſuch a voice, or ſuch a head! 
Except indeed, when he eſſays to joke; 
And then his wit is truly 9 


Deſcribing Sir Jagel en as a 1 the 
author adds, 


His various knowledge I will ſtill maintain, 
He is indeed a knowing man in grain. 


Some commentators have invidiouſly ſuggeſted, that 
the laſt line of this couplet ſhould be priated thus, 


He is indeed a knowing man—in grain, 


F aſſigning 
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aſſigning as their reaſon, that the phraſe in grain evi- 
dently alludes to bran, with which Sir Joſeplis little 
grunting commonwealth is ſupported ; and for the diſcreet 
and prudent purchaſe of which our worthy baronet is 
famous. 

Our aber concludes his deſcription of this great fo 
nator with the following ih! 1 E 


Such nate ne'er was ſeen before, 
His trade a hoy is, * his Wit—a boar. 


lt has ben propoſed to us to amend the ſ pelling of the 
laſt word, thus, bore; this improvement, however; as it 
Was called, we reject as a calumny. 

Where the beauty of a paſſage is pre-eminently frik- 
ing as above, we waſte not exitciſins in uſeleſs efforts 
at emendation. 

- The writer goes on. He tells you he cannot quit this 
hiftory of wits, without ſaying ſomething of another 
individual ; whom however, he deſcribesasevery way infe- 
rior to the two laſt mentioned, but who, nevertheleſs, 
poſſeſſes ſome pretenſions to a place in the Rolliad. The 
individual alluded to, is Mr. George Sehvyn, The author 
deſcribes, him as a man poſſeſſed of 


A plenteous magazine of retail wit 

Vamp'd up at leiſure for ſome future hit; 

Cut for ſuppos'd occaſions, like the trade, 
Where old new things for every ſhape are made? 
To this aſſortment well prepar'd at home, 
No human chaace unfitted e'er can come ; 
No accidents, however ſtrange or queer, 
But meets its ready well-kept comment here. 
— The wary beavers thus their ſtores increaſe, 
And ſpend their winter on their ſummer's greaſe, 
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The whole of the above deſcription will doubtleſs re- 


mind the claſſic reader of the following beautiful paſſage 


in the Tuſculan Queſtions of Cicero: Neſcio quomodo i in- 
haret in mentibus quaſi f feculorum quoddam augurium | futu- 
rorum—idque in maximis ingeniis altiſſimiſque animis er- 
Nit maxime et apparet facili me. Tis will eakily account. 
for the ſyſtem of previous fabrication ſo well known 
as the character of Mr. Selwyn $ jokes. Speaking of an 
accident that befel thi $ gentleman, i 1n N eg our 


author proceeds thus: OY OW OY : 72 


Of old, when men from fevers made eſcape, 

They ſacrific'd"a Cock to Aeulubpe- 

Thus Love's hot fever now for ever o'er, | 
The prey of amorous malady no more 
Selwyn remembers what his tutor taught, 

That old examples ever ſhould be ſought! 

And, gaily grateful, to his ſurgeon cries, 

* Pve given to you the Ancient $acrifice.” f 


The FR oat with which this „ kiftorical incident is 
pourtrayed, would of itſelf have been ſufficient to tranſ- 
mit our author's merit to poſterity : and with the 


above extract we ſhall finiſh the preſent number of 
our commentaries. _ 
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NUMBER Xt. 


Ti. next perſan among the adherents of the Miniſ- 
ter, whom Merlin now points out to the notice of Rolls, 
is Sir Samuel Hannay, Baronet, a name recolleQed with 
great gratitude in the Houſe :. for there are few Members 
in it to whom he has not been ſerviceable. This worthy 
character has done more to dif prove Martial's famous. 
a ertion, Mo 


Non cuicunque datum eſt habere naſum, 


than any individual upon record. 
The author proceeds 


But why, my Hannay, does the ling ring Muſe 
The tribute of a line to thee refuſe ? | 
Say, what diſtinction moſt delights thine 0 

Or Pbilo-Pill, or Philo. Miniſter? 

Oh! may'ſt thou none of all thy titles lack, 
Or Scot, or Stateſman, Baronet or Quack; 
For what is due to him, whoſe conſtant view is 
Preventing private, or a public Iues 7 


Who that read the above deſcription, do not during 
the firſt impreſſion of it, ſuppoſe that they ſee the worthy 
Baronet once more the pride of front advertiſement— 
once more diſpenſing diſregard and oblivion amongſt 

all his competitors z and making your Leakes, your 
Lockyers, and your Velnos, 


—— Hide their diminiſh'd heads. 


In the paſſages which immediately follow, the poet 
goes on to felioitate the community upon the probable 
advantages 
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atvantages to be derived to them from the junction of 
this illuſtrious perſonage with our immaculate Miniſter. 
He divides his congratulations into two parts. He firſt 
conſiders the conſequence of the union, as they may 
affect the body perſonal; and ſecondly, as they may 
concern the body politic. Upon the former ſubject, he 
ſays, 


This famous pair, in happy league combin'd, 

No riſques ſhall man from wandering beauty find; 
For, ſhould not chaſte example ſave from ill, 
There” s ſtill a W in another's ol. 


With a ſketch equally brief and maſterly as the above, 
he deſcribes his hopes on the other branch of his di- 
viſion. 


The body politic no more hall grieve 
The motley ſtains that dire corruptions leave; ; 
No dang'rous humours ſhall infeſt the ſtate, 
Nor rotten Members haſten Britain's fate. 


Our author who, notwithſtanding his uſual and charac- 
teriſtic gravity, has yet not unfrequently an obvious ten- 
qency to the ſportive, condeſqends now to take notice 
of a rumour, which in thoſe times had been univerſally 
circulated, that Sir. Samuel had parted with his ſpecific, 
and diſpoſed of it to a gentleman often mentioned, and 
always with infinite and due reſpe& in the Rolliad, 
namely Mr. Dundas.——Upon this he addreſſes Sir Sa- 
nue / with equal truth and good. humour in the following 
Fouplet : 


Then ſhall thy med'cine boaſt its native bent, 
They ſpread its genuine bleſſing—to prevent. 
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Our readers cannot but know, it was by the means 
of a noſtrum, emphatically called a Specific, that Mr. 
Dundas ſo long contrived- to prevent the conſtitutional 
lues of a Parliamentary Reform. The author, however, 
does not profeſs to give implicit oredit to the fact of 
Sir Samuel's having ungratefully diſpoſed of his favourite 

recipe, the happy ſource of his livelihood and fame; 
the more ſo, as it appears that Mr. Dundas had found 
the very word ſpecific, ſufficient for protracting a dreaded 
political evil on the three ſeveral inſtances of its appli- 
cation. Under this impreſſion of the thing, the poet 
ſtrongly recommends Sir Samuel to go on in the pro- 
ſecution of his original profeſſion, and thus expreſſes 
his wiſh upon the occaſion, with the correct tranſ- 
cript of which we ſhall cloſe the hiſtory of this great 
man : | 


Tn thoſe ſnug corners be thy {kill diſplay'd, 

Where Nature's tribute modeſtly is paid: : 

Or near fam'd Temple-bar may ſome good dame, ; 

Herſelf paſt ſport, but yet afriend to game, | { 

Diſperſe thy bills, and eternize thy fame. 

-Merliz: now calls the attention of our hero to a man 
whom there is litttle doubt but this country will long 
remember, and till leſs, that they will have abundant | 

reaſon for ſo doing, namely, Mr. Secretary Orde. It 
may ſeem odd by what latent aſſociation our author 
was led to appeal next to the Right Honourable Secre- 
tary, immediately after the deſeription of a quack 
Doctor; but let it be recollected in the firſt place, to 
the honour of Sir Samuel Hannay, that he is, perhaps, 
the only man of his order that ever had a place in the 
Britiſh Houſe of Commons; and in the ſecond, that 
there are ſome leading cirenmſtances in the character of 
Mr. Orde, which will entitle him to rank under the 


very 
7 i 
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very ſame deſcription as the worthy” Baronet himſelf. 
We all know the moſt famous of all phyſicians, Le 
Medecin malgrè lui is repreſented by Moliere, as a man 
who changes the ſeat of the heart, and reverſes the 
total poſition of the vital, parts of the human body. 
Now let it be aſked, has not Mr. Orde done this moſt 
completely and effectually with reſpe& to the general 
body of the State? Has he not transferred the 
heart of the Empire? Has he not changed its 
circulation, and altered the ſituation of the vital part of 
the whole, from the left to the right, from the ons 
ſide to the other, from Great Britain to Itcland ?— 
Surely no one will deny this ; and therefore none will 
be now ignorant of the natural gradation of thought, 
by which our author was led, from the contempla- 
tion of Sir Samuel Hannay to the character of Mr. 
Orde.. 

We know not whether it be worth remarking, that 
the term Le Medecin malgrè lui, has been tranſlated into 
Engliſh with the uſual incivility of that people to every 
thing foreign, by the uncourtly phraſe of Mock DoAor. 
We truft, however, that no one will think it appli- 
cable in this interpretation to Mr. Orde, as it is pretty 
evident he has diſplayed no mockery in his State Prac- 
tices, but has performed the character of Moliere's 
Medicin, even beyond the notion of the original 
by having effected in ſad and ſober truth, to the 
full as complete a change in the poſition of the 
Cœur de ] Empire, as the lively fancy of the Dramatiſt had 
imputed to his phyſician, with reſpect to the human 
body, in mere ſpeculative joke. | 
With a great many apologies for ſo long a note, we 
proceed now to the much more pleaſant part of our 
duty—that of tranſcribing from this excellent compo- 
ſition; and procecd to the deſcription of Mr. Orde's 
perſon, which the Poet commences thus: 


Tall 
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Tall and erect, unmeaning, mute, and pale, 

O'er his blank face no gleams of thought prevail; 
Wan as the man in claſſic ſtory fam'd, 

Who told old Priam that his Ilion flam'd ; 

Yet ſoon the time will come when ſpeak he ſhall, 

And at bis voice another lien fall? 


The excellence of this deſcription conſiſts as that of 
a portrait always muſt, in a moſt ſcrupulous and inveter- 
ate attention to likeneſs —Thoſe who know the ori- 
ginal, will not queſtion the accuracy of reſemblance on 
this occaſion. The idea conveyed in the laſt line, 


And at his voice another Ilion fall, 


is a ſpirited imitation of the fuimus Troes, fuit Ilium, 


of Virgil, and a moſt ſtateſman-like anticipation of the 
future fate of England. | 
The author now takes an opportunity of ſhewing the 


profundity of his learning in n hiſtory. ' He goes 


on to ſay, 


Ceſar, we know, with anxious effort try'd, 
To ſwell, with Britain's name, his triumph's pride : 
Oft he eſſay' d, but. ſtill eſſa y'd in vain ; RY 
Great in herſelf, ſhe mock'd the menac'd chain. 
But fruitleſs all—for what was Cz/ar's ſword 
To thy all- -conquering ſpeeches, mighty Orde : „ 1! 


Ow whos ainnil fo fir reli the aniicet es) in 
this place as to refrain from the following alluſion ; 
which, however, muſt be confeſſed at leaſt, to be ap- 
1 with juſtice. 


Amphion's lyre, they ſay, could raiſe a town; 
Orde's elocution pulls a Nation down. 


He 
mY 
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He proceeds with equal ſpirit and erudition to another 
circumſtance in the earlier of L hiſtory. 


The lab' ring boſom of the canias North. 
Long pour'd, in vain, her valiant offspring forth ; 
For Goth or Vandal, once on Britiſh ſhore, 
| Relax'd his nerve, and conquer'd ſtates no more. 
Not ſo the Vandal of the modern time, 
This latter offspring of the Northern clime; 
He with a breath, gives Britain's wealth away, 
And ſmiles triumphant,” o'er her ſetting ray. 


It will be neceſſary to obſerve here, that after much 
enquiry and very laborious ſearch, as to the birth-place 
of the Right Honourable Secretary (for the honour of 
which, however difficult now to diſcover, Hibernia's 
cities will, doubtleſs, hereafter contend) we found that 
he was born in Northumberland ; which, added to other 
circumſtances, clearly eſtabliſhes the applicability of the 
word Goth, &c. and n in 818 _— where be 
calls him the 9 85 


J. aue of the modern time, 
The latter offspring of the Northern clime. 


Having inveſtigated, with an acumen and minuteneſs 
ſeldom incident to genius, and very rarely met with in 
the ſoblimer poetry, all the circumſtances attending an 
event which he emphatically deſcribes as the Revolution 
of ſeventeen hundred and eighty five, he makes the 
following adddreſs to the Engliſh : 1 8 


No more, ye Engliſh, high in claſſic pride, 
The phraſe uncouth bf Ireland's ſons deride; 
For ſay, ye wiſe, which moſt performs the fool, 

Or he who //peaks, or he who act —a Bull. 


The 
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He appren iu now to che magnificent, or perhaps 
more properly to the mania of poetry, and like another 
Caſſandra, begins to try his fill at prophecy; like her 
he predicts truly, and like her, for the preſent at leaſt, 


is not perhaps, very umpligitly credited. He proceeds 
thus; 


apt into "Bip times, the Maſe ſurveys, 
Ihe rip'ning wonders of ſucceeding days: 
Sees Albion proſtrate, all her ſplendour gone Its 
In uſeleſs tears her priſtine. ſtate bemoan ; 
Sees the fair ſources of her pow'r and pride, 
In purer channels roll their golden tide; 
gees her at once of wealth and honour ſhorn, 
No more the nations' envy, but their ſcorn; I 
A ſad example of capricious fate, 
Portentous warning to the proud and great: 
Sees Commerce quit her deſolated iſle, 
And ſeek in other climes a kinder ſail; _ 
Sees fair Ierne riſe from England's flame, 
ö And build on Britiſh ruin, Iriſh _ 


The Poet in the above paſſage, i is ſuppoſed to have had 


an eye to Juno's addreſs to Folus i in the firſt book of the 
id. 8 


Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat æquor 
Ilium in Italian portans, Viet que Penates. | 


NUM. 
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NUMBER XI. 


oer we have at length nearly exhauſted the 
beauties of that part of our author's work, in which the 
characters of the leading Members of the Houſe of 
Commons are ſo poetically and forcibly delineated; we 
ſhall find, however, that the genius of the poet ſeems 
to receive freſh vigour, as he approaches the period of 


his exertions, in the illuſtrious Mr. Rolle. What can be 


more ſublime or pictureſque than the following deſcrip- 
n 


Erect in perſon, ſee yon Knight advance, 
With truſty *Squire, who bears his ſhield and lance; 
The Quixote Howard! Royal Windſor's pride, 
And Sancho Panca Powney by his fide; 
A monarch's champion, with indignant frown 
And haughty mien, he caſts his gauntlet down; 
Majeſtic ſits, and hears, deyoid of dread, 
The dire Philippicks whizzing round his head. 
Your venom'd ſhafts, ye ſons of faction, ſpare; 
However keen, they cannot enter there, 


And how well do theſe lines, immediately e 
deſeribe the manner of ſpeaking, which characterizes 


an orator of ſuch conſiderable weight and authority. 


He ſpeaks, he ſpeaks! Sedition's chiefs around, 
With unfeign'd terror hear the ſolemn ſound ; 
While little Powney chears with livelier note, 

And ſhares his triumph in a filent vote. 


Some have ignorantly objected to this as an inſtance 
of that figure for which a neighbouring kingdom is ſo 


generally celebrated, vulgarly diſtinguiſhed by the ap- 


pellation of a Bull; erroneouſly conceiving a ſilent vote 


to 
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to be incompatible with the vociferation here alluded to: 
thoſe, however, who have attended parliamentary debates, 
will inform them, that numbers who moſt loudly exert 
themſelves, in what is called cheoring ſpeakers, are not 
upon that account entitled to be themſelves conſidered 
as ſuch.—Our author has indeed done injuſtice to the 
worthy member in queſtion, by claſſing him among the 

number of mutes, he having uniformly taken a very 
active part in all debates relating to the militia of which 
truly conſtitutional body, he is a moſt reſpectable Pillar, 
and one of the moſt conſpicuous ornaments. 

It is unqueſtionably the higheſt praiſe we can beſtow 
upon a member of the Britiſh Houſe of Commons, to 
ſay, that he is a faithful repreſentative of the people, and 
upon all occaſions ſpeaks the real ſentiments of his con- 
ſtituents; nor can an honeſt ambition to attain the firſt 
dignities of the ſtate, by honourable means, be ever im- 
puted to him as a erime. The following encomium, 
therefore, muſt be acknowledged to have been juſtly 
merited by a noble Lord, whoſe independent and diſig- 
tereſted conduct has drawn upon him the cenſures of 
diſappointed faction. VV 


ne Noble Convert, Berwick's hari choice, 
Jhat faithful echo of the people's voice, 

One day, to gain an Iriſh title glad, 

Far Fox he voted—ſo the people bade; 
Mongſt Engliſh Lords ambitious crown to ſit, 
Next day the people bade him vote for Pin: 
To join the ſtream our Patriot nothing loth, 
By turns difcreetly gave his voice to both. 


The title of Noble Convert, hich was beſtowed 
upon his Lordſhip by a Speaker of the degraded Whig 
ſaction, is here moſt judiciouſly adopted by our Author, 
_ implying thereby that this denomination, intended, no. 
doubt, to convey a ſevere reproach, ought rather to be. 

c.n{idercd 
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confidered as a ſubject of panegyric: this is turning | the 
Go of the enemy oquind themſelves— 


« Neque lex el juſtior ulla, &c.“ 


In the next character introduced, ſome perſons may 
perhaps object to the ſeeming impropriety of alluding to 


a bodily defect; eſpecially one which has been the con- 


ſequence of a moſt cruel accident; but when it is conſi- 
dered, that the mention of the perſonal imperfection is 
made the vehicle of an elegant compliment to. the ſupe- 
rior qualifications of the mind, this objeQion, though 
founded in liberality, will natucally fall to the ground. 
The circumſtance of one of the Repreſentatives of the 
firſt city in the world having loſt his leg, while bathing 
in the ſea, by the bite of ſhark, is well known; nor can 
the dexterity with which he avails himſelf of the uſe of 
an artificial one, have <ſcaped the obſervation of thoſe 
who have ſeen him in the Houſe of Commons, any more 
than the remarkable humility with which he is aceuſ- 
tomed to introduce his very pointed and important ob- 
ſervations upon that auguſt aſſembly e 


„One moment's time might I preſume to beg?” | 
Cries modeſt Vaiſon, on his wooden leg; 
That leg, in which ſuch wond'rous art 1s ſhown, 

It almoſt ſeems to ſerve him like his own; 

Oh! had the monſter, who for breakfaſt eat 

That luckleſs limb, his nobler noddle met, 

The beſt of workmen, nor the beſt of wood, 

Had ſcarce ſupply'd him with : a head ſo ne. 


To have aſſerted that neither the utmoſt extent of human 
kill, nor the greateſt perfection in the materials, could 
have been equal to an undertaking ſo arduous, would 
have been a ſpecies of adulation To fulſome, as to have 
ſhocked the known modeſty of the worthy magiſtrate ; 

but 
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but the foreible manner in Which the diffieulty of ſup- 
plying ſo capital a loſs is expreſſed," eonveys, with the 
utmoſt delicacy, a handſome, and, 1t muſt be confeſſed, 

a moſt juſtly merited compliment to the Alderman's 
abilities. 

The imitation of celebrated writers is recommended 
by Longinus, and has, as our readers muſt have fre- 
quently obſerved, been pra ſed with great ſucceſs, by 
our author; yet we cannot help thinking that he has 
puſhed the precept of this great critic ſomewhat too far, 
in having condeſcended to copy, may we venture to ſay 
with too much ſervility, a genius ſo much inferior to 
himſelf as Mr. Pope. | We allude to che ae lines: 


Can I, n press forget, | 
While Roman ſpirit charms, or Scottiſh wit: ? | 
Macdonald, ſhining a refulgent ſtar, | 
To light alike the ſenate and the bar; 

And Harley, conſtant to ſupport the Throne, 
Great follower of its intereſts and his own. ; 


The ſubſtitution of Scottiſh for Attic, in the ſecond 
line, is unqueſtionably an improvement, ſince however 
Attic wit may have been proverbial in ancient times, the 
natives of Scotland are ſo confeſſedly diſtinguiſhed 
among modern nations for this quality, that the altera- 
tion certainly adds conſiderable force to the compli- 
ment. But however happily and juſtly the charaQers 
are here deſcribed, we cannot think this merit ſufficient 
to counterbalance the objection we have preſumed to 
ſuggeſt, and which is principally founded upon the ex- 
treme veneration and high reſpect we entertain for the 
genius of our author. 

Mr. Addiſon has obſerved, that Virgil falls infinitely 
ſhort of Homer in the characters of his Epic Poem, 
both as to their variety and novelty, but he could not 
with juſtice have ſaid the ſame of the author of the 

Rilliad ; 
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Rolliad ; and we will venture to aſſerts. that the ſingle 
book of this. Poem, now under our conſideration, is, 


in this reſpect, ſuperior to the whole, both of the Iliad 


and the Zncid together. The characters ſucceed each 
other with a rapidity that ſcarcely allows the reader 
time to admire and feel their ſeveral beauties. 


Caltoay and Gideon, in themſelves a hoſt, 

Of York and Coventry tht plendid boaſt : 
Whitbread and Ongley, pride of Bedford's le fp 
This fam'd for felling, that for ſaving ale; 
And Nangy Potlett, as the morning fair, 
Bright as the ſan, but common as the air; 
Inconſtant nymph. ! who, ſtill with open arms, 

To, ev'ry Miniſter devotes her charms. | | 


But when the Poet comes to deſeribe the under of 
the hero of his work, the preſent Member for the 
county of Devon, whom Merlin points out to his il- 
leſtrious- anceſtor, as uniting in himſelf all the various 


merits of the worthies whoſe excellencies he has re- 


corded, he ſeems to riſe even above himſelf, —It is im- 


poſſible to do juſtice to his character, without tranſcrib- 


ing the whole, which would exceed the limits of our 


work; we ſhall therefore only give to our readers the 


concluding lines, becauſe they contain charaQeriſtic ob- 
ſervations upon their, diſtinguſhed Members, moſt of 
whom have hitherto paſſed NILES; 


In thee, my ſon, ſhall ev'ry victug meet, 

To form both ſenator and man complete; 

A mind like #/raz's, with ſtores of fancy fraught, 
The wiſe Sir Wathin's vaſt extent of thought; 
Old- Nugem's ſtyle, ſublime, yet ne'er obſcure, 
With Bamber's Grammar, as his conſcience pure; 
Z\ett's brilliant allies, Martin's ſterling ſenſe, 

And Gilhert's wit, that never gave offence : 


Like 
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| ſhould be placed on the right of the Speaker's chair, 
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| Cell, muſt hot be miſun 
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© You'll come With us White- Bait fihing, * 
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May have em freſb and fraß, dye ſee. 
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order to oaths the Houſe of that diſgraceful event, 
Which bad nearly eſtabliſhed an efficient and e go- 
vernment in this country: to which ſevere and admi- 
rable ſtroke of -ſatire, the object of it elumſiſy and un- 
 eivilly anſwered, that whilſt that Gentleman ſat in the 
Honſe, he believed that the Starling might be allowed to 
perform his office by deputy. We have, however, ven- 
tured to differ from this great authority, and ſhall con- 
tinue to read, “ Martin's Sterling ſenſe;” as well becauſe 
we are of opinion that theſe words are peculiarly appli- | 
cable to the gentleman alluded to, as that it does not 
appear probable our author ſhould have been willing to 


make his poem the vehiale of e en, * "I 
perſon of ſuch eminent abilities. F n. 

The compliment to Mr. B. G. in the ths of 
purity. of his language to the integrity of his conduct, 
is happily conceived; but that to the ingenious Mr. 
Gilbert, the worthy Chairman of the Committee of Sup- 
ply, is above all praiſe, and will, we are perſuaded, not- 
withſtanding the yiolence of party, by. all fades be admit- 
ted to be * * | 
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wich the young Marcellus of the Poetn, the illuſtrious 
Mr. Roll:; our author direcis the attention of /Duke 
Kolb to the Oppoſition-Beneh. He notices the cautious 
| + of [Merlin'retative to that fide of the Houſe, and 
_ fatherinquiſitively uſks the reaſon; on which the Phi- 
wlopher (alittle: unphiloſophically, we muſt confeſs) 
ows himſelf into a violent puſſion, and för à Jong 


is e eta) werben el artec a fh 


This is a common ſttuation in en hk t an 
e 0 as in Virgil and Milton Ls 5 err 
jo G AL Þ * . 20 i 7 2 l * 

Ter conata Han: Ke, % 01 eee cit is. 1 0 
Thrice he eſſay d, and thrice i in ſpite of ſcorn. | 
- Tarts ſuch, as e ge weep, burſt nw Ke. F 
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übe will venture to Alert, that i it Wd Atte Pane 


in a manner half ee as 9 e author of the Rel. 


1 
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Thrice he eſſay'd, but thrice in vols „ effay'd: 2 
His tongue, throat, teeth, and lips, refus'd their aid: 
Till now the ſtifled breath a paſſage broke; 
He gaſp'd, " gap'd—but not a word d he ſpoke. 


How even, and harnedly has the poet e enumer- 
ated all the organs of ſpeech, which ſeparately and 
jointly refuſe to execute their reſpective offices! How 
ſuperior is this to the ſimple cleaving of the tongue to 
the palate, the Vox faucibus hefit of Virgil. For as 
Quintilian obſerves, a detail of particulars is infinitely 
better than any general expreſſion, however ſtrong. 
Then the poor Prophet obtains a little remiſſion of his 


paroxyſm ; he begins to breathe convulſively—he gaſped 


he opens his mouth to its utmoſt extent——he gaped; our 
9 


| in any great a 


tives of reproach, for ten or twelve lines further; when, 


xpeftations are raiſed, and alas! to ſtill continues uns 
able to ũtter not a 4vord le pot. ' Surely nothing enn 
be mote natural in point of truth," n all the cirtum- 


 ftantes of this inimitable deſoription: nothing more d 
aͤrtful in point of effect 
_ whieh it begets in the mind of the reader! {1698 
At length, however; Merlin recover 
breaks out into a ſtrain of! moſt animated invective, in- 


„than the-foſpenſe and attention 


s his voice ;. and 


fhitely ſuperior: to every thing of the kind in Homer - 
ugh the old Grecian muſt be acknowledged not to 
want ſpirit in the altercations or ſeolding - matches of 
his Heroes and Gods. The Prophet begins, as a man 
8 the ge og a 
verſe 3 * SNR 1 be eee ih gde 
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And in this manner 1. e with fngle pk 
virtuous indignation” a little ſubfiding, or or his, Diai- 


onary failing, he becomes more circumlocutory,; ; as for 7 
unſtance, „ 


ba NOOR 0 A would deal Wa 

The Premier's Plate; and Chancellor's Great be, 

Of public Murderers, Patrons, and Allies 
| Hireliogs of Fance, their country” 3 enemies, Kc. N 


. 
which ſtyſe he* continues for more than twenty lines. 
We are truly ſorry, that the boundaries of our play | 
would. not allow us to preſent | our readers with , the 
whole tek this „ wiſhed ERR in detail; as it furniſhes 
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* 150 been eb for its See, it muſt 
_ ' yield in that reſpect to the Engliſh. For if we were 
to eee all the: terms * 1 MODE about # *, fron 
again to Afchines; and if to theſe” we thould add in 
Latin the whole torrent of calumny poured by Cicero 
on Antony and Piſo ; though the ancient orators were 
tolerably fluent in this kind of eloquence, they would, 
all together, be found to fall very ſhort of our poet, 
ſhackled as he is with rhyme, in the force no leſs than 
the variety of his objurgatory epithets. © At the ſame 


time it muſt not bs. concealed, that he poſſeſſes one very 
conſiderable advantage in the rich repoſitory of our 


miniſterial news- papers. He has culled the flowers, 


ſkimmed. the cream, and extracted the very quinteſ- 


ſence of thoſe. elegant productions with equal induſtry 
and ſucceſs. Indeed ſuch: of our readers as are conver- 
ſant with the Morning Poſt and Public. Advertiſer, the 
White- Hall, the St. James's, and in Kan. the greater 
part of the evening prints, will immediately diſcover the 

paſſage before us to be little more "than a cento, 


Ttis however ſuch a cento as indicates the man of genius, 
whom puny ſeribblers may in vain e to i imitate 


in the New Rolliads. 


It is poſſible, Merlin might even bade gone on much 
longer: but he is interrupted by one of thoſe diſturbances 


which frequently prevail in the Houſe of Commons. The con- 
fuſion is finely de ſeribed in the following broken couplet: ' 


Spoke! Spoke !—Sir—Mr. Speakes—Order there— _ 
1 riſe—ſpoke 1 — vellion! Queſtion —Chair! Chair! Chair 


This incident is highly natural, and introduced with the 


greateſt judgment, as it gives another opportunity ex- 
hibiting Mr. Rolle, and in a' ſituation, where he _ 
appears with conſpicuous pre-eminence.-. © 


More particularly in their two famous ora tions, which are entitled 
« Or ” Crown.” | | 
Great 


* L 


>< 


Silas A011 Abe 
_ Great Roll look'd, amin'd 2 nor without „ 


q His hands applied by inftin& to his ear: : 3 We: 1 ; 
*  "Helook'd, and 10! amid the wild acclaim „ 0 5 
4 \Diſcern'd the future glory of his name: 
Oer this new Babel of the noiſy crond, | © 
* | More fierce, than all, more turbulent, more Iod. 
3 Him yet he heard, with thund' ring voice contend, 1 iy 
0 4. Him feſt, him laſt, him midi, * without * 7 Lg , 1 
- R 
L, This ere "a our "Dc 7 wg nogteforales | 10 | 
t, borrow from Milton; but how appoſite and forcible 
n is the application! How emphatically. does it expreſs 
> MM the noble perſeverance with which the Member for 
y Devonſhire has been known to perſiſt on theſe occaſions, 
_p in oppoſition to the Speaker himſelf. _ | 1 
4 Rolli, however, is at length wearied, as the * 31 | 
. admirers of Mr. Rolle have ſometimes been with the. 41 
y tclomphe of his illuſtrious N rnanrt is „ 
1 5 But Nell as he clos'd his ears before, Wind . 
- Nor tir'd avertshis eyes to ſee no more. ; 
or Obſervant Menlin, while he turn'd his head, | i 
ie | The lantern ſhifted, and thie rifion fled.” * 
4 To underſtand this laſt line, our reader muſt a. 
that though the characters introduced in this viſion are 


preternaturally endowed with ſeeming powers of ſpeech, 
1 yet the forms of ſhadows of mem. are own. by means 
| of a magic lantern, - 3 tr ire he, rſh 


n Having now concluded our obſervations upon this 
P part of the, Poem —we ſhall cloſe them with remark- 
ing, that as our author evidently borrowed the idea 
X of this viſion, in which the characters of future times 
4 are deſcribed from Virgil, he has far ſurpaſſed his ori- 
e ginal; and as his deſcription, o of the preſent Houſe of 
- Commons, may not improbably have called to his 2 
's mind. the Pandemonium of Milton, we do not ſeruple 4 
| to aſſert, that in the execution of his deſign, that great 
ed mailer of the ſublime has fallen infinitely hort of him. 
N * 


at 
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UR * ER, 40 Penh thitk} that” vel enoug 
| have been alread devoted to the 'eflebration” ok Ur. 
Kolle; the Poet fs is not of the e ſame opinion. 
To crown the whole he: now proceeds to gommemo- 
rate the column which is ſhortly to be erected on the 
ſpot, where the Member for Devonſhire formerly went 
to ſchool, application having been made to Parliament 
for leave to remove the ſchool from its preſent ſituation; 
and a motion being intended to follow; for appropriating 
a ſum of money to mark the ſcene and record the fact 
of Mr. Rolle's education, for the ſatisfuction of poſte- 
rity, who might otherwiſe have been left i in a ſtate of 
ukicertainty,” whether wy iter man bad 992 education 
at all. - 

Merlin firſt n l 7 Choel. Tbe tragfition 
to this object from the preſent Houſe of Commons is 4 
ceaſy and obvious, Indeed the ftrikiog ſimilarity between 


the two viſions is obſerved by * in the les 
PIR: e 


7 r 44 


$2, Rt . WF, f | 1 


Ait 


The Dire ſees, bene 51 the 8 44 
In bloom of early youth, a buſy race: tg 
32 gue. naribus, with barbarous ſound, 

Syntax and Profody his ear confound. 
And ſay (he cries). Interpreter of fate, 
« Oh! ſay, 15 this ſome j Jargon. of debate? 
00 What means the din, AA what the ſcene, proc? 
6 Is this another viſion or the ſame? : 
For truſt me, Prophet, to my ears, my ew” 


ann un of: Commer ee . 


Merlin however reQifies the miſtake of the hob Dake: 

and points Out to him his great deſcendant i in the hape of 
a lubberly boy, as. remarkably mute e en 12 oecaſion, 
as we ae found, bim i in s the, Houſe, no 
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Te ; "7 of Mr. Rolle. . 1 * = I 


Merlin informs. Rolls, is his daily diſcipline. The fight, 

of the rod, which the Paxdagogue flouriſhes with-a de- 5 
gree of ſavage triumph « over the expoſed, and rand : "i 
1. rr the ea the Ms * 3 ; 


| Stay, kt. dy! he eres in haſty ties Yi CE Sg 1 
ire w. un behold my blood \ „ 7 


We quote c ug the rather, becauſe i it proves our 


author to be as good a Critic as a Poet. For the * 


ſis nde a new reading of Vigil. 8 


* 


} 


Tias teja_manu,—Sangaiamens!) + // 


| And? how much more ſpirited | is this 3 interpretation, f 25 * 411] 


5 than the ors received conſtruQtion of the 1 1 


words, by which they e are made. to ſignify ſimply, « 0 


my fon!” and that too, with the aſſiſtance of a poe - 


tical licence. There i 18. not a better emendation i in all the. 
Virgilius Reſtauratys of the learned Martinus Seriblerus. i 
On the exclamation, of Ralls, which we have juſt 3 4 
qy voted, | the Prophet perceiving t that he has moved his 

luſtrious TK A . too Rf adminiſters | eyery e oh. 


8 XX 


ſolation, 5 i 
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% Thy care e Anil „es Shih Ae and cit), 
„ Tho' rods awhile may weal the ſacred. child, 
In vain. ten thouſand Buſbies ſhould. employ 


.« Their pedant arts his genius to deſtroy ; 
C In vain at either end thy Rolle aſſail, 


« * To learning proof alike at bead and tail,” 


CC 'Dr. Buſby, formerly maſter of Weſtminſter ſchool, was a kor 
on of bireh. nme here by the ſpirit of pro- 


ee 
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the mind of the Duke, © Bop, Yo tm i 
v But the great topic FF 9 or we | is Luke 


ſay of exultation to him, is the vo ne fa * the e 


with which Merlin concludes his ſperch: 


3 Where now he ſuffers, on this hallow'd land, ag 


A Column, public Monument, ſhall ſtand: 
Aud many a Bard around the ſculptur'd baſe, 0 


In many a language his renown ſhall trace; 


In French, Italian, Latin, and in Greek: 
That all, whoſe curious ſearch this ſpot ſhall ſeek 
"May read, and reading tell at home, return d? 
How much great Rolle was logg d, how little learn'd. 


What a noble, and what a juſt choraQer of the <P 


Rolle is contained in the laſt ling! A mind tinQured with 
modern prejudices may be at a loſs to diſcover the com- 


pliment. But our author is a man of erudition, and : 
draws his ideas from ancient Jearning, even where he em- 


ploys that learning, like * Eraſmus and the admirable 


Creichton, in praiſe of ignorance. Our claſſical read- 


ers therefore will ſee ' in this portrait of Mr. Rolle, the 
living reſemblance of the ancient Spartans ; a people the 


pride of Greece, and admiration of the world, who 


are peculiarly diſtioguiſhed in hiſtory for their ſyſtematic | 


contempt of the fine arts, and the patience with which 
they taught their children to bear floggings. 


The School now vaniſhes, and the Column riſes, pro- | 


perly adorned with the inſcriptions, which the philoſo- 


pher explains. But as we have been favoured with' cor- 


rect copies of the inſcriptions themſelves, which wete 
| ſeleQed from a much greater number compoſed by our 


univerſities, we ſhall here deſert our Poet, and preſent 


the . che with the originals. 


© Fes Ame an 8 * Bully, with abundant wit and learning. 


For Creichton, ſee the Adv enturer. ; 
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Tus word 42g is not to bo found in our Lexicons ; 
but we preſume, that it means, to ſpeak the dialect 
of » Devonſhire ;“ from Adore, which is Greek for |} 
' Devonſhire. Accordingly, we have ſo rendered it in a 1 
tranſlation, which we have r for the benefit of . | 
the country gentlemen and the ladies. | N 


The Scnate's wonder, Ralle of 8 tongue, | FY 
Here firſt _ Devonſhire e 10 when Young. 1 


K 


How funple, yet ks full is the expreſſion of this difticht 1 
How perfectly does it agree with the notion, which our 
Poet has inculcated, of Mr. Rolle / He was employed at 5 
ſchool not to learn but to unlearn.; his whole progreſs, 
| Was, like a crab's, backward. . 
I There is a beauty m the Greek which it it is impoſlible | 
to preſerve in Engliſh ; ; the word which we have tranſ- 
lated © unlearned,” is in the imperſe& tenſe : and, in the 
nicety of that accurate language implies, that the action 
was begun, but not compleated; that Myr. Rolle made 
ſome proficiency in unlearning his Devenſhire ;' but had 
not effectually ard it- living" his N at the F 
ſchool, © 
The other Greek :nſeription. hind Wande more Os: 
: aan, from nn e in the turn of it: AY 


och; 0 penrrels 12 T6 ute, Toes Kale. ods 
Has 01s raAALA AH, N * wal. 


He, who to learning nothing owes, | 
Here Rolle, a boy, learn'd all he knows, 


WR. 's The literal fioglifh is vehement mouth f or wy 
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By which concluding: word &. tt, we muſt certain- 

ly. underſtand acquired knowledge only; ſince Mr. Rolle 
has been celebrated by our Poet in the moſt unequivocal 
manner, as may be ſeen in the twelfth number of our 
Criticiſms, for his great natural faculties. The ſenſe of 
this laſt Epigram will then he merely, that the Member 
for Devonſhire, had no particle of acquired knowledge; 
but is an aides, a ſelf-taught ſcholar, a character ſo 


much admired in ancient times. Fs Latin inſcription is 
as follows: 


- Hic ferulz, dextram, hic, virgis cædenda magiſtri 


Nuda dedit patiens' tergora Rolllades. 
At non Nolliaden domuerunt verbera; 4 non, que 
Neſcio quid gravius premonuere, .minz. 


Ah! quoties illum æqualis mirata corona eſt 


Nec lacrymam in pœnis rumpere, nec gemitum! 
Ah! quoties, cum ſupplicio jam incumberet, iph 

* Orbillo cecidit victa labore manus! / 
I, puer; I, forti tolerando pectore plagas, 

ZEmula Rolliadæ nomina diſce ſequi. 


Here to the ferule Rolle. his hand refien'd, 
Here tothe rod he bar'd the parts behind ; 

But him no ftripes ſubdu'd, and him no fear 
Of menac'd wrath in future more ſevere. 

How oft the youthful circle wond'ring ſaw . 
That pain from him nor tear, nor-groan could draw! 
How oft, when. ſtill unmov'd, he long'd to ”” | 
The maſter's wearied hand forſook the work! 

Go, boy; and ſcorning rods, or ferules, aim 

By equal worth to rival Rolle 1 in fame. 


The beauty of theſe lines, we preſume, is too obvious 
to require any comment. We. will confidently afficm, 
that they record as glorious an example of patience as 


* A great flogger of antiquity, 


Memini quz plagoſum mihi parvo 
Orbilium dictare. Hon. 


any 
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any to be fopnd in all the. Hiſtory: of the Flagellants, 
though the ingenious M. De Lolme has extended the 
ſubject into a handſome Quarto. 


The Italian inſcription, is a kind of 1 dialogue, in l 


which the traveller is introduced, derganding the Ns 
of the perſon. to whom the pillar is ereRted. 


A chi fi fta queſta colon? Al Rolle; | 
Che di parlar appreſe in queſto loco 
Greco e Latino no, ma Ingleſe—un poco. 
Baſta cosi. Chi non fa il reſto, è folle. 


This abrupt concluſion we think very fine. It bas 
however been cenſured as equivocal. Some critics have 
urged, that the ſame turn has, in fact, been applied 
equally to men greatly famous and greatly infamous: 
to Fohannes Mirandula, and Colone] Chartres; and in 
the preſent caſe, ſay theſe cavillers, it may be conſtrued” 
to ſignify either that the reſt is too well known to re- 
quire repetition, or that there is nothing more to be 


known. But the great character of Mr. Rolle will at 
once remove all ambiguity. 


The French inſeription was fur niſhed by Mr. Rolle 
himſelf on the day of his election. The idea was firſt 
expreſſed by him in Engliſh, and then done into French 
verſe by the * Dutch Dancing: -maſter at Exeter, to 


7 


whom 


N n van Comma. who ſoon after the ae 
of our firſt authentic Edition, ſent he fol lowing letter to Mr. Ridgway ; 


 D'Exeter, ce 18 Avril, 1785. 
© Te ſuis fort etonné, MonGenr, que vous ayez eu la hardieſſe d'admettre 
dans La Critique de la Rolliade,”” une accuſation contre moi qui n'eſt 
nullement fondee, et qui tend à me nuire dans l'eſprit de tous les amateurs 
des beaux arts. Sachez, Monſieur, que je me ſuis donne la peine de 
traduire mot à mot la celebre inſcription, de mon digne fleve et protecteur, 
Mr. Rolle; que je n'y ai rien ajoutẽ, et que dans le vers od il eſt queſtion 
du coche, votre Critique n*auroit dil voir qu'une preuve de l' conOmie de 
mon ſuſdit Mecene. Quant aux rimes feminines que l'auteur. me reproche 
Ad vee tant d'aigreur, je vous dirai qu'il n'y a rien de male dans Veſprit de 
Mr, Rolle, et que Jj*aurois bleſſe fa delicateſſe en m'y prenant avtrement z 
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whom Mr. Rolle is indebted for his ee profi- 
_ ciency in the ſcience.” FRE 


Ne pouvoir point parler 1 mon egen je reproche; 
Moi, Jacquis en ces lieux le don de la parole: 
Je vais done, & bien vite, 3 Londres par le pM ” 
Faire entendre au Senat, que je ſuis un vrai Rolle. 


The par le coche ſeems to be an addition of the Dane- 
ing-maſter, who was certainly. no very great poet, as 
appears by his uſe of feminine rhymes only, withont any 
mixture of maſculine ; an irregularity perfely inad- 
miſſible, as all our polite readers muſt know, in the 
nicety of French proſody. We ſhall ſubjoin for the en- 
tertainment of our readers an inſcription in the pariſh 
| ſchool at Rouen, which was written about a Mun 
fince on the original Rollo. 


Ici Rollon, feſſẽ ſoir & matin, | 

Beaucoup ſouffrit, point n 'apprit de Lade. 
Aux fiers combats bien mieux joua ſon role: 
Toer des gens lui parut choſe drole. 

Femme epouſa, plus douce que ſatin, 

Et, par bonheur, deja veuve & catin; 
D'elle recut un fils & la v le. 
Ainfi, Lecteur, naquit le premier Relle 


But to return to our author. After the 05 of the 
column, Merlin proceeds in a ſhort ſpeech to intimate 
to Rollo, that higher honours may yet await we de- 

ſcendants i in the Houſe of Lords, 


Where Rolle may be, what Roth was s before 


This, as may be naturally ſoppoſed, excites the cu- 
rioſity of the Duke; but Merlin declares, that it is 


d'ailleurs je me moque des uſages, et je ne veux pas que mes vers ſautent 4 1 
clochepied, comme ceux des poetes Francois, qui n entendent rien à la 
dance. Je ne dovte pas que vous approuviez mon ſentiment la deſſus, et 
que vous me faſſiez rendre juſtice ſur ! objet de ma plainte : en attendant, 
je vous prie de eroire que je ſuis, avec le plus vif attachement, 
Monſieur, votre tres obe iſſant ſerviteur, | 
Horenvoas Van Carmnacry.” 


not 
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not permitted him to reveal the glories of the Upper 
Houſe. The hero muſt firſt fulfil his fates, by mortally 
wounding the Saxon Drummer, whom Providence ſhall 
inſpire in his laſt moments for this particular purpoſe. 


Ere yet thou know, what higher honours wait 
= Thy future race, accompliſh thou thy fate. 
When now the braveſt of our Saxon train 


Beneath thy conquering arms ſhall preſs the plain; 
What yet remains, his voice divine in death 

Shall tell, and Heav'n forthis ſhall lengthen out his breath. ' 
Which laſt line is moſt happily lengthened out into an 
alexandrine, to make the ſound an echo to the ſenſe. 
The pauſe too after the words * ſhall tell,” finely marks 
the ſudden catches and. ſpaſmodic efforts of a dying 
man. Some extracts from the Drummer's prophecies 
have already been given to the public; and from theſe 
ſpecimens of his loquacity with a thruſt in quarte through 
his lungs, our readers will probably {ce the propriety with 
- which the immediate hand of Heaven is here introduced. 
The moſt rigid critic will not deny that web is truly the 


 Dignus vindice nodus, 


which Horace JOE to juttify the Bist pe nds of a 
Divinity. 

We are now come to the concluding lines of the ſixth 
book. Our readers are probably acquainted with the com- 
monly-received ſuperſtition relative to the exit of Magici- 

ans, that they are carried away by Devils. The poet has 
made exquikte uſe of this popular belief, though he could 
not help returning in the laſt line to his favourite Virgil. 
Claſſical obſervers will immediately perceive the alluſion to 


Revocare gradum, ſuperaſque evadere ad auras 
Hic labor, hoc opus eſt ; 


in the deſcription of Rolls re-aſcent from the night- 
cellar into the open air. 


4 * 


The Prophet foreſeeing his inſtant end, 4 


= cCRITICHS/MS, &c. 

4 At once, farewel,” he (aid, But, as he faid, 
hv mortal-bailiffs to the fight arrey'd, | 
Two fiends advancing ſeiz d, and bore away: 
To their dark dens the much. reſiſting pre: 
While Rollo nimbly clamber'd in a fright, _ 
Tho” ſteep, and difficult the way, to light. 


And thus ends the fixth book of the Rolliad ; lieh we 
have choſen for the ſubje& of the Firſt Part of our Cri- 
ticiſms. In the ſecond part, which 1s now going on in 
the Morning-Herald, where the firſt draughts of the pre- 
ſent numbers were originally publiſhed, we ſhall purſye 
our Commentary through the Houſe of Peers; 3 and i ina 
third part, for which we are now preparing and arrang- 
ing materials, it is our intention to preſent our readers with 
a ſeries of anecdotes from the political hiſtory of our mi- 
niftry, which our author has artfully « contrived to inter- 
"weave in his inimitable poem. Nays 

And here, while we are cloſing this firſt Part, we cannot 
but congratulate ourſelves, that we have been the humble 
inſtruments of firſt calling the attention of the learned to 
this wonderful effort of modern genius, the fame of which 
has already exceeded the limits of this iſland, and perhaps 
may not be circumſcribed by the preſent age ; which, we 
have the beſt reaſon to believe, will very ſhortly diffuſe 
the glory of our preſent Rulers in many and diſtant quar- 
ters of the globe ; and which may not improbably deſcend 
to exhibit them in their true colours to remote poſterity. 
That we indeed imagine our Criticiſms to have contributed 
very much to this popularity of the Rolliad, we will not at- 
tempt to conceal. And this perſuaſion ſhall animate us 
to continue our endeayours with redoubled application, 
that we may complete, as early as poſſible, the deſign, 
which we have ſome time ſince formed to ourſelves, and 
which we have now ſubmitted tothe Public; happy, if that 
which is yet to come, be received with the ſame degree of 
favout as this, which is now finiſhed, ſo peculiarly expe- 
rienced even in its moſt imperfect condition. 

END OF PART THE FIRST, 
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(NUMBER I. 


Wi! E have now „ followed « our obs aathar through ; 
the Sixth Book of his poem; very much to our own 
edification, and, we flatter; ourſelves, no leſs to the ſa- 
tisfaftion of our readers. We have ſhewn the art with 
which he has introduced a deſcription of the leading 
characters of our preſent Houſe. of Commons, by a 
contrivance ſomething ſimilar indeed to that employed by 
Virgil; but at the fame time ſufficiently unlike to ſub- 
ſtantiate his own claim to originality. And ſurely every 
candid critic will admit, that had he ſatisfied himſelf 
with the ſame device, in order to panegyrize his favou- 
rites in the other Houſe, he would have been perfectly 
blameleſs. But to the writer of the Rolliad, it was not 
ſufficient to eſcape cenſure ; he muſt extort our praiſe, 
and excite our admiration. | 
Our claſſical readers will neal that al Epic ©" PAP 
poſſeſs in common with the poets Who celebrate their 
actions, the gift of proplecy; with this difference how- 
ever, that poets propheſy while they are in ſound health, 
tens the hero never begins to talk about futurity, 
7 5 until 
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until he has received ſuch a mortal wound in his lunge 
as would prevent any man, but a hero from talking at 
all: and it is probably in alluſion to this circumftance, 
that the power of divination is diſtinguiſhed in North 
Britain by the name of ſecond fight, as commencing when 
common viſion ends. This faculty has been attributed 
to dying warriors, both by Homer and Virgil; but neither 
of theſe poets have made ſo good uſe of it as our author, 
who has introduced into the laſt dying ſpeech of the 
Saxon Drummer, the whole birth, parentage, and edu- 
cation, life character and behaviour of all thoſe bene- 
faQors of their country, who at preſent adorn the Houſe 
of Peers, thereby conforming himſelf to modern uſage, 
and at the ſam2 time diſtinguiſhing the victorious Rolls 
proweſs in ſubduing an adverſary, who dies infiqitely 
harder than either Turnus or Hector. 

Without farther comment, we fhall now FRANGY' to 
19 our readers with a few extract. The firſt Peer 
mentioned by the Dying Drummer, is the preſent Marquis 
of Buckingham : his appcarance is uſhered by an elegant 
panegyric on his father, Mr. George Grenville, of which 
we ſhall only give the concluding lines : 


George, in whoſe ſubtle: brain, if fame ſay true, 

Full fraught with wars the fatal ſtamp- act ge 
Great financier ! ſtupendous calculator 

But, George the ſon is 7wwenty-one times greater! 


It would require a volume, not only to point out all 
the merits of the laſt line, but even to do juſtice to that 
Pindaric ſpicit, that abrupt beauty, that graceful aber- 

ration from rigid grammatical contexts, which appears 
in the ſingle word but. We had however a further in- 
' tention in quoting this paſſage, viz. to aſſert our author's 
claim to the invention of that ſpecies of moral arith- 
1 netic, which by the means of proper additions, ſubtrac- 


tions, multiplications, and diviſions, aſcertains the re- 
| lative 
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hative mekits of two characters more correctly than any 
mode of inveſtigation hitherto invented. Lord Thur- 
hw when he informed the Houſe of Peers, that, one 
Haſtings is worth twenty Macartneys,” had certainly the 
merit of aſcertaining the comparative value of the two 
men in whole numbers, and without a fraftion, He like- 
wiſe enabled his auditors, by means of the rule of three, 
to find out the numerical excellence of any other indi- 
vidual ; but to compare Lord: Thurhw with our author, 
would be to compare the ſcholar with the inventor; to 
compare a common houſe-ſteward with Euclid or Archi- 
medes, We now return to the poem. 
After the lines already quoted our dying drummer 
breaks out into the following wonderful apoſtrophe :— 


Approach, ye ſophs, who, in your northern den, 
Wield, with both hands, your huge didactic pen; 
Who, ſtep by ſtep, o'er Pindus' up-hill road, 
Drag ſlowly on your learning's pond'rous load; 
Though many a ſhock your perilous march encumbere, 
Ere the ſtiff proſe can ſtruggle into numbers; 

And you, at comets tails, who fondly ſtare, 

And find a miftreſs in the Ie er bear; 

And you, who, full with metaphyſics fraught, 
Detect ſenſation ſtarting into thought, 

And trace each ſketch by Memory's hand deſign'd 
On that ſtrange magic lantern, call'd the mind; 
And you, who watch each loit'ring empire's fate; 
Who heap up fact on fact, and date on date; 

Who count the threads that fill the myſtic loom, 
Where patient vengeance wove the fate of Rome; 
Who tell that wealth unnerv'd her ſoldier's hand, | 
That folly urg'd the fate by traitors plann'd ; 5 
Or, that ſhe fell becauſe ſhe could not Rand: 

Approach, and view, in this Capacious mind, 

' Your ſcatter'd ſcience in one maſs combin'd: 
Whate'er tradition tells, or poets ſing, 

Of piant. killing John, or John the King; 
Whate' er 
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* But we are apprehenſive that our zeal has hurled 
üs tod far, and that we have exceeded the juſt bounds 
of this paper. We ſhall therefore take ſome future 
Bil opportunity of reverting to the charucter of this pro- 
digious nobleman, who poſſeſſes, and deſerves to poſſeſs 
To diſtinguiſhed” a ſhire in his maſter's confidenee. Suf- 
fice it to fay, that gur author does full juſtiee to every 
part of his character. He confiders' him as a walking 
Warehoufè of facts of all kinds, whether relating to hiſ- 
tory, aftrotiomy, metaphyſics, heraldry, - fortifications, 
naval tacties, or midwifery, at the ſame time repre- 
ſenting him as a kind of -haberdaſher of ſmall talents, 
which he retails to the female part of his family, in- 
ſtructing them in the myſtery of precedence, the whole 
art of ſcented pomatums, the doctrine of ſalves for 
broken heads, of putty, F fo broken windows, &. &. &, 
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Wi. now return to et ay ying 3 911 ant + we 

left in the middle of r ne on N Mane of 
Buckingham. | L. te $i f-27: 9 3 

It being adraitted, that 'the powers, = Ff homan 

mind depend on the number and aſſociation of our ideas, 


it is eaſy to ſhew that the illuſtrious Marquis is entitled 


to the higheſt rank in the ſcale of N . intelligence. 


His mind poſſeſſes an unlimited power. o of inglutition, 
and his ideas adhere. to one another with ſuch tenacity, 
that. whenever his wem is. ſimulated. . APY; PW > 
3 e ray Vat likewiſe n 
ous flood of collateral knowledge, derived from eopious 
and repeated infuſions, as no common ſkull would be 
capable of containing. For theſe reaſons, his Lord- 
ſnip's fitneſs for the department of the Admiralty, a A 
department connected with the whole cyclopœdia of 
ſcience,” and requiring the greateſt. variety of talents 


and exertions ſeems to be pointed out by the hand of 


Heaven ;—it is likewiſe pointed out by the dying 


drummer, who deſoribes in the following lines, the 


immediate cauſe of his nomination: 


On the great day, when Buckingham, by 4 pairs | 
Aſcended, Heaven impell'd, the K——'s back- ſtairs $799 
And panting, breathleſs, ſtrain'd his lungs to ſhow 
From Fox's bill what mighty ills would flow: _ 
That ſoon, its ſource corrupt, Opinions thread, 
On India 9 deleterious ftr eams wou'd. ſhed; 

That Haſtings Munny, Begum, Scott, muſt fall 

And Pitt, and Fenkinſon, and Leadenhall ; 

Still, as with ſtammering tongue, he told his tale, 
Unuſual terrors Brunſwick's heart aſſail; 
Wide ſtarts hie white wig from his royal ear, 
And each particular hair ſtands Riff with fear. 
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We fatter ourſelves that few of our renders are fo 
void of taſte, as not to feel the tranſtendent beauties of 
this deſcription. Firſt, we ſee the noble Marquis mount 
the fatal ſteps * by pairs, i. e. by two at a time; and 
with a degree of effort and fatigue: and then he is out 
of breath, which is perfectly natural. The obſcurity 
of the third couplet, an obſcurity which has been imitated 
by all the miniſterial writers of the India Bill, ariſes 
from a confuſion of metaphor, ſo inexpreſſibly beautiful, 
that Mr. Haſtings has thought fit to copy it almoſt ver- 
batim, in his clebrated letter from Lucknow. The ef- 
fe &ts of terror on the royal wig, are happily imagined, 
and are infinitely more ſublime than the Reteruntque 
come” of the Roman poet : as the attachment of a wig 
to its wearer, is obviouſly more generous and diſin- 
tereſted than that of the perſon's own hair, which natu- 
rally participates in the good or ill fortune of the head 
on which it grows. But to proceed. Men in a fright 

are uſually generous ;—on that great day, therefore, 

the Marquis obtained the promiſe of the Admiralty. The 
dying drummer then proceeds to deſeribe the Marquis's 
well-known viſion, which he prefaces by a compliment 
on his Lordſhip's extraordinary proficiency in the art of 
lace-making. We have all admired the parliamentary 
exertions of this great man, on every ſubje& that related 
to an art in which the county of Buckingham is ſo 
deeply intereſted ; an art, by means of which Britannia 
(as our author happily expreſſes. it) : 


Puckers round. he breaſts, a decent cimming, 
3 the thread- trade, and propagates old women! | 


How naturally do we feel diſpoſed to join with the 
dying drummer, in the pathetic. apoſtrophe which he 
addreſſes to his hero, when he foreſees that this atten- 

tion will ncoeljakkyÞ be diverted to other objects: 


Alas { 
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| Alas! no longer raund thy favourite Stowe, 
Shalt thou the nicer arts to artiſts now; 


No more on thumb-worn cuſhions deign to trace, 


With critic touch the texture of bone · lace; 
And from ſeverer toils, ſome moments robbing, 
Reclaim the vagrant thread or truant dobbin! 
Far, other ſcenes of future glory riſe, 
To glad thy ſleeping and thy waking eyes: 
As buſy fancy paints the gaudy dream, 
Ideal docks, with ſhadowy navies teem: 
Whate'er on ſea, on lake or river floats, | 
Ships, barges, rafts, ſkiffs, tubs, flat bottom'd boats, 
Smiths, ſailors, carpenters, in buſy crowds, „ 
Maſt, cable, yard, ſail, bowſprit, anchor, ſhrowds, 
Knives, gigs, harpoons, ſwords, handſpikes, cutlaſs blades, 
Guns, piſtols, ſwivels, cannons, carronades : 
All riſe to view !—All bend i in gorgeous ſhow ! 
Tritons, and tridents, turpentine, tar—tow ! 


We will take upon ourſelves to atteſt, that neither 
Homer nor Virgil ever produced any thing like this. 


How amiable, how intereſting, is the condeſcenſion 


of the illuſtrious Marquis, while he aſſiſts the old wo- 


men in his neighbourhood in making bone - lace! How 


artfully is the modeſt appearance of the aforeſaid old 
women's cuſhions, (which we are alſo told were dirty 
cuſhions) contraſted with the ſplendor and magnificenge 


of the ſubſequent viſion! How maſterly is the ſtruc- 


ture of the laſt verſe, and how nobly does the climax 


riſe from tritons and tridents ; from obje&s which are 


rather pictureſque than neceſſary, to that moſt import- 


ant article tow /. an article“ without which,” in the 


opinion of Lord Mulgrave, 40 © it would be impoſſible to 


fit out a ſingle ſhip.” 

The drummer is next Jed to inveſtigate the different 
modes of meliorating our navy; in the courſe of which 
he introduces the Marquis's private thought on flax and 

fereſi-trees ; the natural hiſtory of nettles, with proofs of 


theic 
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their excellence in 1 mikſn onus ; a project to produce 
aurum fulminons from Pine} eck's metal, inſtead of gold, 


occaſioned by, Admiral Barrington”: 8 complaint of bad 


— 


powder; a diſcuſſion. of Lord Ferrers's mathematical 
mode of ſhip-building ; and a lamentation on the per- 
tinacity with which his lordſhip's veſſels. have hitherto 
_ refuſed to ſail. * The grief of the ef aint on wa occa- 

8 80 awaking all beets bes ane; IP MAGE Ke 
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Sighing, be ſtruck his breaſt; 224 tried, 25 Aas! 
„ Shall a three decker's huge unwieldy maſs, 
„Mid croud of foes, ſtand ſtupidly at hay, 

% And by rude force, like ne en the 1 
« No let ee 0 


1 * 


And at the moment ki Lordſhip. hho pregnant, 
and is delivered of a project that Nolves, _ dif- 
ficulty. | | 

The reader will recolle& Commodore Johnſtone Wit. 
covery, that « The aliquot parts being equal to the 
whale, two o frigates are of veer) an n to a 
60 oY ied” more wee * LOO a Hoop being 
more docile than ; a frigate, and a cutter more verſatile 
than a loop, &e. &c. is it not obvious that the force 
of any veſſel muſt be in an inverfe ratio to its frength ? 
Hence, Lord Buckingham moſt propetly' ne ba 


Our light arm'd fleet will end a 8 panic, - 
"For _—__ Is powers ſays Pinchbeck, the mechanic. 


"The: only objeQion to this ſyſtem, i is the trite pro- 
feſſional idea, that ſhips having been for ſome years 
paſt in the -habit of failing directly forwards, muſt ne- 
ceſſarily form and fight in 4 fraight line; but accord- 
ing to Lord Buckingham's plan, the line of battle in fu 
ture is to be like the line of beauty, waving and for- 


72015 5 10 chat if the French, who conteſtedly are the 
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moſt immitattve people on the earth, ſhouldwith to: copy 
our matjicbres)o their larger ſhips wills ab mee 
throw intocconfuſion, and:oonfequently be beaten; + 
But as Sir George Page Turner ny] ſays, « anal 
libility is not given to human nature.” Our Prodigious 
Marquis, thersfore, "aitfdent of. his talents, and. not yet 


ſatisfied with his plan, rakes, into that. vaſt, ;heap of know- 


ledge,; which: he, has; gollested from reading, 025 forms 


into one compoſt, a all the naval inyentions of every age and 
country, in order to meliorate and fertilize the colder 


genius t of Great Britain. 60 In future,” 5 0 the drum. 
mer, , ay 0 | 


i 
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All ages, and Ml, TRY | hall combine, n "Bo! 
Jo form par payy's variegated line. 


Uke ſomes; vo whale, , « or all Tag Berk, 1 


High in the midſt ſhall riſe ol Noah's ark ; 

| Or, if that rk be loſt, of equal bulk, . 
Our novel bh rigs—the Fuſtice Hull. e kr eas 91 
An Argo next, che peerleſũ Catherine Kan J CIO 
5 The gorgeous gift of her N e friends : ang Logan b 
f hongt Ihn er bis 


Here, we canngt repreſs qur = Ment ae 


art wot 


mer's Kill in ggg rapHN and Politics, He nat only tells 


us that, Mingrelig. is the ancient, Sake, the country vi- 


bed, then Ng na utg the, gountry; which Mas then 


ſo famous for its fleeces, and which ęven now ſends ſo 
many Virgins to the Grand Seignior's ſeraglio, but he 
foreſees the advantages that will be derived to the navy 
of this kingdom, by the ſubmiſſion of his een 


majeſty! to the empreſs of Ruſſia. But to en 


An next, at our Canadian brethren's pray'r, 
Ten ſtout triremes the good pope ſhall ſpare ! 


2 We apprehend, with all due ſubmiſſion to, the drum- 


mer, that here is a ſmall miſtake. Our Canadian bre- 
thren may indeed poſleſs great influence with the Pope, 


on 
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on account of their perſeverance in the catholic reli- 
gion; but as all the triremes in his Holineſe's poſſeſſion, 
are unfortunately in baſs- relief, and e we have 
ſome doubt of their utility at ſea. 


5 | Light arm'd evans, canoes that ſeem to ay, | 
Our faithful Oberea ſhall ſupply: 125 
Gallies ſhall Venice Yield, Algiers, xebeces' | 
But thou, Nanquin, gay yackts with towering e ; 
a While es Kamtſchatka——— | 


But it is unpeeelhry to tranſeribe all the names of 
places mentioned by our drummer in failing eaſtward 
towards Cape Horn, and weſtward to the Cape of 
Good Hope. We flatter ourſelves chat we have ſuſfici- 
ently proved the ſtupendovs and almoſt unnatural excel- 
lence of the new Lord Buckingham; and that we have 

ſhewn the neceſſity of innovation in the navy as well 
as in the conſtitution; we therefore ſhall conclude this 
number, by expreſſing our hope and aſſurance, that the ſa- 
lutary amputations which are meditated hy the two ſtate 
ſurgeons, Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Wyvill will ſpeedily be 
followed by equally Kiilfut operations i in our marine; 
and that the prophecy « of the dying drummer will be 
fulfilled in the completion of that ddlightful event. 
the nomination of the noble 3 to the department 
of the Kamin:; 
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H AVING ET | bs deſcription of the Marguix 


of Buckingham, our expiring prophet proceeds to the 
contemplation of other glories, hardly leſs reſplendent 
than thoſe of the noble Marquis himſelf. 


the DUKE of RICHMOND. 
In travelling round this wide world of virtue, for as 
ſuch may the mind of the noble Duke be deſcribed, it 
muſt be obvious to every one, that the principal difficulty 
conſiſts—in determining from what quarter to ſet out; 

whether to commence in the frigid 3 Zone of his dae 


He goes on to 


lence, or in the torpid hemiſphere of his loyalty; from the 


equinox of his economy, or from the terra auſtralis of his 
patriotiſm. Our author feels bimſelf reduced to the 


dilemma of the famous Archimedes in this caſe, though 
for a very different reaſon, and exclaims violently for the 


Ho; ws 5w, not becauſe he has no ground to ſtand upon, 
but becauſe he has too much—becauſe puzzled by the 
variety, he feels an incapacity to make a ſelection. He 
repreſents himſelf as being exactly in the ſituation of 
Paris between the different and contending charms of the 
three Heathen Goddeſſes, and is equally at a loſs on which 


to beſtow his detur pulcherime. There is indeed mote | 


beauty in this latter ſimilitude than may at ficſt view ap- 


| pear to a careleſs and yulgar obſerver; the three gods» 


deſſes in queſtion being, in all the leading points of their 
deſcription, moſt correctly typical of the noble Duke 
himſelf. . As for example, — Minerva, we know, was 
produced out of the head of Jove, complete and perfect 
at once. Thus the Duke of Richmond ſtarts into the 


perfection of a full-grown engineer, without the ceremony 


of gradual organization, or the painful tediouſneſs of pro- 
greſſive maturity. Juno was particularly famed for an un- 


ceaſing 


08 _ Carnie Ms an 


ceaſing ſpirit of active perſecution againſt the braveſt and 
Moſt honourable men of antiquity Col. Debbeige, and 
ſome other individuals of modern time, might be ſelect- 
ed, to ſhew that the. noble. Duke i is, not in this. reſpy& 
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without ſome pretenſions t to ſympathy with, t e queen 
of the ſkies, —Prnyy too, we all know,. originated from 
froth. For reſemblance | in this gint, vide the noble 
Duke's admirable theories on the. ubjest of Parliamentary 
melioration. 5 | 


5480 = theſe e of embarraſſment 
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and anxious 4 1 to adj oft the important. 1 7 

culty in queſtion, be reſolves.; at aft to truſt himfelf « en- 
tire) to the guidance of b his. muſe, who, under. the influ- 

ence of her uſual infpirgtion, y. pr 5 eds as as follows : 3 


TORTH n 
Fail 3 either e eee do gene 
To ſpend the nation's. caſh«-or:: keep: IFRS 1 
. Expert alike to ſave, or he profaſe. Jon « 7 * 4 2866 


As money goes for thine, or "England's hs Nur tft 
In whoſe eſteem, of equal worth are. ee. * 
A public million, and a > iT K 8 
Hail, and zee. | 


< ; Sa, 


1 KN as the tenant well LEED ad akin ib «Apr 
Amplification, amongſt the prineipal ſources of 'the-ſub- 
lime, as does Quintilian amongſt the leading requiſites 
of rhetoric. That it conſtitutes the very ſoul of elo- 
quence, is demonſtrable from the example of that ſub- 
limeſt of all orators, and profoundeſt of all ſtateſmen, 
Mr. William Pitt. If no expedient had been deviſed, 
by the help of which the ſame idea could be inveſted in 
a thouſand different and glittering habiliments, by which 
one ſmall ſpark of meaning could be inflated into a blaze 
| of elocution, how many delectable ſpeeches would have 

been loft to the ſenate of Great Britain? How ſevere 
| an 


. 


„ 1 


"wicker! enough to propoſe the ſutpenſion of a turnpike 


. TUR ROLLIAD. 109 


an injury would un been ſuſtained to the literary eſti- 


mation of the age d ¶The above admnitable ſpecimen of 


the figure, however, adds to the other natural graces of 
it, the excellent rroommendation of ſtriẽt and literal 
truth The author proceeds to deſeribeſthe noble Dake's 


uncommioti. popularity, and to ffepreſent, that whatever 
be his employment, whether the gay buſineſs of the 


ſtate, or the ſerious occupation of amuſement, his Grace 


is alike ſure of the een of. bis pg | 


1 * 1 vaſt ambition be, 
To check the rudeneſs of th' intrudiog ſea; 1 
; Or elſe, i immerging in a civil ſtorm, OY 
T With equal wiſdom to projet—reform ; : 


Whether thou goꝰſt white fummer ſuns prevail, 


Jo enjoy. the freſhnefs of thy kitchen's gale, 
Where, unpolluted by luxurious heat, 
Its large expanſe affords a cool retreat; 
Or ſhould'ſt'thou now, no more the theme of mirth, 
Hail the great day that gave thy ſoy” reign birth, 
With kind anticipating zeal prepare, 
And make the Fourth of June thy anxious care; 
O! whereſoe'er thy hallow'd ſteps ſhall fray 
Still, ſtill, for thee, the grateful poor ſhall . 
Since all the bounty which thy heart denies, 


Prain'd by thy en the an ſupplies. 


The referenee to the noble Duke's kitchen; is a moſt 
exquiſite compliment to his Grace's well-known and 


determined averſion to the ſpecious, popular, and pre- 


vailing viees of eating and drinking ; and the four lines 
which folfow, contain a no leſs admirable alluſion to the 
memorable witticiſm of his Grace {niemorable for the 
ſubje& of it, Ag well as for the circumſtance of its being 
the only known inſtance of his Grace's attempting to * 
grade himſelf into the vulgarity of joke.) | 
When a miniſter was found in this eoumry daring and 
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bill for one whole day, ſimply for the reaſon, that he 
conſidered Tome little ceremony due to the natal anni- 
verſary of the „let, and beyond all compariſon, the 
beſt individual in the country; what was the noble 
Duke's reply to this frivolous pretence for the protraction 
of the national buſineſs? © What care I,“ ſaid this 
great perſonage, with a noble warmth of patriotic in- 
folence, never yet attained by any of the preſent timid- 
minded ſons of faction, What care I for the King's 
birth-day What is ſuch nonſenſe to me!” &c. &c. 
&c. It is true, indeed, times have been a little changed 
ſince—but what of that! there is a ſolid truth in the 
obſervation of Horace, which its tritiſm does not, and 
cannot deſtroy, and which the noble Duke, if he could 


read the original, might, with great truth, apply to him- 
ſelf and his ſovereign: 


Tempora mutantar, et nos mutamur in illis. 


A great critic effirms, that the higheft excellence of 
writing, and particularly of poetical writing, conſiſts in 
this one power to ſurpriſe. Surely this ſenſation was 
never more ſucceſsfully excited, than by the line in the 


above paſſage, when conſidered as ee, to the Duke 
of  Richmond— RE 


Still, Rill, for thee, the grateful beor ſhall pray? 


Our author, however, whoſe correct judgment ſug 
geſted to him, that even the ſublimity of ſurpriſe was 
not to be obtained at the expence of truth and probabi- 
lity, haſtens to reconcile all oontradictions, by informing. 
the reader, that the treaſury is to ſupply the ſources of 
the charity, on account of which the noble Duke is to be 
prayed for. 

The poet, with his fuel philanthropy, proceeds to 
give a piece of good, advice to a perſon, with whom he 


does 


nexion. 
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does not appear at firſt ſight to have any natural con- 


He contrives, however, even to make his ſeem - 


ing digreſſion contribute to his purpoſe. He addreſſes 
Colonel Debbeige in the following ne — 


and ne apoſtrophe 


Learn, thoughtleſs Debbeige, now no more a a youth, | 


The woes unnumber'd that encompaſs truth, 
Nor of experience, nor of knowledge vain, 
Mock the chimzras of a ſea-fick brain: 

Oh, learn on happier terms with him to live, 
Who ne'er knew eic, the weakneſs to forgive! 
Then ſhould his Grace ſome vaſt expedient find, 
To govern tempeſts, and controul the wind; 
Should he, like great Canute, forbid the wave, 
T' approach his preſence, orhis foot to lave; 
Conſtruct ſome baſtion, or contrive ſome mound, 
The world's wide limits to encompaſs round ; 
Rear a redoubt, that to the ftars ſhould riſe, 
And lift himſelf, like Typhon, to the ſkies; 
Or ſhould the mightier ſcheme engage his ſoul, 

To raiſe a platform on the northern pole, 

With foſs, with rampart, ſtick, and ſtone, and clay, 
To build a breaſt- work on the miliy-wuay, 

Or to protect his ſovereign's bleſt abode, 

Bid numerous batteries guard the turnpike road; 
Leſt foul Invaſion in diſguiſe approach, 

Or Treaſon lurk within the Dower coach. 

Oh, let the wiſer duty then be thine, 

Thy ſkill, thy ſcience, judgment to reſign ! 
With patient ear, the high-rapt tale attend, 
Nor ſnarl at fancies which no ſkill can mend. 

So ſhall thy comforts with thy days increaſe, 
And all thy laſt, unlike thy firſt, be peace; 
No rude courts martial ſhall thy fame decry, 
But balf-pay plenty all thy wants ſupply. | 


It is difficult to determine which part of the FJ 
paſſage poſſeſſes the ſuperior claim to our admiration, 
whether 
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whether ita ſoience; its reſemblance, its benevolence, of 

its ſublimityi Rach has its, turn, and each. is diftinguiſhed 
| by ſome of Jour author's happieſt touches. The. climax 
from the pole of the heayens to the pole of a coach, and 
from the milky- way to a turnpike road, is conceived and 
expreſſed with admirable fancy and ability. The abſurd 
ſtory of tlie wooden horſe . is aer d 

in tlie he g % 18 gal ese 
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Or Treaſon merk within this Dover been, 
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but with what e ae beauty, nature, 8 3 
bility, we leave judieious crities td determine. Indeed 
there is no other defence for the paſſage alluded to in 
Virgil, but to ſuppoſe that the paſt commentators upon 
it have been egregiouſly miſtaken; and that this famous 
equus ligneus, of which he ſpeaks,” Was neither more nor 


leſs than the Hage coach of antiquity. Wbat, under any 


other ſuppoſition, can be the meaning of the Pallage 
Aut hoc indlub ligno becultantur Achivi 25 


Beſides this, the term Aa wer know is Amel con- 


ſtantly uſed by Virgil himſelf e as a 1. St begged forthis horſe, c 


as in the line VE 1 
Scandit 2 mackina —_ . 4 


And do we not ſee that thoſe authentic records of mo- 
dern literature, the newſpapers, are continually and 
daily announcing to us“ This day ſets out from the 
« Blue-boar Inn preciſely at half paſt five, the Bath and 
« Briſtol machine meaning thereby merely the Hare 
coaches to Bath and to Briſtol. Again immediately after 


the line laſt quoted, to wit (ſcandit fatalis maching muros 
come theſe words, 


Fei armis, i. e. flled with arms. * 


Nov 


A _ 


-_ 
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Now what can they poſſibly allude to in the eye or 
fober judgment and rational criticiſm, but the guard, or 
armed watchman, who, in thoſe days, went in the inſide, 
or perhaps had a place in the boet, and was employed, as 


in our modern conveyances, to protect the paſſenger i in 
his approximation to the metropolis. We truſt the above 


authorities will be deemed concluſive 1 upon the ſubjeQ; 
and indeed, to ſay the truth, this idea does not occur to 
us now for the firſt time, as in ſome hints for a few cri- 
tical lucubrations intended as farther addenda to the Vir- 


gilius Reſtauratus of the great Scriblerus, we find this 


remark preciſely—* In our judgment, this horſe (mean- 


« ing Virgil's) may be very properly denominated—the 
% Dardanian dilly, or the poſt coach to Pergamus.” 

We know not whether it be worth adding as a matter- 
of mere faQ, that the great obje& of the noble Duke's 
erections at Chatham, which have not yet coſt the nation 
a million, is ſimply and excluſively this—to enfilade the 
turnpike road, in caſe of a foreign invaſion. 


The poet goes on—he forms a ſcientific and intereſting 


preſage of the noble Duke's future greatneſs. * 


With gorges, ſcaffolds, breaches, ditches, mines, | 

With culverins, whole and demi, and gabines; 

With trench, with counterſcarp, with eſplanade, 

With curtain, moat, and rhombo, and chamade; 

With polygony epaulement, hedge and bank, 

With angle ſalient, and with angle flank: 

Oh ! thou ſhalt prove, ſhould all thy ſchemes prevail, 
An unc To x on a larger ſcale. 

While dapper, daiſy, prating, puffing JI u, 

May haply perſonate good Corporal Trim. 


Every reader will anticipate us in the recolleQion, that 


the perſon here honoured with our author's diſtinction, 


by the abbreviated appellative of Jim, can be no other 
than the Hen. James Luttrel himſelf, ſurveyor-general 
1 — to 
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to the ordnanee, the famous friend, defender, and commis 
of the Duke of Richmond. The words dapper and daiſy 


in the laſt line of the above paſſage, approximate per- 
haps more nearly to the familiarity of common life, than 


is uſual with our author; but it is to be obſerved in the 
defence of them, that our language ſupplies no terms in 


any degree ſo peculiarly characteriſtic of the object to 


whom they are addreſſed. As for the remaining part of 
the line, to wit, “ prating, puffing Jim,“ it will require 
no vindioation or illuſtration with thoſe who have heard 
this honourable gentleman's ſpeeches in parliament, and 
who have read the ſubſequent repreſentations of them 1 in 
the diurnal prints. 

Our immortal author, whoſe province it is to give 
poe tical conſtruction and local habitation to the inſpired 
effuſions of the dying drummer, (exactly as Virgil did to 
the predictions of Anchiſes) proceeds to finiſh the portrait 
exhibited in the aboye paſſage by the following lines— 


As like your prototypes as pea to pea, 
Save in the weakneſs o of-—humanity ; 
Congenial quite in every other part, 
The ſame in head, but differing in the heare. 
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NUMBER Iv. ö 
W. E reſume with great pleaſure our ertical uri 


tions on that moſt intereſting part of this divine poem, 
which pourtrays the character, and tranſmits to imtnor⸗ 


tality the name of the Duke of Ritſmond. Our authof; 


who ſometimes condeſcends to à caſual imitation of an- 
tient writers, employs more than uſual pains in the ela“ 
borate delineation of this illuſtrious per ſonage. Thus, 
in Virgil, we find whole pages devoted to the deſeriptids 
of Æneas, while Glaucus and Therfilochus, like the Latereks, 
the Palkes, or the Macnemaras of modern ti mes, are 


honoured only with the tranſient diſtinction of a ſimple 
mention. He proceeds to ridicule the ſuperſtition which 
exiſts in this country, and, as he informs us, had alſo 
_ prevailed in one of the moſt famous ſtates of anti- 


quity, that a navy would be any ſource of ſecurity to a 
great empire, or that ſhipping could in any way be 


conſidered as the natural defence of an iſland. 


Th' Athenian ſa ges, once of old, *tis ſaid, 
Urg'd by their country's love by wiſdom led, 
Beſought the Delpbic oracle to ſhow _ 
What beſt ſhould ſave them from the neighb'ring foe: 
—With holy fervor firſt the priefteſs burn'd, | 
Then fraught with preſage, this reply return'd : 
* Your city, men of Athens, ne er will fall, 
& If wiſely guarded by a wooden wall.” 

Thus have our fathers indiſcreetly thought, 
By ancient praftice—ancient ſafety taught, 
That this, Great Britain, {till ſhould prove to thee, 
Thy firft, thy beſt, thy laſt ſecurity; j 
That what in thee we find or great or good, 
Had ow'd its being to this wall of wood.— 
Above ſuch weaknefs ſee great Lenox ſoar, 

'This fence preſcriptive guards us now no more: , 

Of ſuch groſs ignorance aſham'd and ſick, 
Richmond protects us with a wall—of brick; 
Contemns the prejudice of former time, 

And faves his countrymen by /ath and line. 
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It is our intention to embarraſs this part of the Relliad 
8s little as poſſible with any .commentaries of our own. 
We cannot, however, reſiſt the temptation which the 
occaſion ſuggeſts, of pronouncing a particular panegyric 


upon the delicacy as well as the dexterity of our author, 


who, in ſpeaking upon the ſubje& of the Duke of 
Richmond, that is, upon a man who knows no more of 
the hiſtory, writings, or languages of antiquity than the 


Aﬀarquis of  Lanſdewn himſelf, or great Rolle's groom, 


has yet contrived to collect a great portion of his illuſ- 


trations from the ſources of ancient literature. By this 


admirable expedient, the immediate ignorance of the 
hero is enveloped and concealed in the vaſt erudition 
of the author, and the unhappy truth that his Grace 
never proceeded farther in his Latinity, than through 
the neat and ſimple pages of Corderius, is ſo far thrown 


into the back ground as to be hardly obſervable, and to 


conſtitute no eſſential blemiſh to the general eats 


of the picture. 


The poet proceeds to ſpeak of a tribunal which was in- 
ſtituted in the æra he is deſcribing for an inveſtigation 


into the profeſſional merits of the noble Duke, and of 


which he himſelf was very properly the head. The 
author mentions the individuals who compoſed this in- 
quiſition as men of opulent, independent, di ſintereſted cha- 
racters, three only excepted, whom he regrets as apoſ- 
tates to the general characters of the arbitrators. He 
ſpeaks, however, ſuch is the omnipotence of truth, 


even of them, with a ſort of reluQant tendency to pa- 


negyric. He ſays, 


Keen without ſhow, with modeſt learning, ſly, 
The ſubtle comment ſpeaking in his eye; 
Of manners poliſh'd, yet of ſtubborn ſoul, 
Which Hope allures not—nor which fears control; 
See Burgoyne rapt in all a ſoldier's pride, 
Damn with a ſhrug, and with a look deride ; 30 | 
ere i | lle 
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| While coarſe Macbride a buſier taſk aſſumes, Phe 
And tears with graceleſs rage our hero's plumes ; 
Blunts his rude ſcience, in the chieftain's face, 
Nor deems, forgive him, Pitt / a truth, diſgrace: 
And Percy too, of lineage juſtly vain, . ae 
Surveys the ſyſtem with a mild diſdain. 2 


He conſoles the lader however, for the pain given a 
him by the contemplation of ſuch weakneſs and injuſ- 
tice, by haſtening to inform him of the better and wiſer 
difpofitions oe” the other members bars the tribunal 3 


* ah! not fo the 1 to Ig bog Wt 
They try each anxious blandiſhment to pleaſe ; _ 
No {ill uncivil e'er from them eſcapes, © | 
Their modeſt wiſdom courts no dang' rous ſcrapes; | 
| But pure regard comes glowing from the heart, a. 

To take a friend's—to take a maſter's' part; 
Nor let Suſpicion with her ſneers convey, © © 
That paltry Intireſt could with ſuch bear ſway, F005) 
Can Richmond's brother be attach'd to gold? 

Can Luttrell's friendſhip, like a vote, be ſold? 

O can ſuch petty, ſuck ignoble crimes, | 
Stain the fair gra of theſe golden times, 

When Pitt to all perfection points the way, 

And pure Dundas exemplifies the lay ; 

When Ville, to loyalty makes bold pretence, | 

Arden to law, the Cabinet to ſenſe; 

When Prettyman affects for truth a zeal, 

And Macnamara guard the common-weal ; 

When lawyers argue from the holy writ, 

And Hill would vie with Sheridan in wit; 

When Camden, firſt of Whigs, in ſtruggles paſt, 

Teiz'd and tormented, quits the cauſe at laſt; 

When Thurlow ſtrives commercial ſkill to fhew, 

And even Sydney ſomething ſeems to know; 

When honeſt Fack declines in men to trade, 

And court majorities by truth are ſway'd; 

When Baker, Conway, Cavendiſh, or Bug, 


No more an obloquy o'er ſenates fling; 
When — 


* 


But 


But where could à period be put to the enumeration of 
the uncommon appeatances of the epoch in queſtion ?— 
The application of the wren, profixed to the name 
of the perſon deſcribed in the laſt line of the above 
paſſage but three, ſufficiently circumſcribes the number 
of thoſe particular Facks who were at this moment in 
the enntemplation of our author, and [ets us with facility 
into the ſecret that he could mean no other than the 
worthy Mr r. John Robinſon hi hiroſelf.—The e ſ ik 
dealt i in, is 1 to allude toa W rin occurrence of 
theſe times, when Mr. R. and another contraQor agreed, 
in a miniſterial emergency, to furniſh government with 
five hundred and fifty etght ready, willing, obedient, well- 
train'd men, at ſo much per head per man, hom they 
engaged to be gerſecily fit for any wort the minifler could 
| put them to., Tradition ſays, they failed in their con- 

tract by ſamewhat about #wo 4undred— We have not 
heard of what particular complexion the firſt order 
were of, but ſuppoſe them to have been blacks. 
We collect from hiſtory, that the noble Duke had 
been expoſed to much empty ridicute, on account of 
his having beech, as they termed it, a judge in his own 
cauſe, by being the Preſident of that Court, whoſe 
excluſive juriſdiction i it was to enquire into ſuppoſed of- 
ficial errors imputed- to bimſelf, The author ſcouts 
the venom of theſe i en gibers, «nd _ great tri 
umph exclaims, 


If it be virtue but yourſelf to low, 
Yourſelf to Judges is de a virtue too. 


Nothing can be more al judgment depends 
upon knowledge; and how. can any other perſon be ſup- 
poſed to know a man as well as he does himſelf? We 
hope ſoon to ſee this evidently equitable principle of 
Cr iminal eee ful ö eltabhſhed at the Old Bai'y ; 

| and 
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and we are very much inclined to think, that if every 
houſe-breaker, Ee. was in like manner permitted to judge 


himſelf, the ſuſceptible heart would not be altogether | 


fo often ſhocked with ſpectacles of human maſſacre be- 
fore the gates of Newgate, as to the great grace of 
our penal ſyſtem, it now is. 

Our author now proceeds to ſpeak of a tranſaction 
which he ſeems to touch upon with reluctance. It 
reſpects a young nobleman of theſe times, of the name 
of Ratodon. It is very remarkable, that the laſt couplet 


of this pafſage is printed with a ſcratch through the 


lines, as if it had been the author's intention to have 
erazed them. Whether he thought the event alladed 
to in this diſtich was too diſgraceful for juſtification—or 
that the juſtification ſuggeſted was incomplete—that 
the image contained in them was too familiar and pue- 
rile for the general ſublimity of his great poem, or 


whatever he thought, we know not, but ſuch is the fact. 
The paſſage is as follows: aller een the cireum- 


ſtance, he ſays. 


Aſſociation forms the mind's s great chain, 85 


By plaſtic union many a thought we gain, | 
(Thus Raw ſuggeſted Raw head, and the Don | 


Happily reminded him of Bloody. bone.) 
To the juſtice of the diſgrace thrown upon the 


above couplet, we by no means concede. — What it 


wants in poetical conſtruQion, it amply makes up in 
the deep knowledge which it contains of the more la- 
tent feeling of the human heart, and its philoſophic de- 


| teQtion of ſome of the true ſources of human ac- 


tion. We all know how long, and how tenaciouſly, 
original pi rejudices ſtick by us. No man lives long enough 
to get rid of his nurſery. That the noble duke there- 
fore might not be free from the common influence of a 


very common ſenſation, no one can reaſonably wonder 


at, and the beſt proof that he was not ſo is, that we 
defy any perſon to ſhow us, upon what poſſible in- 
ple, 
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ple, if not upon this, the. condu& of the noble duke, 
in the tranſaQion alluded to, is to be explained or de- 
ſended. The Duke of Richmond —a gentleman by a 
thouſand pretenſions — a ſoldier a legiſlator—a peer 
in two countries a duke —in a third a prince a man 
whoſe honour is not a mere point of ſpeculative cour- 
teſy, but is his oath—impeaches the reputation of an- 
other individual of pure and unblemiſhed character, 
and with the ſame publicity. that he had applied the ori- 
ginal imputation, this peer, prince, legiſlator, and ſol- 
dier, eats every ſyllable he had ſaid, and retracts every 
item of his charge. Is this to be credited without a 
reſort to ſome. principle of a very paramount nature 
in the heart of man indeed? Is the original depravity, 
in the firſt inſtance, of publicly attempting to ſully the 
fair honour of that intereſting and ſacred character, a 
youthful ſoldier, or the meanneſs in the ſecond, of an 
equally public and unprecedentedly puſillanimous retrac- 
tion of the whole of the calumny, to be believed in 
ſo high a perſonage as the Duke of Richmond, ' without 
a reference to a cauſe of a very peculiar kind, to an 
impulſe of more than ordinary potency? . Evidently 
not—and what. is there, as we have before obſerved, 
that adheres ſo cloſely, or controuls ſo abſolutely as the 
legends of our boyiſh days, or the ſuperſtitions of a 
nurſery? For. theſe reaſons, therefore, we give our 
moſt decided ſuffrage for the full re-eſtabliſhment of the 
eouplet to the fair. legitimate honours that are due to it. 

The poet concludes his portrait of this illuſtrious pare 
ſon, with the following lu 


The triple honours that 5 his head, 

A three-fold influence o'er his virtue ſhed; 
As Gallia's prince, behold him proud and vain; 
Thrifty and cloſe as Caledonia s thane; 

In Richmond's duke, we trace our own John Bull, 
Of themes enamoyrd—and of ſchemes—the Gull. 
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Tur author of the Rolliad has, in his laſt edition, 
introduced ſo conſiderable an alteration, that we ſhould 
hold ourſelves inexcuſable, after the very favourable re- 
ception our commentaries have been honoured with, in 
omitting to ſeize the earlieſt opportunity of pointing it 
out to the public. 

Finding the variety and importance of the darfste 
he is called upon to deſcribe, likely to demand a greater 
portion both of time and words than an expiring man 
can be reaſonably ſuppoſed to afford, inſtead of leaving 
the whole deſcription of that illuſtrious aſſembly, or 
which the dying drummer has already delineated ſome of 
the principal ornaments, to the ſame character, he has 
made an addition to the viſion in which the Houſe of 
Commons is repreſented, at the concluſion of the Sixth 
Book, by contriving that the lantern of Merlin ſhould be 
ſhifted in ſuch a manner, as to diſplay ; at once to the 
eager. eye of Rollo, the whole interior of the Upper 
Houſe; to gain a ſeat in which the hero immediately ex- 
preſſes a laudable impatience, as well as a juſt indignation, 
on beholding perſons, far leſs worthy than himſelf, 
among thoſe whom the late very numerous creations * 
vent our calling | 


—þauci—quos equus amavit 


 Fupiter— 
With till leſs propriety, erhaps, we > ſhould add— 
— Aut ardins evexit ad ethera virtus. Viss. 


The hero's dif pleaſure 3 is thus foreibly deſcribed: 


Zounds ! 
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Zounds ! quoth.great Rollo, with indignant frown, 
Mid Britiſh nobles/ſhalh a'baſe horn clown, 
With air imperious ape a monarch's nod, 
Leſs fit to fit there than my 3 by e ? 


bid in his chapter. on interrogations, proves 


them to be a. ſource of the ſublime. They are, indeed, 


ſays Dr. | Young, the proper ſtile of majeſty incenſed. 
Where, therefore, can they be with more propriety in- 
troduced, than from the mouth of our offended hero? 
Merlin, after ſympathizing with him in the juſtice of 


theſe feelings, proceeds to a defcription of the auguſt 


aſſembly they are viewing, The author's reverence for 
the religion of his country naturally diſpoſes him. firſt to 
e notice of the ſpiritual lords of Parliament 


Von rev Trend prelates, ** in lleeves of lawn, 
Too meek to murmur, and too proud to fawn, 
Who ſtill ſubmiſſive to their Maker's nod, 
Adore their Sw reign, and reſpecł their God; 
And wait, goed men! all worldly de: 
1 humble hope of Enoch's happy ler. ; 


We roarehensd that the fourth line, by an error in the 
preſs, the words adore and reſpe&,” muſt have been 
tranſpoſed; but our veneration for our author will not 
permit us to hazard even the. ſlighteſt alteration of the 


text. The happy ambiguity of the word . Maker,“ 18 
zul) beautiful. 


We are ſorry, however, to obſerve, that modern 
times afford ſome inſtances of exceptions to the above 


deſcription, as well as one very diſtinguiſhed: ane, indeed, 
to that which follaws of the deen Peers of Scotland: — 


Alike in loyalty, alike 3 in worth, 

Behold the ſixteen nobles of the North; 

Faſt friends to monarchy, yet ſprung from thoſe 
Who baſely ſold their monarch to his foes ; 


See Mr. Rolle's ſpeech in the parliamentary debates. 
Since 
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Since which, atoning for their father's crime, 
The ſons, as baſely, ſell themſelves to him: 
With er Tf change prepar'd to change their note, 
With ev ry government prepar'd to vote, 
Save when, perhaps, on ſome important bill, 
They know, by ſecond ſight, the royal will; 
With loyal Deubigb hearing birds that ſing, 
„ Oppoſe the miniſter to pleaſe the king.” 


Theſe laſt lines allude to a well authenticated anec- 
dote, which de ſerves to be recorded as an inſtance of the 
interference of divine Providence in favour of this coun- 
try, when her immediate deſtruction was threatened by 
the memorable India bill, ſo happily rejected by the Houſe 
of Lords in the year 1783. 

The Earl of Denbigh, a Lord of his Majeſty" s Bed- 
chamber, being newly married, and ſolacing himſelf at 
his country-ſeat in the ſweets of matrimonial bliſs, to 


his great aſtoniſhment heard, on a winter's evening, in 
the cold month of December, a nightingale ſinging in 


the woods. Having liſtened with great attention to ſo 
extraordinary a phenomenon, it appeared to his Lord- 


| ſhip that the bird diſtinctly repeated the following ſignifi- 
cant words, in the ſame manner that the bells of London 


admoniſhed the celebrated Whittington, 


© Throw out the India bill; 
& Such is your maſter's will.“ 


His Lordſhip immediately communicated this ſingular | 
circumſtance to the fair partner of his connubial joys, 
who, for the good of her country, patriotically, though 
reluctantly, conſented to forego the newly taſted delights 
of wedlock, and permitted her beloved bridegroom to ſet 
out for London, where his Lordſhip fortunately arrived 
in time, to. co-operate with the reſt of his noble and ho- 
nourable brethren, the lords of the king's bed-chamber, 

| IN 
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in defeating that deteſtable meaſure ; a meaſure calcula- 
ted to effect the immediate ruin of this country, by over- 
throwing the happy ſyſtem of government which has ſo 
long prevailed in our Faſt-India territories.— After having 
deſcribed the above-mentioned ciaſſes of nobility, he 
proceeds to take notice of the admirable perſon who ſo 
worthily preſides i m this auguſt aſſembly ;—— 


The rugged 8 who with ſullen ſcowl, 
In ſurly mood, at friend and foe will growl; 

Of proud prerogative, the ſtern ſupport, 
Defends the entrance of great George's court 
Gainſt factious Whigs, leſt they who ſtole the ſeal, 
The ſacred diadem itſelf ſhould fteal : 

So have J ſeen near village butcher's ſtall, 


(If things ſo great may be compar'd with ſmall) 
A maſtiff guarding, on a market day, 


With ſnarling N his maſter tray. 


The fadt of a deſperate aud degraded — having 
actually broken into the dwelling-houſe of the Lord 
High Chancellor, and carried off the great ſeal of Eng- 
land, is of equal notoriety and authenticity with that 
of their having treacherouſly attempted, when in power, 
ts transfer the crown of Great-Britain from the head 
of our moſt gracious ſovereign to that of their ambiti- 
ous leader, ſo juſtly denominated the Cromwell of mo- 
dern times. 

While our author is dwelling on events which every 
Fngliſhman muſt recolle& with heart-felt ſatisfaction, 
he is naturally reminded of that excellent nobleman, 
whoſe character he has, in the mouth of the dying drum- 
mer, given more at large, and who bore ſo meritorious 
a ſhare in that happy revolution which reſtored to the 
ſovereign of theſe kingdoms the right of nominating his 
own ſervants; a right exerciſed by every private gen- 
tleman in the choice of his butler, cook, coachman, 

footman, 
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footman, &c. but which a powerful and wicked ariſto- 
cratic combination endeavoured to circumſcribe in the 
monarch, with reſpect to the appointment of miniſters 
of ſtate.» Upon this occaſion he compares the noble 
Marquis to the pious hero of the Z&neid, and recolle&s 
the deſcription of his conduct during the conflagration 
of Troy; an alarming moment, not unaptly likened to 
that of the Duke of Portland's adminiſtration, when his 
Majeſty, like king Priam, had the misfortune of ſeeing | 


„ 


——Medium in penetralibu beben. V IR 6. | 
The earned reader will bear in dg ths deſcription 


Lia ere, cæcogue fores, &c. Vize, 


When 7. roy \ was burning, and th' inſulting foe 

Had well nigh laid her lofty bulwarks low, 

The good Æneas, to avert her fate, 

Sought Priam's palace through a poftern gate: 
Thus when the Whigs, a bold and factious band, 
Had ſnatch'd their ſceptre from their ſovereign's hand, 
Up the back-fairs the virtuous Grenville ſneaks, 

To rid the cloſet of thoſe worſe than Greeks, 
Whoſe impious tongues audaciouſly maintain, 

That for their ſubje&s, kings were born to reign. 


The abominable doQrines of the republican party are 
here held forth in their genuine colours, to the deteſtati- 
on of all true lovers of our happy conſtitution. The 
magician then thinks fit to endeavour to pacify the hero's 


indignation, which we before took notice of, on ſeeing 


perſons leſs worthy than himſelf preferred to the dignity 
of peerage, by the mention of two of thoſe newly ere- 
ated, whoſe promotion equally refleQs the higheſt honour 

upon government. 


Lonſdale | 
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| Lonſdale and Camelford, thrice honour'd names! 
Whoſe god-like boſoms glow with patriot flames: 

To ſerve his country at her utmoſt need, 

By this, behold a ſhip of wardecreed : 

| While that, impell'd by all a convert's zeal, 

Devotes his borough to the public weal. 

But ftill the wiſe their ſecond thoughts prefer, 

Thus both our patriots on theſe gifts demur ; | 
Ere yet ſhe's launch'd, the veſſel runs aground, 
And Sarum ſells for twice three n pound. 


The generous offers of thoſe public- pirited noblemen, 
the one during the adminiſti ation of the Marquis of 
Landſdown, propoſing to build a ſeventy- four gun ſhip, 
for the public ſervice; the other on Mr. Pitt's motion 
for a parliamentary reform, againſt which he had before 
not only voted, but written a pamphlet, declaring his 

readineſs to make a preſent of his burgage tenure borough 
of old Sarum to the bank of England, are too freſh in the 


recolle&ion of their grateful countrymen to need being | 


here recorded. With reſpe&, however, to the ſubſe- 
quent ſale of the borough for the © twice three thouſand 
pounds,” our author does not himſelf ſeem perfectly clear, 
ſince we afterwards meet with theſe lines : 


Say, what gave Camelford his wiſh'd-for rank? 
Did he devote Old Sarum to the Bank? 

Or did he not, that envied rank to gain, 
Transfer the victim to the Treas'ry's fame? 


His character of the Earl of Lonſdale is too long to be 
here inſerted, but is perhaps one of the moſt finiſhed parts 
of the whole poem: we cannot, however, refrain from 
tranſcribing the four ſollowing lines, on account of the 


peculiar happineſs of their expreſſion. The reader will 


not forget the declaration of this great man, that he was 
in poſſeſſion of the land, the fire, and the water, of the 
town 91 Whitehaven. 
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E'en by the elements his pow'r conſeſſ d, 

Of mines and boroughs Lonſdale ſtands poſſeſſ d: 
And one ſad ſervitude alike denotes 

The ſlave that labours, and the ſlave that votes. 


Our paper now reminds us that it is time to cloſe our 
obſervations for the preſent, which we ſhall do with four 
lines added by our author to the former part of the ſixth 
book, in compliment to his favourite the Marquis of 
Graham, on his late happy marriage. 


With joy Britannia ſees her fav'rite gooſe 

Faſt bound and pinion d in the nuptial nooſe ; 
Preſaging fondly from ſo fair a mate, 

A brood of goſlings, cackling in debate. 


NUM. 
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Ou dying Ss in oo of his a 
nary exertion in delineating thoſe extraordinary perſon- 
ages, the Marquis of Buckingham and Duke of Richmond; 
exertions which we think we may venture to pronounce 
unparalleled by any_ one, drummer or other, ſimilarly 
_ circumſtanced ; unfortunately found himſelf ſo debili- 
tated, that we were very fearful, like Balaam's aſs, 
Lord Valletort, or any other equally ſtrange animal, oc- 
caſionally endowed with ſpeech, his taſk being executed, 
that his mouth would for ever after remain incapable of 
utterance. 


But though his powers nicht be ſpends, fortu- 
nately the 


in æternam clauduntur lumina noctem, 


has, in conſequence of the timely relaxation afforded to 
the wounded gentleman during the whole of our laſt 
number, been for the preſent avoided; and, like Mr. 


Pitt's queſtion of parliamentary reform, adjourned to a 
more expedient moment. 


To our drummer we might ſay, as well as to our 
matchleſs premier, 


& Larga quidem Drance, ſemper tibi copia fandi, 


which ſome malevolent critics might profligately tranf- 
py R 


There is no end to thy profing,” 


| thoſe who have read our drummer's laſt dying words, 
or heard our miniſter's new made ſpeeches, will admit 
to be in both inſtances equally inapplicable. 


a The 
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forth with ſuch renovated energy, that, like the ſwan, 
bis muſic. ſeems to increaſe as his veins becoms 
drained. 1 ie 

Alluding to ,an event too recent to require elucida« 
tion, after deſcribing the virtues of the moſt amiable 


perſonage in the kingdom, and more particularly ap- 


plauding her. CHaritYs. which he fays i is et unbounded, 
that . 


—urmounts dull Nature's ties, 


Nor even to Wizchelfea'n ſmile denies. old 


He proceeds, 


And thou too, Lenox / worthy of thy name 
Thou heir to Richmond, and to Richmond's fame! 
On equal terms, when Brunfwick deign'd to grace 
The ſpurious offspring of the Stuart race; 
When thy raſh arm deſign'd her favorite dead, 
The chriſtian triumph'd, and the mother fled: 
No rage indignant ſhook her pious frame, 
No partial doating ſway'd the ſaint-like dame; 
But ſpurn'd and ſcorn'd where Honor's ſons reſort, 
Her friendſhip ſooth'd thee, in thy monarch's court. 


How much does this meek reſignation, in reſpect to 
Colonel Lenox, appear ſuperior to the pagan rage of Me- 
zentius towards Aneas, on ſomewhat of a ſimilar oc- 
caſion, when inſtead of deſiring him to dance a minuet 


at the Etrurian court, he ſavagely, and of malice 
prepenſe, hurls his ſpear at the foe of his ſon, madly | 


exclaiming 


Jam venio moriturus et hc tibi porto 
Dona Prius. ET. 


But our Author excels Virgil, as inch as the amia ble 
qualities of the great perſonage deſeribeq; exceed thoſe 
8 K 1295 of 


129 
The natural powers of our author here again burſt 
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of Mezentiur: that avguſt character infledd of dying, 
did not ſo much as faint; and ſo far from hurling a 
ſpear at Mr. Lenox, ſhe did not caſt at him even n an 
angry glance. 


The chriſtian wlumph's, &c. 


We are happy in noticing this line, and indeed the 


whole of the paſſage, on another account, as it eſta- 
bliſhes the orthodoxy of the drummer upon ſo firm a 
baſis, that Dr. Horſely himſelf could ſcarcely * to 
his obtaining a ſeat in parliament. 

There is ſomething ſo extremely i ingenious in the fol- 


lowing lines, and they account too on ſuch rational 


grounds for a partiality that has puzzled ſo many able 
heads, that we cannot forbear tranſcribing them. 


Apoſtrophizing the exalted perſonage before alluded 
to, he fa 76, 


Early you read, nor did the advice deride, 
Suſpicion ne'er ſhould taint a Cæſar's bride; 
And who in ſpotleſs purity ſo fit 

Ts n an honeſt wife's good fame, as Pitt, 


The beautiful compliment here inroduced to the chaſ- 
tity of our immaculate premier, from the pen of ſuch 


an author, muſt give him the moſt ſupreme ſatisfaction. 
And | 


O decus Italiz virgo! ! ! 


Long mayſt thou continue to deſerve it!!! 
From treating of the miniſter's virgin innocence, our 
author, by a very unaccountable tranſition, proceeds to 


a family man, namely, the modern Mæcenas, the cenſor 
Morum, the arbiter Elegantiarum of Great Britain; in 


'a word, to the moſt illuſtrious James Cecil Earl of Sal 
Bury, and logg) chamberlain to his majeſty, whom, in a 
«kind of epiſode he thus addreſſes, 

Oh! 


ee 9 ay 2 


T.. > I 
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Oh! had the gods but kindly will'd it ſb - 

That thou had'ſt lived two hundred years ago: 
' Had'| thou then rul'd the ſtage, from ſportive ſcorn - 
Thy prudent care had guarded peers unborn. | 

No ſimple chamberlains had libell'd been, ö 
No Oftricks fool'd in Shakeſpeare's ſaucy ſcene. 


But then wiſely recolleQing this not to be altogether 
the moſt friendly of wiſhes, in as much, that, if his 
lordſhip had been chamberlain to Qyeen Elizabeth, he 
could not, in the common cauſe of events, have been 
as his honor Sir Richard Pepper Arden ſweetly oy 1 in 
his probationary ode, 


« The talleſt, fitteſt man to go before the king,” 


in the days of George the Third; by which we ſhould 
moſt probably not only have been deprived of the attic 
entertaiments of Signors Delpini and Carnevale, but perhaps 


too have loſt ſome of our beſt dramatic writers: ſuch. 


as Greathead, Hayley, Dr. Stratford, and Tammy V. aughan : 
our author with a ſudden kind of repentance, ſays, 


But hence, fond thoughts, nor bw by paſſion hurried! / 
Had he then lived, he now were dead and buried. 

Not now ſhould theatres his orders own ; 

Not now in alehouſe ſigns his face be ſhewn. 


If we might be ſo preſumptuous as to impute a fault 
to our author, we ſhould ſay that he is rather too fond 
of what the French call eguivogue— This partiality of 
bis breaks forth in a variety of places; ſuch as Sir 


Jbl Mawbey being 


a e man in grain, 
—Martin's fterling ſenſe, &c. &c. 


In the preſent inſtance too, where ſuppoſing the 


noble marquis to have lived two hundred years ago, he 
lays, | 


K 2 : «© Not 
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1 Not now  Gagld theatres his orgers own.” 


He leaves us completely. in the dick. 1 by. at, 
word orders, we are to underſtand his lordſhip's com- 
mands as theatrical anatomiſt, or the recommendations, 
which he is pleaſed to make to the managers of our 
public amuſements, to admit, his dependants and ſervants 
gratuitouſly ; ; and which recommendations in the vulgar 
tongue of the theatres are technically tiled orders. If 
we might hazard an opinion, from the known conde- 
ſcenſion of his lordſhip, and his attention to the ac- 
commodation of his inferiors, we ſhould be inclined to 
conſtrue it in the latter ſenſe; an attention, indeed, 
which, in the caſe in queſtion, is ſaid to be ſo unbounded, 
that he might exclaim with ned: 


Sims ex hoc numero mihi non donatus abibit, 


Should any caviller here objeRt, that for every five 
ſhillings thus generouſly beſtowed on the dependant, a 
proportionate vacuum is made in the pocket of the ma- 
nager, let him recolleQ, that it is a firſt and immutable 
principle of civil policy, that the convenience. of the few 

muſt yield to the accommodation of the many; and, that 
the noble marquis, as a peer and legiſlator of Great 
Britain, is too cloſely attached to our excellent conſtitu- 
tion to ſwerve from ſo old and eftabliſhed a maxim. 
With reſpeCt to the laſt line of the couplet, : 


Not now in alehouſe ſigns his face be ſhewn,” 


we muſt confeſs that our author's imagination has here 
been rather too prurient,—His Lordſhip's head does not, 
as far as we can learn upon the minuteſt enquiry, at pre- 
ſent, grace any alehouſe whatever—lt was indeed for ſom? 
little time diſplayed at Hatfield in Herts ; ; but the words 
cc * Good entertainment within,” being written. under it, 

they 
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they were deemed by travellers ſo extremely unappdſite, 
that to avoid further expence, Lord Saliſhury*s head was: 
taken down, and © The old bald faced Oy | POO its 
. priſtine ſtation. 


Let, enraptured with his firſt idea, our Ader Won 


forgets his late reflection, and proceeds on the ſuppoſi- 
tion of the noble lord having exerciſed his pruning knife 


upon Shakeſpeare and Folnſon, and the advantages which 
would have been derived from it, ſome of which he 
thus an deſeribes: 2 


f To plays mould Rickniond ha vil come, 
Secured from lifenirig to Parolles's drum: 2), 7,208 NV 
Nor ſhouldſt thou, "Camelford,: the fool reptove, "OT 
Who loſt a word to gain a wanton's love, 
“ Give me a horſes”? Cathcart ſhould ne'er enhoy 2 21 
Nor thou, oh! Pitt, behold the Angry Br. 


The lat line but one of thoſe, [DR 
Give me a horſe, is 15 x 5 | 8 5 


ſeems to allude to a 8 that 8 in 57 
rica, where his lordſhip being on foot, and having to 


march nearly five miles over a ſandy plain in the heat 
of ſummer, fortunately diſooveted, tied to the door of 
a houſe, a horſe belonging to an officer of cavalry; His 


lordſhip thinking that riding was pleaſanter than walking, 


and probably alſo imagining that the owner might be 
| better engaged, judged it expedient to avail himſelf of 


this ſteed, which thus ſo fortunately preſented itſelf, 
and accordingly borrowed it. The ſubſequent apology, 
which he made when the proprietor, rather out of hu- 
mour at his unlooked- -for pedeſtrian expedition, came 
vþ to. reclaim his loſt goods, was ſo extremely ample, 


that the moſt rigid aſſerter of the old fuſty doQrines of 


meum and tuum cannot deny that the diſmpunted cavalier 
„ SY x a6 I LEO INES ON 1 a 12 0 


had 
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had full compenſation for any inconvenience that he 
might have experienced. And we muſt add, that we think 
that every delicacy of the noble lord on | this ſubje d 
ought now to terminate. 


We ſhall conclude with an extract from 8 com- 
plimentary verſes by a noble ſecretary, who is him- 
ſelf both an amateur and artiſte - were any thing want- 
ing to our author's fame, this elegant teſtimony in his 
favour muſt be deciſive with every reader of taſte. 


Oh! mighty Rolle, may long thy fame be known! 
And long thy virtues in his verſe be ſne wn! 8 
When Thurlow's chriſtian meekneſs, Sydney's my: | 
When Richmond's valour, Hopetown' s eloquence, 
When Hawkesb'ry's patriotiſm neglected lie 
Intomb'd with Chefterfield's humanity, | 
When Preptyman, ſage guardian of Pitt's youth, 
Shall loſe each claim to honeſty and truth, 
When each pure bluſh Dundas cheek can boaſt, 
With Arden's law and noſe alike are loſt, * 
When grateful Robinſon ſhall' be forgot, 
And not a line be read of Major Scott. 
© When Phipps: no more the liſtening crouds engage, 6 
And Hammers jeſts be raſed from memory's page, | 
When Pitt each patriot's joy no more ſhall prove; 
Nor from fond beauty catch the ſigh of love, 
When even thy ſufferings, virtuous chief! ſhall ade, 
And Baſer's horſewhip but appear a ſhade, 
Ad Thy ſacred ſpirit ſhall effulgence ſhed, 
And raiſe to kindred fame the mighty * 
Long ages ſhall admire thy matchleſs ſoul, 
And n 5 children JON the ule of Rolle. 


V . ov” 


NUN. 
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NUM BER vn. 


I. now only remains for us to perform the laſt melan- 
choly office to the dying drummer, and to do what little 
juſtice we can to the very ingenious and ſtriking manner 
in which our author cloſes at once 0 pg ard and | 
his life. 25 
It is a trite obſervation, that the curious ſeldom hear 
any good of themſelves; and all epic poets, who have 
| ſent their heroes to conjurors, have, with excellent 
_ morality, taught us, that they who pry into futurity, 
too often anticipate affliction.— Virgil plainly intimates 
this leſſon in the caution which he puts into the mouth 
of Anchiſes, when neas enquires into the future deſtiny 
of the younger Marcellus, whoſe premature death forms 
the pathetic roo of the concluding viſion in the fixth 
| book of the Eneid: 


« Q nate, ingentum lem ne quære tuorum.“ 


geek not to know (the ghoſt replied with tears) 
6 The forrava of thy ons in future years.“ Dgypen. 


Then, inſtead of Hclining any further anſwer, he 
very unneceſſarily proceeds to make his ſon as miſerable 
as he can, by detailing all the circumſtances beſt calcula- 
ted to create the moſt tender intereſt. The revelation of 
diſagreeable events to come, is by our poet more natu- 
rally put into the mouth of an enemy. — After running 
over many more noble names than the records of the 
herald's office afford us any aſſiſtance in tracing, the ſe- 
cond ſighted Saxon, in the midſt of his dying convulſi- 
ons, ſuddenly burſts into a violent exploſion of laughter. 
—This, of cour ſe, excites the curioſity of Rollo, as it 


probably will that of our readers; upon which the 
drummer 
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drummer inſults his conqueror with rather a long but very 
lively recital of all the fiumerous diſappointments and 


mortifications with which he foreſees that the deſtinies 


will affect the virtues of Rollo's great deſcendant, the 


preſent illuſtrious member for Devonſhire. He mentions 


Mr. Rolle's many unſucceſsful attempts. to obtain the ho- 
nour of. the peerage; and alludes to ſome of the little 
ſplenetive eſcapes into which even his elevated magnani- 
mity is well known to have been for a moment betrayed 
on thoſe trying occaſions, | We now ſee all the drift and 
artifice of the poet, and why he thought the occaſion 
worthy of making the drummer fo preternaturally long 
winded, in diſplaying. at full all the glories of the houſe 


of peers: it was to heighten by contraſt the chagrin of 
Rollo at finding the doors of this auguſt aſſembly for ever 


barred againſt his poſterity. 


To underſtand the introduQory lines oe” the folhowing | 


paſſage, it is neceſſary to inform our readers, if they 


are not already acquainted with the fact, that ſomewhere 
in the back ſettlements of America, there is now actu 


ally exiſting an ese batch of little Kalle 5. | 


Though wide ſhould wiend thy neh race eee 
In other worlds, which muſt not yet be found, 
While they with ſavages in foreſts roam 

Deſerted, far from their paternal home; 

A mightier ſavage in thy wilds Ex- Moor, 

Their well- born brother ſhall his fate deplore, 
By friends neglected, as by foes abhorr'd, 
No duke, no marquis, not a ſimple lord. 

Tho' thick as Margaret! s knights with each addreſs, 
New peers, on peers, in crouds each other preſs, 
He only finds, of all the friends of Pitt, 
His luckleſs head no coronet will fi. 


But what our author ſeems more particularly to mm | 


laboured, is a paſſage wh he has lately inſerted : 


"re | 
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relates te the _ flight which was ſhewn td Mr. Rolle 
during the late royal progreſs through the weſt. Who 
is there that remembers the awful period when the re- 
geney was in ſuſpence, but muſt at the ſame time res 
member the patriotic, decent, and conſiſtent conduct of 
Mr Rolle ? How laudably, in his parliamentary ſpeeches, 
did he oo- operate, to the beſt of his power, with the 
popular pamphlets of the worthy Dr. Withers ! How 
nobly did he diſplay his ſteady loyalty to the father, while 
he endeavoured to ſhake the future right of the ſon to the 
throne of his anceſtors ! How brightly did he manifeſt 
his attachment to the perſon of his Majeſty, by voting 
to ſeclude him in the hour of ſickneſs from the too diſ- 
treſſing preſence of his royal brothers and his children j 
and, after all, when he could no longer reſiſt the title of 
the heic apparent, with what unembarraſſed grace did he 
agree to the addreſs of his conſtituents, complimenting 
the prince on his acceſſion to that high charge, which 
his ſituation and virtues ſo eminently entitled him: yet, even 
then, with how- peculiar dexterity did Mr. Rolle mingle 
what ſome would have thought an affront, with his praifes, 
directly informing his royal kighneſs that he had no confi- 
dence whatever in any virtues but thoſe of. the miniſter, 
But; alas, how uncertain is the reward of all ſublunary 
merit! Thoſe good judges who inquired. into the literary 
labours of the pious and charitable Dr. N. ithers, did not 
exalt him to that conſpicuous poſt, which he ſo juſtly 
deſerved, and would ſo well have graced ; neither did 
one ray of royal favour cheer the loyalty of Mr. Rolle 
during his majeſty's viſit to Devonſhire ; though, with an 
ancxamples ee the worthy member had contraQt- 
ed for the fragments of lord Mount Edgcumbe's deſſert, 
and the ruins of his triumphal arches; had brought 
down ſeveral of the miniſter's young friends to perſonate 
virgins in white, ſing, and ſtrew flowers along the way; 
and 
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and had actually diſpatched a chaiſe and four to Exeter, 
for his old friend and inſtructor, mynheer Hoppingen van 

Caperagen, dancing-maſter and poet; who had promiſed 
to prepare both the alets and Ballad for this glorious 
feſtivity. And for whom was Mr. Rolle negleQed? For 
his colleague, Mr. Baſtard; a gentleman who, in his 
political oſcillations, has of late vibrated much more 
frequemly to the oppoſition than to the treaſury bench. 
This moſt unaccountable preference we are certain muſt 
be matter of deep regret to all our readers of ſenſibility; * 
to the drummer it is matter of naten 


| A vain with ach bold 4 ſpirit ſhall he "OY 
That furious Withers ſhall to him ſeem meek; 
In vain for party urge his country's fate; 
To ſave the church, in vain diſtract the ſtate ; ; 
In loyal duty to the father ſhewn, 
Doubt the ſon's title to his future throne ; 
And from tke ſuffering monarch's couch remove 
All care fraternal, and all filial love: 
Then when mankind in choral praiſe unite, 
Though blind before, fee virtues beaming bright 3 
Vet feigning to confide, diſtruſt evince, 
And while he flatters, dare inſult his Prince. 
Vain claims !—when now, the people's fins transferred 
On their own heads, mad riot 1s the word ; 
When through the weſt in gracious progreſs goes 
The monarch, happy victor of his woes; 
While Royal ſmiles gild every cottage wall, 
Hope never comes to Rolle, that comes to all; 
And more with envy to diſturb his breaſt, 
. Baftard's glad roof receives the Royal gueſt. 


Here the drummer, exhauſted with this laſt wonderful 

exertion, begins to find his pangs increaſe faſt upon him; 

and what follows for two and thirty lines, i is all interrupt- 
ed with different interje&ions of laughter and pain, till 
the laſt line, which conſiſts entirely of ſuch interjections. 

Our 
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or teaders may” probably. recolle * well-known 
n 


«Oh, Sephonifba, Shit Oh fe 


Which, by the . is but a poor plagiariſm from | 


Shakeſpeare : $7 
O5, Deftemona, Deſdemons o. 


There is certainly in this line a very n * 
rung in the different ways of arranging the name and 


the interjection; but perhaps there may be greater merit, 
though of another kind, in the ſudden change of paſſions 


which cow has expreſſed in the: n n of 
Pierre: > 7 Fl 


« We me deceiv'd the ſenate—ha ha! oh!” 
Theſe modern inflances, however, fall very ſhort of 


the admirable uſe made of interjections by the ancients, 
eſpecially the Greeks, who. did not ſoruple to put together 
whole lines of. them ,—Thus in the PhiloGetes of Sepbocles, 


beſides a great number of hemiſtics, we find a verſe and 
a half: 


— «Moving > 
4 Hard, l era, er, ran v ,. 


„The harſh and ae genius of our band will 


not permit us to give any adequate idea of the ſoft, ſweet, 
and innocent ſound of the original It may, however, be 
bar. n coarſely tranſlated 


4 * l | 
& Alack* alack ! alack ! alack ! alack! alas!” 


BY the FIR: time, we have our doubts we Come 
chaſtiſed taſtes may not prefer the ſimplicity of Ariſto- 


Planes; ; though it muſt not be concealed, that there are 


Ci tics 
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eritics who think be theant a wicked ſtroke of ridieule at 
the PhiloFetes of Sophocles, when, in his own Plutus, he 
makes his ſycophant, at the ſmell 1 Fog iments exclam— 


| "_ 7, 3% 3, 33, a3, 5 


Te 3 4 F OE. 2 
Which x we ſhall Wader by an EH interje@ion; & fil 
' coined from the rich mint of Meier Join Feokh, in his in- 
comparable Ode— TREE 


«e Th ſais, foiff, taift, foil, ſniff, foif, foiff, ſais, ff 
TO 88 hit, lik. Ma 


: cd 40d; if 

e wbafxer may be the e e of t theſs 
dagen aneient and modern, we bre confident no ſuture 
critic will diſpute but that they are all excelled by” the 
following exquiſite couplet c of our Nr HRT 


va 
4 1 


Ha! ha this ſoothes me in ſevereſt woe: 
Ho! hol—ab! ab 10h! oh le —ha! ah h Dh“ . 


nens 3, ee — ee n 


wwe lade nose fen the Annter quietly inurn'd, and 
tung out Ar over "his grave j e hope, however, 


fans £1297 & Ch 29 49154005 5c 70 con 1 es! 
fe, dead corſe, may yet, in complete calf, 
e oft the 2 . 


We fiad flattered ourſelves with the hope! of conclud- 
ing the eritiviſms on the Roliad with an ode of Mr. Rolfe 
himſelf, written in the original Ex- mobr dialect; but we 
have hitherto, owing to the eagerneſs with which that 
gentleman's literary labours are ſought after, unfortu- 
nately been unable to procure. a copy. The learned Mr. 
Daines Barrington having, however, kindly hinted to us, 
that he thought he had once heard Sir Jolkn Hawkins ſay, 
that he believed there was ſomething applicable to a drum 
in the poſſeſſion of Mr. Steven, the erudite anotator on 
Shakeſpeare, 
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Szoleſpeare, Sir Toſeph Banks, kindly wrote to that gen- 
tleman ʒ who, upon ſearch into his manuſoripts at Hamp- 
ſtead, found the follow ing epitaph, which is olearly de- 
ſigned for our drummer. Ar. Stevens. was ſo good as 
to accompany his kind and invaluable, communication 


with a diſſertation, to prove that this Francis of Glaſton- 


bury, from ſimilarity of file and orthography, muſt 
have been the author of the epitaph which declares that 
celebrated outlaw, Robin Hood, to have been a Britiſh 
peer. Mr, Pegge too informs us, that the Harleian Miſ- 
cellany will be found to confirm this idea; and at the ſame 
time ſuggeſts, whether, as that dignified character, My. 


Warren Haſtings, has declared himſelf to be deſcended. 
from an Earl of Huntingdon, and the late Earl and his 
family have, through ſome unaccountable fantaſy, as 
conſtantly declined the honour of the affinity, this appa- 


rent difference of opinion may not be accounted for by 
ſuppoſing him to be deſcended from that Earl.—But, if 
we are to imagine any deſcendants of that exalted cha- 
rafter to be ftill in exiſtence, with great deference to 


Mr. Pegge's better judgment, might not Sir Alexander 
Hood, and his noble brother, from ſimilarity of name, 


appear more likely to be deſcendants of this celebrated 


archer; and from him alſo inherit that ſkill which the 


gallant admiral, on a never to be forgotten occaſion, fo 
eminently diſplayed in drawing a long bow. We can only 
now lament, that we have not room for any minute en- 
quiry into theſe various hypotheſes, and that we are un- 
der the neceſſity of proceeding to the drummer's epitaph, 


and the concluſion of our criticiſms. 8 


« A ſtalwart 
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4 A ſtalwart Saxon here voth lie, 
«© Tapeth nat, men of Normandie; 


.  « Rollo nought ſcoft his dyand wordes | 


Pk poynt mo perrand than a ſwordis. 
„And leal folke of Englelonde 

Shall haven hem poir mo in honde, i 

“Bot ſyn that in his life J trowe, 

„ Of thepis ſkpnnes he had pnowe, 

“ For pvir he drommed thereupon: 

„Now he, pardie, is dede and gone, 

«© May no man theſe a ſhepis ſkpnne 
To wrappe his dpand wordes inne.“ 

Q d. Frauncis of Glaſtonbury. 
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ARGUMENT. 

In this Eclogue our Author has initgted the, Second of his 
favourite Virgil, with more than his uſual Preciſion. The 
ſubject of Mr. Rosz's COMPLAINT: ts, that. he is left 
to do the whole Buſineſs of the Treaſury during the broiling 
Heats of Summer, while his Colleague, Mr. STEELE, 
enjoys the cool Breezes from the Sea, with Mr. Pir r, at 
| Brighthelmftane. In this the Scholar. has improved on the 
Original of his great Maſter, as the Cauſe of the Diſtreſs, 
avhich he relates, is much more natural. This Eclogue, 
- from ſome internal Evidence, we believe to have been written 
in the Summer of 1785, though there may be one or tw 

Alluſions that have been inſerted at a later Period. 
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POLITICAL ECLOGUES: 


THE COMPLAIN 


Nows more than Reſe, amid the courtly ring, 
Lov'd Billy, joy of Jeniy and the King. 
But vain his hopes to ſhine in Billy's eyes; 
Vain all his votes, his ſpeeches; and his lies. 
Steele's happier claims the boy's regard'engage ; 
Alike their ſtudies, nor unlike their age: 
With Steele, companion of his vacant hours, 
Oft would he ſeek Brighthelmſtone's ſea-girt tow'rs ; 
For Steele, relinquiſh Beauty's trifling talk, 


With Steele, each morning ride, each evening walk; 


Or in full tea-cups drowning cares of ſtate, 
On gentler topics urge the mock debate; 

On coffee now the previous queſtion move : 
Now riſe a ſurpluſage of cream to prove; 
Paſs muffins in Committees of Supply, 

And “ butter'd toaſt” amend by adding dry:“ 
Then gravely ſage, as in St. Stephen's ſcenes, 


With grief more true propoſe the Ways and Means; 


Or wanting theſe, unanimous of will, 
They negative che leave to bring a bill. 


IMITA TIONS. 
VIC IL. Ectocus Il. 


Formoſum paſtor Corydon, ardebat Alexin, 
Delieias domini; nec, quid ſpcraret, habebat. 


I. 


2 


r. 


10 


15 


20 


In 


o 
EPI 


1 


17455 Porrrrcat xerocvbrs: 


In one ſad joy all Res comfort lay; 

Penſive he ſought the Trgaſury day by day; 

There in his inmoſt chamber lock'd alone, 

To boxes red and green he pour'd his moan 

In rhymes uncouth ; for Roſe, to buſineſs bred — 15 

A purſer's clerk, in rhyme was little read; 
Nor, ſince his learning with his fortunes grew, 

Had ſuch vain arts engag'd his ſober view, 
For Stockidale's ſhelves contented to compoſe 
The humbler poetry of lying proſe. 30 

O barb'rous Bly! (thus he would begin) 

Ree and his lies you value not a pin; 

Yet to compaſſion callous as a Turk, 

You kill me, cruel; with eternal work. 

Now after ſix long months of nothing done, = 35 
Each to his home, our youthful ſtateſmen run; 

The mongrel (quires, whoſe votes our Treaſury pays, 

Now, with their hunters, till the winter graze ; 

Now een the reptiles « of the Blue and "oy 

In rural leiſure, ſcrawl their factious tuff; _ 40 

Already pious Hill, with timely Cares, 

New ſongs, new. hymns, for harveſt-home prepares: 


IMITATIONS. 
Tantum inter denſas, umbroſa cacumina, ſagos 
Aſſiduè veniebat ; ibi hæc incondita ſolus 
Mentibns et ſylvis ſtudio jactabat inani. 

O crudelis Alexi! nihil mea carmina curas ; 
Nil noſtri miſerere : mori me denique cogis. 
Nunc etiam pecudes umbras & frigora captant 
Nunc virides etiam occultant ſpineta lacertos ; 
Theſtylis & rapido feſſis meſſoribus zſtu 
Allia ſerpyllumque herbas contundit olentes. 

At mecum raucis, tua dum veſtigia Juſtro, | 
Sole ſub ardenti refonant arbuſta cicadis. 


NOTES. 


Ver. 29 and 32 allude to a pamphlet on the Iriſh Propoſitions, commonly 
called the Treaſury Pamphlet, and univerſally attributed to Mr. Roſe. 
This work of the honourable ſecretary's was eminently diſtinguiſhed by a 
gentleman-like contempt for the pedantry of grammar, and a poetical ab- 
horrence of dull fact. 

Ver. 42. For a long account of Sir Richard Hill's harveſt-home, and of 


"the godly hymns and ungodly ballads, ſung, on the occaſion, ſee the newſ- 
papers in Autumn 1784. And 
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And for a paltry ſalary, ſtript of fees, 

Thus ſhall I toil, while others live at eaſe? 50 
Better, another Raine long, _ 
Self-weening Lanſdowne” 8 tranſitory ſway : : 
Tho' Grafton call'd him proud; 1 found bim Kind $6 
With me he® puzzled, and with him I din'd. | | 
Better with Fox in oppoſition Ware,” 3 - 
Black tho? he be, and tho“ my Billy fair. | 
Think, Billy, think Pohn Bull, a taſteleſs brute, 

Buy black, or fair, decide not the diſpute: 
Ah! think, how politics reſemble cheſs; 
Tho' now the white exult in ſhort ſucceſs, 60 

One erring move i fad reverſe may bring, 
The black may triumph, and check- mate our king. 

© You flight me, Billy; and but little heed, 

What talents I poſſels, what merits plead; 1 
How in white lies abounds my fertile brain; j ; 65 
And with what forgeries I thoſe lies ſaftain. | 
A thouſand fictions wander in my mind; 
With me all ſeaſons ready forgeries find. 
I know the charm by Robin/on employ'd, 
How to the Treas'ry Jack his rats decoy'd. 70 
But with the love-lorn beauties whom 1 mark 
Thin and more thin, parading in the park, 
I yet remain and ply my buſy feet | 45 
From Duke Areet hither, hence to Downing- Wer | 
In vain !—while far from this deſerted ſcene, 
With happier Szeele you ſaunter on the Steine. 


* 0 1 E S. 


Ver. 49. Juſtice to the Miniſter obliges us to obſerve, that he is by no 
means chargeable with the ſcandalous illiberality above intimated, of re- 


ducing the income of the Secretaries of the Treaſury to the miſerable pit- 


tance of zoool, a year. This was one of the many infamous acts which ſo 
deſervedly drew down the hatred of all true friends to their king and coun- 
try, on thoſe pretended patriots, the Whigs. | PO, 

Ver. 66. We know not of what forgeries Mr. Roſe here boaſts. Perhaps 
he may mean the paper relative to his interview with Mr. Gibbon and Mr. 
Reynolds, ſo opportunely found in an obſcure drawer of Mr. Pitt's bureau. 
See the Parliamentary Debates of 1785, 


L 2 Not 


* 
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Not wit, but malice, Pretiyman reveals, 
When to my head he argues from my heels. 
My fkull is not ſo thick; but laſt receſs * 
I finiſh'd a whole pamphlet for the preſs; 
And-if by ſome ſeditious ſcribbler maul'd, * 75 
The pen of Chalmers to my aid I call'd, 
With Pretty would I write, tho judg'd by you; 
If all that authors think themſelves be true. 
O! to the ſmoky. town would B:/ly come; 
With me draw eſtimates, or caſt a ſum ; £24: 00 
Pore on the papers which theſe trunks contain, 
Then with red tape in bundles tie again; 
Chaſte tho? he be, if Billy cannot ſing, 
Yet ſhould he play to captivate the King. 5 
Beneath two Monarchs of the Brunſwick line, 8 
In wealth to flouriſh, and in arms to ſhine, _ | 
Was Britain's boaſt ; till George the Third aroſe, 
In arts to gain his triumphs o'er our foes. 


IMITATIONS. 


Nonnè fuit melius triſtis Amaryllidis iras 
Atque ſuperba pat] faſtidia? Nonne Menalcan, 
Quamvis ille niger, quamvis tu candidus eſſes. 
O formoſe puer, nimium ne crede colori. 
Alba liguſtra cadunt, vaccinia nigra leguntur, 


Sum tibi deſpectus ; nec qui ſim quæris, Alexi: | 
Quam dives pecoris nivei, quam lactis abundans. 
Mille mez Siculis errant in montibus agne : 


Lac mihi non æſtate novum, nou frigore deſit. ” 
Canto, quz ſolitus, fi quando armenta vocabat, 
Amphion Dircæus in AQtzo Aracyntho, | th 
| . 
NOTES. 
Ver. 71. Alludes to a couplet in the Hart, which was written before the 
preſent Eclogue. 

Ver. 78. The Rep!y to the Treaſury Pamphlet was anſwered not by Mr, a 
Roſe himſelf, but by Mr. George Chalmers, h 
f 


Prom 


75 
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From Ram/ay's pallet, and from Whitchead's ſyre, 


He ſought renown that ages may admire : go 


And Ramſay gone, the honours of a name 

To Reynolds gives, but truſts to ef for fame: 

For he alone, with ſubtler judgment bleſt, 

Shall teach the world how Reynolds yields to 7 ., 

He too, by merit meaſuring the meed, 95 
Bids Varton now to Whitehead's bays ſucceed ; ; 
But, to reward Fauquier's illuſtrious toils, 


Reſerves the FOE half of Whitchead's ſpoils. 


IMITATIONS. 


Nec ſum aded informis : nuper me in littore vidi, 

Cum placidum ventis ſtaret mare: non ego Daphnim, ' 

Judice te, metuam, ft nunquam fallat imago. 

O tantum libeat mecum tibi ſordida ruraa 

Atque humiles habitare caſa*, & figere cervos, 

Hzdorumque gregem viridi compellere hibiſco. 
Mecum una in ſylvis imitabere Pana canendo. 


Pan primus calamos cerd conjungere plures 
Inſtituit; 


NOTES. 


ver. 88. The following digrefſion on his Majeſty's _ of the fine arts 
though it be ſomewhat long, will carry its apology with it in the truth and 


beauty of the panegyric. The judicious reader will obſerve that the ſtyle is 


more elevated, like the ſubject, and for this the poet = plead ou the 
example and precept of his favourite Virgil, 
—— —Sylvz ſint conſule diene. ” 


Ver. 91. and 92. Since the death of Ramſay, Sir Jehle Reynolds is ng 
ninally painter to the king, though his Majeſty fits only to Mr. Weſt. 


Ver. 93. Thjs line affords a ſtriking inſtance of our poet's dexterity in 


the uſe of his claſſical learning. Fo here tranſlates a ſingle phraſe from 
Horace, 


Judicium ſubtile videndis artibus iflud. 
When he could not poſſibly apply what concludes, 
Beotum in craſſo jurares acre natum. 


Ver. 98. Our moſt gracious Sovereign's comparative eſtimate of Meſſrs. 


* 


Whitehead and Warton, is here happily elucidated, from a circumſtance 
highly honourable to his Majeſty” s taſte; that, wherzas he thought the 


former worthy of two places, he has given the latter only the worſt of the 


two, Mr. Fauquier is made Secretary and Regiſter to the Order of "ws 
Bith, in the room of the deceaſed Laureat, | 


For 
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2 | 


For well the monarch ſaw with preſcient eye, 
That Warton's wants 5 kind Oxford would ſupply, oo 
Who, juſtly liberal to the taſk uncouth, | 

Learn from S. Janes 8 bard hiſtoric | truth. 
Bleſt Oxford / in whoſe bowers the Laureate fi ings! 
O faithful to the worſts and beſt of Kings, þ 
Firm to the Right Divine, of regal ſway, 105 
Though Heav'n and Thou long differ d where it thay ! 
Still of preferment be thy Siſter Queen! . 
Thy nobler zeal diſdains a thought o mean; 
Still in thy German Couſin's martial ſchool, 
Be each young hope of Britain train'd to rule; 110 
But thine are honours of diſftinguiſt'd grace, 
Thou once a year ſhalt view thy Sovereign” s face, 
While round him croud thy loyal ſons, amaz'd, 
To ſee him ſtare at tow'rs, by Wyatt rais'd. . 
Yet fear nat, Oxford, leſt a Monarch's ſmiles --- Tis 
Lure fickle * 'yatt from the unfiniſtied piles; | 
To thee ſhall Myatt ſtill be left in peace, 
Till Engliſh Athens rival ancient Greece. | 
For him ſee Chambers, greatly pretty, draw, 
Far other plans, than ever Grecian ſaw; » 120 
here two trim dove-cotes riſe on either hand, 
Fee the proud roofe, whoſe front adorns the Strand; 
While thro! three gateways, like three key -holes ſpiedy 
A bow] inverted crowns the diſtant fide. | 
But muſic moſt great George's cares relieves, 125 
Sage arbiter of minims, and of breves 
Let not by him is living genius fed, 
With taſte more frugal he protects the dead? | 


IMITATIONS. 


— Pan curat oves, oviumque magiſtros, 
Nec te pœniteat calamo triviſſe labellum, 
Hzc eadem ut ſciret, quid non faciebat Amyntas ? 


NOTES. 
Ver. 107. We ſuſpeQ the whole of this paſſage in praiſe of his Majeſty, 
has been retouched by Mr. W. arton, as this line, or ſomething very like it, 
occurs in his © Triumphs of Ihs,” a ſpirited poem, whick is omitted, we 
know not why, in his publication of his works, 


Not 


- 
Not all alike: for, though a Briton born, 


He laughs all natal prejudice to ſcorn; 130 
His nicer ear our barbarous maſters paia, 
Though Purcell, our own Orpheus, ſwell the ſtrain ; 3 
And mighty Handel, a gigantic name, 
Owes to his country half his tuneful fame. ue” 

Nor of our ſouls neglectful, George provides, 135 
To lead his flocks, his own Right Reverend gaides; ; 
Himſelf makes biſhops, and himſelf promotes, 

Nor ſeeks to influence, tho' he gives their votes. 

Then for a Prince ſo pious, ſo reſin'd, | 

An air of Handel, or a pſalm to grind, 140 
Diſdain not, Billy: for his ſovereign's ſake 
What pains did Pager with his gamut take! 
And to an Earl what rais'd the ſimple Peer ? 
What but that Gamut to his Sovereign dear ? ; 

O come, my Billy. I have bought for you” 145 
The barrel-organ of a ſtrolling Jew; 

Dying, he ſold it me at ſecond-hand : 
Sev'n ſtops it boaſts, with barrels at command, 
How at my prize did envious Uzbridge fume, 
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Juſt what he wiſh'd for his new muſic- room. 150 | 


Come, Billy, come. Two wantons late 1 dodg'd, 
And mark'd the dangerous alley where they lodg'd, 
Fair as pearl-powder are their opening charms, 
In tender beauty fit for Billy's arms; 


IMITATIONS. 

Eſt mihi diſparibus ſeptem compaQa cicutis 
Fiſtula, Da mætas dono mihi quam dedit olim, 
Et dixit moriens, “te nunc habet iſta ſecundum,“ 
Dixit Damætas: invidit ſtultus Amyntas. 


Prætereà, duo nec tut} mihi valle reperti 
Capreoli, ſparſis etiam nunc pellibus albo, 
Bina die fceant ovis ubera; quos tibi ſervo. 
Jampridem a me illos abducere Theſtylis orat, 
Et faciet; quoniam ſordent tibi munera noſtra ! 
8 NES. 
Ver. 149. Our readers, we truſt, haye already admired the ſeveral ade 
ditions which our poet has made to the ideas of his great original He has 
here given an equal. proof of his judgment, in a ſlight omiſſion. When hg 


converted Amyntas into Lord Uxbridge, with what triking propriety did he | 
link upon us the epithet of fultus, or fooliſh ; for ſurely we cannot ſuppoſe 


And 


Kat to be couveyed above in the term of fmple peer, 
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And from the toilet blooming as they ſeem, 1 55 F 
Two cows would ſcarce ſupply them with cold cream. _ | 
The houſe, the name to Billy will I ſhow, | | 


Long has Dundas the ſecret wiſh'd to know, | | 
And he ſhall know : ſince ſervices like theſe | 
Have little pow'r our virtuous youth to pleaſe. ; 160 
Come, Billy, come. For you each riſing day 
My malds, tho” tax'd, ſhall twine a huge bouquet: 
That you, next winter, at the birth night ball 
In loyal ſplendor may out dazzle „ 
Dear Mrs. Roſe her needle mall employ, 165 
To broider a fine waiſtcoat for my boy; 
In gay deſign ſhall blend with ſkilful toil, 
Gold, filver, ſpangles, cryſtals, beads, and foil, 
*Till the rich work in bright « confuſion ſhow 
Ds low'rs of all hues—and many more than blow. 170 
I too for ſomething to preſent—ſome book 
Which Billy wants, and 1 can ſpare 'will look : 
Eden's five letters, with an half- bound ſer 
Of pamphlet ſchemes to pay the public debt; 
And paſted there, too thin to bind alone, 175 
My Shelburne's ſpeech ſo gracious from the throne. 
Cocker's arithmetic my gift ſhall ſwell; 
By Fohn/on how eſteem'd, let Boſwell tell. 
Take too theſe Treaties by Debrett; and here 
Take to explain them, Salmon” s Gazetteer, | 189 
IMITATION s. 8 
H ue ades, O formoſe puer. Tibi lilia plenis 
| Ecce ferunt nymphæ calathis: tibi candida Nais 
Pallentes violas, & ſumma pa pavera carpens, 
Narciſſum et florem jungit bene olentis anethi. 
Tum caſid, atque aliis intexens ſuavibus herbis 
Mollia luteol3 pingit 7acciuia calth3, | 
Ipſe ego cana legam tenera lanugine mala, 


| Caſtaneaſque nuccs, mea quae Amaryllis amabat : 
Addam cerea pruna; honos crit huic quoque pomo, 


""NETES. 
ver. 186. in the manuſcript we find two lines which were ſtruck out ; 
poſſibly becauſe our poet ſuppoſed they touched on a topic of praiſe, not 
likely to be very prevalent with Mr. Pitt, notwithſtanding what we have 
lately heard of his “ Atlantean ſhoulders.” They are as follow : 


Yet ſtrong beyond the promiſe of their years, 
Each i: oue nigat would drain two grenadiers, 


| 7 
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And you, Committee labours of Dundas, 
And you, his late diſpatches to Madras, 
Bound up with Billy's fav'rite act Il! ſend; 
Together bound—for ſweetly thus you blend. 

Roje, you're a blockhead ! Let no factious ſcribe 185 
Hear ſuch a thought, that Billy heeds a bribe: 
Or grant th? Imiyaculate, not proof to pelf, 

Has Steele a ſoul leſs liberal than yourſelf ? 

A Zounds! what a blunder! worſe than when I made 
A French Arret, the guard of Britiſb trade. 190 
Ah! fooliſh boy, whom fly you ?—Oance a week 5 
The King from Windſor deigns theſe ſcenes to ſeek, 
Young Galloway too is here, in waiting ſtill, 

Our coaſts let Richmond viſit, if he will; | 
There let him build, and garriſon his forts, 1 95 
If ſuch his whim :—Be our delights in courts. 
What various taſtes divide the fickle town! 
One likes the fair, and one admires the brown; 
The ſtately, Qucensb'ry; Hinchinbrook, the ſmall ; 
Thurlow loves ſervant-maids; Dundas loves all, 200 
| IMITATIONS. 
Et vos, O lauri, carpam, & te, proxima myrte, 
Sic poſitæ, quoniam ſua ves miſcetis odores. | 
Ruſticus es, Corydon ! nec munera curat Alexis: 
Nec, fi muneribus certes, concedat lolas. 
Eheu ! quid volui miſero mihi > Floribus Auſtrum 
Perditus, et liquidus immiſi fontibus apros. 
Quem fugis, ah! demens ? habitirunt Di quoque ſylvas, 
Dardaniuſque Paris, Pallas, quas condidit, arces 
Ipſc colat ; Nobis placeant ante omnia ſylve, 


NOTES. 


Ver. 181. The orders of the board of Controul, relative to PR debts 
of the Nabob of Arcot, certainly appear diametrically oppoſite to 
Mr. Dundasr's Reports, and to an exprels clauſe of Mr. Pitt's bill. Our 
author, however, like Mr. Pitt and Mr, . en aſſerts the con- 
ſiſtency of the Whole. 


Ver. 189. This unfortunate lip of the . Secretary's conſtity- 
tional logic happened in a debate on the Iriſh Propoſitions. Among the 
many wild chimeras of faction on that memorable occaſion, one objection 
was, that the produce of the French Weſt-Indian Iſlands might be legally 
ſmuggled through Ireland into this country. To which Mr. Roſe replied, 
* that we might repeal all our acts in perfect ſecurity, becauſe the French 
King had lately iſſued an arret which would prevent this ſmuggling.” 


There 
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O'er Mornington French prattle holds command ; 
Haſtings buys German phlegm at fecond-hand ; 
The dancer's agile limbs win Dorſet's choice; 3 
Whilſt Brudenell dies enamour'd of a voice ; 
"Tis Pembroke's deareſt pleaſure to elope, 205 
And Billy, belt of all things, loves—a trope ; ; 
My Biliy I: to each his taſte allow : 
Well ſaid the dame, I ween who kiſs'd her cow. 

Lo! in the Weſt the ſun's broad orb diſplay” d 
O' er the Queen s Palace, lengthens every ſhade : 210 
See the laſt loiterers now the Mall reſign; 
E'en Poets go, that they may ſeem to dine : 
Vet, faſting, here I linger to complain. | 
Ah! Roſe, George Roje ! what phrenzy fires your brain ! 
With pointleſs paragraphs the Poſt runs wild; 215 
And Fox, a whole week long, is unrevil'd: . 
Our vouchers lie half. vamp'd, and without end 
Tax- bills on tax- bills riſe to mend and mend. 
Theſe, or what more we need, ſome new deceit 5 
Prepare to gull the Commons, when they meet. 220 
Tho! ſcorn'd by Billy, you ere long may find | 
Some other Miniſter, like Lansdowne kind. | 

He ceas'd, went home, ate, drank his fill, and then 
Snor A! in his chair, *rall ſupper came at a 

IMITATIONS, 
Torva lezna lupum ſequitur, lupus ipſe capellam, 
Florentem eytiſum ſequitur laſciva capella; 
* Fe Corydon, O Alexi: trahit ſua quemque voluptas. 
Me tamen urit amor: quis enim modi adſit amori ? 


Aſpice ! aratra jugo referunt ſuſpenſa juvenci, 
Et ſo] creſcentes decedens duplicat umbras. 


Ah! Corydon, Corydon, quæ te dementia cepit ? 
Semiputata tibi frondoſi vitis in ulmo eſt. 
Quia tu aliquid ſaltem, potius quorum indiget uſus, 
Viminibus, mollique paras detexere Junco ? ? 
Invenies alium, fi te hie faſtidit, Alexin. 


N 0 T ES. | 
Ver. 216. We fattered dull that this line might have bed x us to 


aſcertain the preciſe time when this eclogue was written, We were, how- 
ever, diſappointed, as on examining the file of Morning Poſts for 1784, we 


could not finda ſingle week in which My. Fox is abſolutely without ſome at- 


tack or other. We ſuppoſe therefore our author here [peaks with the al- 
lowed latituge of PRckry, 
THE 
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ARGUMENT. 


THIS Eclogue is principally an Imitation of the third Bucolic 
of Virgil, which, as is obſerved by Dr. Foſeph Warton, 
the Brother of our incomparable Laureat, is of that Species 
called Amæœbæa, where the. Claracters introduced contend 
in alternate Verſe; the ſecond always endeavouring to fur- 
paſe the firſt Speaker in an equal Number of Lines. As 
this was in point of time the firſt of our Author's Paſtoral 
Attempis, he has taken rather more Latitude than he aſter- 
wards allowed himſelf in the reft, and has interſperſed one 


or two occaſional Imitations from other Eclogues of the Ro- 
man Poet, 
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In Downing-ftreet, the breakſaſt duly ſet, 


157 
F 4 


1 : 
— * * *- Mn A. Y * 
: 1 * F 
» £7 * \ 2 1 4 27 7 4 * 
6 1 . 0 ” 
4 7 F ; * ; . . . ” * 
4 AJ & . 
. . 
* . - i 4 
1 ” _— K . 4 ” ” 
- 


As Banks and Pretiyman one morn were met, 


A ftrife ariſing who could beſt ſupply, 

In urgent caſes, a convenient lie; 

His {kill ſuperior each eſſay d to prove 

In verſe alternate—which the Muſes love! 
While Bilhy, liſtening to their tuneful plea, 

In filence fipp'd his Commutation Tea, Ne 
And heard them boaſt, how loudly both had ya, 
The Prieſt * the wo darn this ee 


PRETTYMAN, | 


Why wile thou, Banks, with me diſpute the prize ? 
Who is not cheated when a Parſon lies? 

Since pious Chriſtians, ev'ry Sabbath- day, 

Muſt needs believe whate'er the Clergy ſay ! 

In ſpite of all) you Laity can do, 

One lie from us is more than ten from you ! 


| BANKS, 


O witleſs lout! in lies that touch the Antec! 
We, Country Gentlemen, have far more clade; 
Fiction from us the public till muſt gull : 


They think we're honeſt, as they know we're dull! 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 6. Amant alterna Camenæ. | 
Ver 10. Hos Corydon, illos referebat in ordine Thyrſis. 


NOTES. 


Ver. 15. Our poet here ſeems to deviate from his general rule, by the 
introduction of a phraſe which appears rather adapted to the lower and leſs 
elevated ſtrain of paſtoral, than to the dialogue of perſons of ſuchdiſtiaguiſhed 
rank, It is, however, to be conſidered, that it is far from exceeding the 
bounds of poſſibility to ſuppoſe, that, in certain inſtances, the epithet of 
* Witleſs,”” and the coarſe defignation of Lout,” may be as applicable to 
a dignitary of the church, as to the moſt ignorant and illiterate ruſtic. 
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15 


20 
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PRETTYMAN. 


In yon Catbedral l A Prbbend: boaſt, - 

The maiden bounty of our gracious hoſt ! 

Its yearly profits | to thee reſign, + 

If PITT pronounce not that the palm is mine ! 


BAN Es. ever 0 
A Borongkitidins; A ekz far derer ſure, © * 
Which in St. Stephen's gives a feat ſecure ! ga 

If Pitt to Petiyman the prize decree, 
Henceforth Ne er mall belofig to thee ! 


PITT, 


Beginthe frain—while | in our eaſy chaits | 

We loll, forgetful of all public cares! | 20 
Begin the ſtrain—nor ſhall I deem my time 

Miſpent, in hearing a debate | in gs bond 


PRETTYMAN. 


Father of lies ! By whom in Eden's ſhade 

Mank ind's firſt parents were to fin betray' d; 
Lo! on this altar, which to the [ ewe... 

Twelve bibles, bound! in red Morocco, blaze. 


WI 
LOR 


BANKS! 


Zleſt pow'rs of falſehood, at whoſe ſhrine I bend, 
Still may ſucceſs your votary” s lies attend! 


What prouder victims can your altars boaſt, 
Than honour gain, and fame for ever loſt? 4⁰ 


'PREDTYMAN, 


How ſmooth, perſuaſive, plauſible, and 8 


From holy lips is dropp'd the ſpecious fib ! 
Which whiſper'd ſlily, in its dark career 
Aſſails with art the unſuſpecting ear. 


BANKS, 


How clear, convincing, eloquent, and bold, 45 
The bare-fac'd lie, with manly courage told | 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 29. Dicite—quandoquidem in molli conſedimus herb. 
Which 
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Which, ſpoke in public, falls with greater force, | 
And heard by hundreds, is belles d of courſe. 


PRETTT MAN. 


Search through each office for the baſeſt tool | 
Rear'd in Jack Robinſon's abandon'd ſchool;  . 50 
Roſe, beyond all the ſons of dulneſs, dull, 

Whoſe legs are ſcarcely thicker than his ſcull; 

Not Ro/e, from all reſtraints of conſcieffce free, 


In double-dealing is a match WWW 
BAN Es. | 
| Step from St. Stephen's up to Leadenhall, 55 
Where Europe's crimes appear no crimes at all; = 


Not Major Scott, with bright pagodas paid, 
That wholeſale dealer in the lying trade; 
Not he, howe'er important his deſign, 


; PRETTYMAN, 
Sooner the aſs in fields of air ſhall graze, 
Or Warton's Odes with juſtice claim the bays; 
Sooner ſhall mackrel on the plains diſport, 
Or Mulgrave's hearers think his ſpeech too ſhort ; : 
Sooner ſhall ſenſe eſcape the prattling lips Of 
Of Captain Charles, or CoPnel Henry Phipps '; 
Sooner ſhall Campbell mend his phraſe uncouth, 
Than Doctor Pr an rar ſhall ſpeak the Wn 


BANKS. 


When Fox and Sheridan for fools ſhall paſs, 
And Femmy Luttrell not be thought an aſs; 70 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 61. Ante leves ergo paſcentur in æthere cervi 
Et freta deſtituent nudos i in littore piſces.—- 


NOTES, 


5 Ver 62. The e wurde this line muſt be felt by all who have read the tyricat 
effaſions of Mr, Warton's competitors, whoſe odes were ſome time ſince pub- 
liſhed by Sir John Hawkins, Knight. The preſent paſſage muſt be under- 
ſtood in reference to thoſe, and not to the Laureat's general talents, 


When 


Can lie with 9 Ae peer e WIRE. 60 
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When all their audience ſhall enraptur'd fit 
With Mawbey s eloquence, and Martin's wit; 
When fiery Kenyon ſhall with temper ſpeak, 
When modeſt bluſhes die Dundas's cheek ; | 
Then, only then, in Pirr's behalf will _ 7; 
Refuſe to . my honour to a lie, 


AItrrtulx. 


While i in ſuſpenee our Iriſh project hung, 3 
A well-framed fetion from this fruitful tongue 
Bade the vain terrors of the City ceaſe, 


And lull'd the Manufactarers to peace: 80 


The tale was told with ſo demure an air, 
Not wary Commerce could eſcape che ſnare 
BAN KS. By 
When Secret Influence expiring lay, 
And Whigs triumphant hail'd th' auſpicious day, 
1 bore that faithleſs meſſage to the Houſe, | 85 
By Pitt contriv'd the gaping 'ſquires to chouſe; 


That deed, I ween, demands ſuperior thanks: 
The Britiſh Commons were the —_—_ of ws 


PRETTYMAN. 
Say in what i regions are thoſe fathers found, 


For deep- diſſembling policy renown'd; 90 


W hoſe ſubtle precepts for perverting 4 

To quick perfection train'd our patron's youth, 
And taught him all the myſtery of lies ? 
Reſolve me this, and l reſign the prize. 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 89. Dic quibus in terris, Ec. 
NOTES. 
Ver. 85. The ingenious and ſagacious gentleman, who, at the period of 
the glorious revolution of 1784, held frequent meetings at the Saint Alban's 


Tavern, for the purpoſe of bringing aboutan union that might have prevented 
the diſſolution of Parliament; which meetings afforded time to one of the 


members of the propoſed union to concert means throughout every part of 


the kingdom, for enſuring the ſucceſs of that ſalutary and conſtitutional mea- 

ſure which through his friend Mr. B——ks, he had ſolemnly pledged him- 

ſelf not to adopt. How truly does this conduct mark ** the ſtateſman born! 
N — — Daus an virtus, quis in hoſte requirit ? 


Bank: 
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BANKS. | 
Say what that mineral, brought from diſtant climes, 95 
Which ſcreens delinquents, and abſolves their crimes ; 
Whoſe dazzling rays confound the ſpace between 
A tainted ſtrumpet and a ſpotleſs Queen; 


Which Aſia's Princes give, which Europe's take; | | 


Tell this, dear Doctor, and I yield the ſtake. 100 


PITT. 


Enough, my friends—break off your ial ſport, 

"Tis levee day and I muſt dreſs for Court; 

Which hath more boldly or expertly lied, 

Not mine th' important conteſt to decide. 

Take thou this nitre, Doctor, which before tog 
A greater hypocrite ſure never wore; 

And if to ſervices rewards be due, 

Dear Banks, this coronet belongs to you : 
Each from that Government deſerves a prize, 
Which thrives by ſhuffling, and ſubſiſts by lies, -219- 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 104. Non noſtrum inter vos tantas componere lites. 
Ver. 105. Et vitula tu dignus & hic. 


NOTES. 


Ver. 98. It muſt be acknowledged that there is ſome obſcurity inthis paſ- 

lage, as well as in the following line, 
« Which Aſia's princes give, which Europe's take: 

and of this certain ſeditious, malevolent, diſaffected critics have taken advan- 
tage, and have endeavoured, by a forced conſtruction, to diſcover in them an 
unwarrantable iuſinua tion agaiuſt the higheſt and moſt ſacred characters; from 
which infamous imputation, however, we truſt, the well-known and acknows 
ledged loyalty of our author's principles will ſufficiently protect him. 


M MARGARET 


wo 
1 
= 
TI 
Xs 
A 5 
8. 
3 
. 71 
5 5 
: 
* 
* 1 


” - o 2 
- 
. 
* 
£ 
* 
-. 
7 2 4 
* # 
* 
£ 
# a 1 
„ 
F 

” " 

* 
2 89 + - 
» 
* 
1 4a 
- 
* * 
+ * 
® 0 
a * — . 
. 
% 
* 
. 
- 
* 
* 
O 
- 
1 
. 
* 
* 
» 
+ LY & +4 
» 
* 


1 3 
— n CID r 
5 — * 


* 9 ( = - > ip EA; x we 

= | . > by — mii ” | ALY dn ; a 2 
„ 3 re a _ PR 3 — of Page yrs * . oo = 4 1 2 = ak. dna wet act a; Dos ave en ae W—_—_—_— — . 3 S 
4 _— ==> = ERS - a 1 I BIA : C N. * 5 es _ Q r $ 2 e * "ae Xp - 1 * 8 PPP F — GT r 
| * . 0 e ig,” 7-5 2 > ; 2 I — ** — nn : 0 — : 
c EET apo -F=y 8 r ag . we 1 ; * 8 | k | | 


— 
—— a, 
= \ 8 
— AMP „ fits. ks 2 
= * _ " 2 
Io 


ARGUMENT. 


Mr. Wilkes and Lord Hawkeſbury alternately cangratulate 
each other on his Majeſly's late happy eſcape. The one 
deſcribes the joy which pervades the country: the other 
ſfmgs the dangers from which our conſtitution has been pre- 
ferved. Though in the following Eclogue our author has 
not ſelefed any ſingle one of Virgil for a cloſe and exact 
parody, he ſeems to have had his eye principally upon 
the Vth, or the Daplinis, which contains the Elegy and 
APOTHEOSIS of Julius Czſar. 


— — — N 
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MARGARET NICHOLSON. 


Fur Seſſion up: the ae Beek appeas'd, 

The Land/downes ſatisfied, the Lowthers pleas d, 

Each job diſpatch'd. the Treaſury boys depart, 

As various faney prompts each youthful heart, 

Pitt, in chaſte kiſſes ſeeking virtuous joy, 5 

Begs lady Chatham's bleſſing on her boy; 

While Mornington, as vicious as he can, 

To fair R n in vain affects the man: 

With Lordly Buckingham retir'd at Stowe, 

Grenville, whoſe plodding brains no reſpite know, 10 

To prove next year, how our finances thrive, 

Schemes new reports, that two and two make five, | 

To plang of Eaſtern juſtice hies Dundas ; 

And comely Villars to his votive glaſs; | 

To embryo tax bills Roje 3 to dalliance Steele; 15 

And hungry birelings to their hard- earn'd meal. 

A faithful pair, in mutual friendſhip tied, 

| Once keen in hate, as now in love allied, 

(This, o'er admiring mobs in triumph rode, 

Libell'd his Monarch, and blaſphem'd his God; 20 

That, the mean drudge of tyranny and Bute, 

At once his practis'd pimp and proſtitute) 

Adſcomb's proud roof receives, whoſe dark receſs 

And empty vaults, its owner's mind expreſs. 

While block'd-up windows to the world diſplay 25 

How much he loves a tax, how much invites the day. 
Here the dire chance that god-like George befel, 

How fick in ſpirit, yet in health how well; 

What Mayors by dozens, at the tale affrighted, 

Got drunk, addreſs'd, got lavgh'd at, and got knighted ; 30 

They read, with mingled horror and ſurpriſe, 

In London's pure Gazette, that never lies. 

Ye Tory bands, who taught by conſcious fears, 

Have wiſely check'd your tooguet, and ſav'd your ears,— 

Hear, 
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Hear, ere hard fate forbids—what heav'nly ſtrains 
Flbva from the lips of theſe thetodioufly fwdins. 
Alternate was the ſong ; but firſt began, 


With hands uplifted; the regenerate man. 
: WILKES. 
Bleſs'd bs the beef. fed giard, whoſe vigorous twil 


Wrench'd the Tais'd\ weapon from the murderer's 8 fit, 


Him Lords in waiting ſhall with awe behold 
In red tremendous, and hirſute in gold. 

On him, great monarch, let thy bounty ſhine, 
What meed can match a life ſo dear as thine? 
Well was that bounty meaſured, all niuſt own, 
That gave him half of what he ſaved—a crown. 

Bleſs'd the dull edge, for treaſon's views unfit, 
Harmleſs as Sydney": 8 rage, or Bearcreft. 8 wit. 
Bluſh, clumſy patriots, for degenerate zeal, 

Wilkes had not guided thus the faithleſs Reel! 
Round your ſad miſtreſs flock, yemaids elect, 

| Whoſe charms ſevere your chaflity protect; | 
Scar'd by whoſe glance, deſpairing love deſcries, 
That virtue ſteals no triumph from your eyes. ” 


Round your bold maſter flock, ye mitred hive, i 


With anathems on Whigs his ſoul revive! 
Saints! whom the fight of human blood appals, 
Save when to pleaſe the br will it falls, © 


He breathes ! he lives! the veſtal choir advance, 


Each takes a Bilkox and leads up the dance, 
Nor dreads to bre & ber long. reſpected vow, 

For chaſte—ah ſtrange! to tell !—are biſhops n now : 
Saturnian times return !—the age of truth, 
Atid—long foretold—is comie, the YES. youth, 


IMITA T 10 NS. 
Ver. $2. Ergo alacres ſylvas & cetera rura voluptas, 


Panaque paſtoreſque tenet, Dryadaſque Sacks. 


ver. 61. Nec. lupus inſidias pecori, &c. 
| Ver. 63. Jam redit et Virgo, redcunt Saturnia retzua. 


NOTES. 
Ver. 46. balf——a rr -oun ! ——Literally fo. 


35 


40 


50 


5 


60 


Ver. 63, 64. It is remarkable that theſe are the only lines which our Poet 


bas imitated from the th . 98 wy "TOO of * gil” Perhaps the 


Cizect 
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Now ſage profeſſors, for their learning's eurſe, — 65 
Die of their duty in remorſelefs verfe: 0 
Now ſentimental Aldermen expire” © on 

In proſe, half flaming with the Muſes nei 

Their's— while rich dainties fwim on every Min] 

'Their's the glad toll to feaſt for Britain's fate; 26 
Nor mean the gift the Royal 4 affords, : 
All ſhall be knights but thife that ſhall be lords. 

Fountain of Honour, that art never dry, | | 

Touch'd with whofe drops of grace no thief can die, 6 

Still with new titles foak the delug'd land, 31-98 

Still may we all be ſafe from Kereh's metiac'd und 1 3 


eN EINS 

On wond'reus man, wich a more wond'rous Muſe! 
 Ofer my lank limbs thy Rrains a fleep diffuſe, 
Sweet as when Pitt with words diſdaining end, 


Toils to explain, yet ſcorns to comprehend. | 8. 


Ah! whither had we fled, had that foul day 
Torn him untimely from our arms away 7 
What ills had mark'd'the age, had that dire thruſt 
Pierc'd his ſoft heart, and bow'd his bob te duſt? _ 
Gods! to my labouring fight what phantoms riſe ! 25 
Here Juries triumph, and there droaps Exciſe! | 
Fierce from defeat, and with collected might, 
The low-born Commons claim the people's right ; 
And mad for freedom, vainly deem their pwn, 
Their eye ane dares to ſcan the throne. 90 


IM 7 TA Tl ON 8. | | 
Ver 78. Tale tuum carmen nobis. divine Poeta, Hs 
Quale ſopor feſhie | in pramine, 
NOTES. 


direct and obvious applicationof thatwhole Eclogueappeared to our author to 
de an undertaking coo eaſy for the exereiſe of his ſuperior talents ; or perhaps 


% 


he felt himfc}f too well anticipated by a Gmilar imitation of Pope's Meffiah, 


which was inſerted ſome time ſince i in one of the public papers. If the author 
will favour us with a corrected cöpy, adapted rather to the Pollio than the 
Meſſiah, we (hall be happy to give it a place in our ſubſcquent editions, of 


which we doubt not the good taſte of the town will demand as Rey a of the 


reſt ae our chene baxd's immortal compolitions, 
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- See—in the general wreck that ſmothers all, 
| Juſt ripe for juſtice ſee my Haſtings fall. 
Lo, the dear Major meets a rude repulſe, a 
Though blazing in each hand he bears a bulſe ! 
Nor Minifters attend, nor Kings relent, 
Though rich, Nabobs ſo ſplendidly repent. 
See Eden's faith expos'd to ſale again, ; 
Who takes his plate, and learns his F rench 1 in vain. 
See countleſs eggs for us obſcure the ky, 
Each blanket trembles,. and each pump is dry. 
Far from good things Dundas | is ſent to roam, 
Ah !—worſethan baniſh'd—doom'd, to live at home. 
Hence dire illuſions ! diſmal ſcenes away 
Again he cries, © What, what!“ and all is gay. 
Come, Brunſwick, come, great king of loaves and fiſhes, 
Be bcunteous ſtill to grant us all our wiſhes ! 4% 100 
Twice every year with Beaufoy as we dine, 
Pour'd to the brim—eternal George—be thine 
Two foaming cups of his nectareous juice, 
Which —new to gods, no mortal vines produce. 110 
To us {ball Brudenell ſing his choiceſt airs, 3 
And capering Mulgrave. ape the grace of bears; ; 
A grand thankſgiving pious York: compoſe, 
In all the proud parade of pulpit proſe ; 
For {ure Ommiſcience will delight to hear, 119 
Thou ' ſcapeſt a danger, that was never near. | 
While ductile Piet thy whiſper'd wiſh obeys, 
While dupes believe whate'er the Doctor ſays, 
While panting to be tax'd, the famiſh'd poor 
| Grow to their chains, and only beg for more; EE 


IMITATIONS, 


Ver. 106. Sis bonus: O felixque tuig— 
Ver. 107. Pocula bina novo ſpumantia lacte quot—annis 
Crateraſque duos ſtatuam tibi. EN x2 
Ver. pry Vina novum fundum calathis Arviſia neQar. 
„ Ver, 146 Cantabunt mihi Dametas et Lyctius Egon: 
| | Saltantes Satyros imitabitur Alpheſibzus. 


* 


NOTES. 


Ver. 1 19. The public alarm expreſſed upon the event which is the ſubject 


of this Paſtoral, was ns a TY proper token of affection to a Monarch, 
| eren 
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While fortunate in ill, thy ſervants find 
No ſnares too flight to catch the vulgar mind: 
Fix'd on the doom, thy power ſhall ſtill remain, 
And thou, wiſe King, as uncontroul'd ſhalt reign, 
9% WIL X ES. 
Thanks, Fenky, thanks, for ever could'ſt thou ſing, 125 
For ever could I fit and hear thee praiſe the King. 
Then take this book, which with a Patriot's pride, 
Once to his ſacred warrant I deny'd. 
Fond though he was of reading all I wrote : | 
No gift can better ſuit thy tuneful throat. 130 


% 


JENKINSON, 
And thou this Scottiſh pipe, which Jamie's breath, 
Inſpir'd when living, and bequeath'd in death, 
From lips unhallow'd I've preſerv'd it long : 
Take the juſt tribute of thy loyal ſong. 134 


5 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 121. Dum juga montis aper, &c. 
| Semper honos, nomenque tuum, laudeſque 8 
ver. 130. At tu ſume pedum, quod cum me ſæpe rogaret 
Neon tulit Antigenes, et erat tum dignus amari. 
Ver. 134. Eſt mihi | 
Fiſtula, Damztas dono mihi quam dedit olim, 
Et dixit moriens, Te nunc habet iſta ſecundum,” Ec, II. 


| NOTES. 
every action of whoſe reign denotes him to be the father of his people. Whe- 
ther it has ſufficiently ſubſided to admit of a calm enquiry into facts, is a mat- 
ter of ſome doubt, as the addreſſes were not finiſhed in ſome late Gazettes. 
If ever that time ſhould arrive, the world will be very well pleaſed to hear 
that the miſerable woman whom the Privy Council had judiciouſly confined 
in Bedlam for her life, never even aimed a blow at his Auguſt Perſon. 


Ver 127. This Book, & c. Eſſay on Woman. 


| Ver. 130. No gift can better ſuit th. threat. The ungrateful people 
of England, we have too much reaſon to fear, may be of a different opinion. 
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ARGUMENT. 


THE 1 is a very ſe Tranſlation f VIRGIL 's 
SILENUS; fo chſe indeed that many readers may be ſur- 
priſed at ſuch a deviation from our author's uſual mode of 
imitating the ancients. But wwe are to confider that VIR- 

GIL is revered by his Countrymen, not only as a Pott, 
but likewiſe ar a prophet and magician; and onr incom- 
parable Tranſlator, who was not ignorant of this circum- 
| flance, was convinced, that VIRGIL in his SILENUS 
had really and bona fide meant to allude to the Wonders of 
the preſent Reign, and conſequently that it became his Duty 
to adhere moſt ſirifily to his Original, and to convey the 
true Meaning of this hitherto inexplicable Eclogue. 
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CHARLES JENKINSON. 
— g — 


MINE was the Muſe, that from a Norman ſeroll 
Firſt raiſed to fame the barbarous worth of Rolle, 
And dar'd on Dewor's hero to diſpenſe 
The gifts of Language, Poetry, and Senſe. | 
In proud Pindarics next my ſkill I try'd, W = 
But Saliſb' ry wav'd his hand and check'd my pride: \ 
« Write Engliſh, friend, (he cry'd) be plain and flatter, : 
« Nor thus confound your compliment and ſatire. 
« Even I, a critic by the King's command, 
% Find theſe here Odes damn'd hard to underſtand.” 10 
Now then, O deathleſs theme of Varton's Muſe, \ 
Oh great in War! Oh glorious at Reviews! = 
While many a rival, anxious for the bays, * 1 
Purſues thy virtues with relentleſs praiſe; 
While at thy levee ſmiling crouds appear, 15 
Bleſt that thy birth-day happens once a year: 
Like good Sir Cecil, I to woods retire, 
And write plain eclogues o'er my parlour fire. 
Yet ſtill for thee my loyal verſe ſhall flow, 
Still, ſhou'd it pleaſe, to thee its charms ſhall owe; 20 þ 
And well 1 ween, to each ſucceeding age, | H 
Thy name ſhall guard and conſecrate my page. 1 


IMITATIONS. 1 
Ver. 1. Prima Syracoſio dignata eſt ludere verſu, | | 1 
MNoſtra nec erubuit ſylvas habitare Thalia. 1 
Cum canerem reges & prælia, Cynthius aurem 
Vellit, & admonuit, & c. &c. 
Ver. 11. Nunc ego (namque ſuper tibi, erunt, qui Rooks laudes, 
Vare, tuas cupiant, & triſtia condere bella) 
Sylveſtrem tenui meditabor arundine muſam. 


Ver. 18 —— Si quis tamen hæc quoque, fi quis 
Captus amore leget, te noſtræ, Vare, myricæ, 
Te nemus omne canet, &. 


Ver. 23, — Chromis & Maaſylus in antro 
Silenum pueri ſomno videre jacentem. 


Begin 
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| Begin my muſe !-As Wilberforce and Banks, 
Late in the Lobby play'd their uſual pranks, 
Within a water-cloſet's niche immurd u 
(Oh that the treacherous door was unſecur'd!) 
His wig awry, his papers on the ground, | 
Drunk, and afleep, Charles Fenkinſon they found. 
Tranſported at the fight, (for oft of late 
At Pitt's aſſembled on affairs of ſtate, _ {280 
They both had preſs'd; him but could ne'er prevail, 
To ſing a merry ſong or tell a tale) 

In ruſh'd th' advent'rous youths: they ſeize, chey bind, 
Make faſt his legs, and tie his hands behind, 70 
Then ſcream for help; and inſtant to their aid, 35 
Pomona flies, Pamona, lovely maid ; 

Or maid, or goddeſs, ſent us from above, 
To bleſs young Senators with fruit and love. 
Then thus the ſage=** Why theſe unſermly bands! 
* Untie my legs, dear boys, and looſe my hands; 49 
« The promis'd tale be yours: a tale to you; 
& To fair Pomona different gifts are .due.” 
Now all things haſte to hear the maſter talk: 

Here Fawns and Satyrs from the Bird-cage-walk, 

Here centaur Kenyon, and the ſylvan ſage, 45 
Whom Bowoad guards to rule a purer age, 


IMI TAT IONS. 


r. 29. Aggrefſi, nam ſæpe ſenex ſpe carminis ambo 
Luſerat, injiciunt ex ipſis vincula ſertis. 


Ver. 3 3. Addit ſe ſociam timidiſque ſupervenit Egle, 
Ægle Naiadum pulcherrima. 


Ver. — vincula neQitis ? Jngpit, 
Solvite me puer 
Carmina quz vultis cognoſcite, carmina vobis ; 
Huic aliud mercedis erit. 
Ver. 43. Tum vero in numerum 6 videres, 
Ludere, tum rigidas motare cacumina quercus. 
NOTES. 


Ver. 42. To fair Pomona, & c.] We are ſorry to inform. our reader, 
that the promiſe which Mr. Fenkinſon here intimates in favour of the lady 
was we fear, but the promiſe of a courtier. Truth obliges us to declare, 
that having taken ſome pains to enquire into the facts, we were aſſured by 
the lady herſelf, that ſhe never received any other gift, preſent, or compli- 
ment whatever from Mr. Jenkinſon. 


Here 
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Here 7 -u, 3 —., . cappear, 
With many a minor ſavage i in their rear, 
Panting ſar treaſons, riots, gibbets, blacks, 
To ſtrangle North, to ſcalp and eat Charles Fax. 50 
There H' ſober band in filence wait, 
Inur'd to ſleep, and patient of debates 
Firm in their ranks, each rooted to his chair 
They ſit, and wave their wooden heads in air. 

Leſs mute the rocks while tuneful Phabus ſung, 55 
Leſs ſage the critic brutes round Orpheus hung ; 
For true and pleaſant were the tales be told, 
His theme great George's age, the age of gold. 
Ere George appear'd, a Briton born and bred, + 
One general chaos all the land o'erſpread: 60 
There lurking ſeeds. of adverſe factions lay, 
Which warm'd and nurtur'd by his dawning ray. 
Sprang into life. Then firſt began to thrive 
The tender ſhoots of young Prerogative; 1 
Then ſpread luxuriant, when unclouded ſhone 6; 
The full meridian ſplendour of the throne. . 
Yet was the Court a ſolitary waſte ; 

Twelve lords alone the Royal chamber grac'd ! 
When Bue, the good Deucalion of the reign, 
To gracious Brunſwick pray'd, nor pray'd in vain. 70 
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IMITATIONS. 


Ver 55. Nec tantum Phœbo gaudes Parnaſſia rupes, 
Nec tantum Rhodope mirantur et Iſmarus Orphea. 


Ver. 87. Namque canebat, uti magnum per inane coacta, 
Se mina terrarumque animeque mariſque fuiſſent, 
Et liquidi fimul ignis: Ut bis exordia primis 
Omnia, & ipſe tener mundi conereverit orbis. 
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\ Ver 62, Incipiant ſylvæ cum primum ſurgere 
Jamque novum ut terre ſtupeant luceſcere ſolem. | 
Ver. 68. —ͤ — — . a "i 
Rara per ignotos errent arimalia montes, g 
ver. 69. Hinc lapides Pyrrhæ jacto 
: NOTES. 


Ver. 63. Our Poet, for fo careful a ſtudeat of the Court Calendar, as he 
muſt certainly be, is à little inaccurate here. The Lords of the Bed- cham- 
ber were in truth thirteen, and ſeven only were added. The numbers in the 
text were probably preſerved as more harmonious 


TO 
4 


For 
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For ſtraight (oh goodneſs of the royal mind!) 
Eight blocks, to duſt and rubbiſtr long confin'd, 
Now wak'd by mandate from their trance of years, 
' Grew living creatures, juſt like other Peers. 
Nor here his kindneſs ends— From wild debate 
And factious rage hie guards his infant ſtate, 
Reſolv'd alone his empire's toils to bear, 
&« Be all men dull!” he cry'd, and dull they were, 
Then ſenſe was treaſon then with bloody claw 
Exulting ſoar'd the vultures of the lav: 
Then ruffians robb'd by miniſterial writ, 

And Grenville plunder'd reams of uſeleſs wit, 
While mobs got drunk *till learning ſhould revive, 
And loudly bawl'd for Willtes and Forty-five. 
Next to Vill Pitt he paſs'd, ſo ſage, ſo young, 
8o cas'd with wiſdom, and ſo arm'd with tongue; 
His breaſt with every royal virtue full, 
Vet ftrange to tell, the minion of Fohn Bull. 
Prepoſt'rous paſſion! ſay, What flend poſſeſt, 
Miſguided youth, what phrenzy fir'd thy breaſt ? 
*Tis true, in Senates, many a hopeful lad 
Has rav'd in metaphor, and run ſtark; e ; 
His friend, the heir apparent of Montroſe, 
Feels for his beak, and ſtarts to find a noſe; 
Yet at theſe times preſerve the little ſhare | 

Of ſenſe and thought intrufled to their care; 
While thou with 9 folly, endleſs labour, 


Now coaxing Fohn, now flirting with his neighbour, 


Haſt ſeen thy lover from his bonds ſet free, 
Damning the ſhop-tax, and himſelf .and thee. 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver, 78. 15 — Saturnia regna. 
Ver. 81. Caucaſiaſque refert volucres. 
Ver. 82. ——furtumque Promethei. 
Ver. 84. Hylan nautæ quo fonte relictum, 


Clamaſſent, ut littus Hyla, Hyla, omne ſonaret. 
Ver. 88. Pafiphacu nivei ſolatur amore juvenci, 
Ver. 89. Ah virgo infelix, quz te dementia cepit ? 
Ver. 93. Prœtides implernat falſis mugitibus agros, 
Ver. 96. Et ſæpe in lævi quæſiſſet cornua fronte, 
At non, &c. 
Ver. 99. Ille latus niveum, &c. 
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No good Macpherſon, whoſe prolific muſe | 
| Begets falſe tongues, falſe heroes, and falſe news, 


Now frame new lies, now ſcrutinize. thy brain, 
And bring the inconſtant to theſe arms again! 
Next of the Yankeys' fraud the maſter told, 105 
And Grenville's fondneſs for Heſperian gold; | © * 
And Grenville's friends conſpicuous from aar, 
In moſſy down incas'd, and bitter tar. a 
Sir Cecil next adorn'd the pompous ſong, | 
Led by his Celia through th' admiring throng, 110 


All Cælia's ſiſters hail'd the prince of bards, 
| Reforming ſailors bow'd, and patriot guards: 
While thus Sir Fo/epb (his ſtupendous head 
Crown'd with green-groc'ry, and with flow'rs o'erſpread) 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 101. = —Claudite-nymphz 
Dictææ aymphæ, nemorum jam claudite ſaltus, 
Si qua forte ferant oeulis ſeſe obvia noſtris, 
Errabunda bovis veſtigia. | | 
Ver. 106. Tum canit He ſperidum miratam mala puellam. 
Ver. 108. Tum Phactontiades muſco' circumdat amarz 
Corticis, atque ſolo proceras erigit. 
Ver. 109. Tum canit errantem——Gallum, 
| Aonas in montes ut duxerit una ſororum, 
VUtque viro Phœbi chorus aſſurrexerit omnis; 
Ut Linus hæc illi divino carmine paſtor 
Floribus, atque apio crines ornatus amaro, 
Dixerit; hos tibi dant calamos, en accipe, muſæ, 
Aſcrzo quos ante ſeni, quibus ille folcbat 
Cantando rigidas deducere montibus ornos, &c. & c. &c. 


e NOTES. | 
Ver, 101. Goed Macpherſon, & c.] This ingenious gentleman, who firſt 
ſignalized himſelf by a bombaſt tranſlation of poems which never exiſted, 


is now faid occaſionally to indulge his native genius for fiction in paragraphs 
of poetical proſe for ſome of our daily papers. 


Ver. 106. Heſperian gold.] The American revenue, which the late Mr. 
Grenville was to have raiſed by his celebrated Stamp act. Mr. Jenkinſon, 
who was himſelf the author of that act, here delicately touches on the true 
origin of the American war; a meaſure in which, however unſucceſsful, we 
doubt not, he will ever be ready to glory. 


Ver. 110. Sir Cecil s poems to Cælia are well known ; and we are perſua- 
ded will live to preſerve the fame of his talents, when his admirable letter 
to the Scottiſh reformers, and his pamphlet on the Weſtminſter Election, 
hall be forgotten. 


N From 


178 POLITICAL ECLOGUES. 


From the high huſtings ſpoke—** This pipe be thine, 11 5 
% This pipe, the fav'rite preſent of the Nine, 

* On which Vill Mbitelead play'd thoſe powerful 1 
«< Which to St. James's drew reluctant May'rs, 

* And forc'd ftiff-jointed Aldermen to bend; 
„ Sing thou on this thy Sa/\/oury, fing thy friend; 120 
„ Long may he live in thy protecting ſtrains, 

% And Hatfield vie with Tempe's fabled plains?” 

Why ſhould I tell th' election's horrid tale, 
That ſcene of libels, riots; blood, and ale? 

There of Sam Houſe the horrid form appeared; 125 
Round his white apron howling monſters reared 
Their angry clubs; mid broken heads they polled ; 

And Heod's beſt ſailors in the kennel rolled! 

Ah! why Mahor's diſaſtrous fate record ? 

Alas! how fear can change the fierceſt lord! 1% 
See the ſad ſequel of the grocers treat 

_ Behold him darting up St. James's-ſtreet, 

Pelted, and ſcar'd, by Brooke's helliſh ſprites, 

And vainly fluttering round the door of Whzte's ! 

All this, and more he told, and every word 13; 

With filent awe th' attentive ſtriplings heard, 

When, burſting on their ears, ſtern Pearſon's note 
Proclaim'd the queſtion put, and called them forth to vote. 


IMITATIONS, 


Ver. 127. Quid loquar—Scyllum quam fama ſecuta eſt 

Candida ſuccintam latrantibus inguina monſtris 
——_itc in alto 

Ah timidos nautas canibus laceraſſe marinis. 

Ver. 132. Aut ut mutatos Terei narraverit artus: 
Quas illi Philomela dapes, quæ dona pararit, 
Quo cursù deſerta petiverit, & quihus ante 
Infelix ſua tecta ſupervoliti avert alis. 
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—— miſerabile Carmen 
en & meſtis late loca queſtibus implet. 1 | 


EKY LL, the wag of law, the ſcribbler's pride, 
Calne to the ſenate ſent=when Towsſhend died. 
So Lanſdowne will'd : the old hoarſe rook at reſt, 
A jackdaw phoenix chatters from his neſt. 
Stateſman and lawyer now, with claſhing cares, 5 
Th' important youth roams thro” the Temple ſquares; ; 
Yet ſtays his ſtep, where, with congenial play, 
The well-known fountain babbles day by day: 
'The little fountain !—whoſe reſtricted courſe, ; 0 
In low faint Eſſays owns its ſhallow ſource. | =: ""$ 
There, to the tinkling jet he tun'd his tongue, 
While Lanſdowne's fame, and Lanſdown' s fall, he ſung. 

« Where were our friends, when the remorſeleſs crew 
Ot felon whigs—great Lanſdowne's pow'r o 'erthrew ? 
« For neither then, within St. Stephen's wal! 15 
40 Obedient Meſtcote hail'd the Treaſury- call; 
« Nor treachery then had branded Eden's fame, 
« Ortaught mankind the miſcreant Minchin's name, 
% Joyful no more (tho' 7. omny ſpoke ſo long) 
Was high-born Howard's cry, or Powney's prattling tongue. 
« Vain was thy roar, Mahon !—tho' loud and deep; 21 
* Not our own Gilbert could be rous'd from ſleep. 
« No bargain yet the tribe of Phipps had made: 
« Lanſdowne ! you fought in vain e'en Mulgrave' s aid; 
* Mulgrave—at whoſe harſh ſcream, in wild ſurpriſe, 25 
The /peechlefs Speaker lifts his drowſy eyes. 
Ah! hapleſs day ! till, as thy hours return, 
„Let Jeſuits, Jews, = ſad Diſſenters mourn ! 
„Each quack and ſympathizing juggled groan, 
% While bankrupt brokers echo moan for moan, 30 
„Oh! much-lov'd peer my patron !—model !—friend ! 
How does thy alter'd ſtate my boſom rend! | 


& Alas! 


But rouſe again thy talents and thy zeal! 
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« Alas! the ways of courts are ſtrange and dark! 

Pitt ſcarce would make thee now. -a Treaſury-clerk!” 
Stung with the maddening” thought, his griefs, his fear, 

Diſſol ve the plaintive counſellor in tears. 30 

„% How oft, he cries, © has wretched Lan/downe ſaid; 

Curd be the toilſome hours by flateſmen led 

« Oh! had hind heaven ordain'd my humbler fate 

« 4 count) y gentleman s—of ſmall eftate— 40 

% With Price and Prieſtley, in ſome diſtant grove, 

« Bleſt I had led the lowly life ] love. ; 

% Thou, Price, hadſft deign'd to calculate my flacks / 

« Thou, Prieſtley ! ſav'd them from the lightning ſhocks ! 

«© Unknown the ſtorms and tempeſts of the flate Wi 

«© Unfelt the mean ambition to be great ; 

“J Bowood's ſhade had paſſed my peaceful days, 

& Far frem the town and its delufive ways ; 

The cryſtal brook my beverage—and my food 

„Hips, cornels, haws, and berries of ths wood. 50 

Bleſt peer! eternal wreaths adorn thy brow ! . 

Thou Cincinnatus of the Britiſh plough! | 


„Thy Sovereign, ſure, muſt wiſh thee Privy-ſeal. 

« Or, what if from the ſeals thou art debarr'd ? 

& Chandes, at leaſt, he might for thee diſcard. 

«© Come, Lanſdowne : ! come—thy life no more thy own, 
77 Oh! brave again the ſmoke and noiſe of town: 

<« For Britain's ſake, the weight of greatneſs bear, 


5 


And ſuffer honours thou art doom'd to wear. 6a 8 


To thee her Princes, lo! where India ſends ! 

% All Benfield's here—and there all Haſting's friends; ö 

« Macplerſon M raxall.— Sullivan behold! 

Call Baræueil— Middleton with heaps ef gold! 
0 ' Rajahs—Nabobs—from Oude—Tanjore—Arcot— 65 

And ſee (nor oh! diſdain him 1) Major Scott. 

« Ah! give the Major but one gracious nod : 

« Ev'n Pitt himſelf once deign'd to court the ſquad. 

“ Oh! be it theirs, with more than patriot heat, 

„To ſnatch their virtues from their lov'd retreat: 70 


41 Drag 
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ie Drag thee reluctant to the haunts of men, 

« And make thee miniſter—Oh !' God but when!“ 
Thus mourn'd the youth— till, ſunk in penſive brief, 

He woo'd his handkerchief for ſoft relief. 

In either pocket either hand he threw ;. 5 

When, lo from each, a precious tablet flew. 


This, —his ſage patron's wond'rous ſpeech on trade: 


This, —his own book of ſarcaſms ready made. 
Tremendous book !—-thou motley magazine 


Of ſtale ſeverities, and pilfer'd ſpleen! 80 


O! rich inill!\—within thy leaves entwin'd, 


What glittering adders lurk to ſting the mind. 


Satire's Muſeum !—with Sir Aßpton's lore, 


The naturaliſt of malice eyes thy ſtore : 


Ranging, with fell Virti, his poiſonous tribes 85 
Of embryo ſneers, and animalcule gibes. 


Here inſect puns their feeble wings expand 


To ſpeed, in little flights, their lord's command: 

There, in their paper chryſalis, he ſees 

Specks of bon mots, and eggs of repartees. 90 
In modern ſpirits ancient wit he ſteeps; 

If not its gloſs the reptile's venom keeps: 

Thy nee ene but without thy ſenſe: 

And juſt enough of B t, for offence. | 
On theſe lov'd leaves a en glance he threw 95 
But weightier themes his anxious thoughts purſue. | 


Deep (ſenatorial pomp intent to reach, 


With ardent eyes he hangs o'er Lan/downe's ſpeech. 
Then, loud the youth proclaims the enchanting words 
That charm'd the © noble natures” of the lords, 100 
= Loft and obſcur'd in Bowood's humble bow! 7 | 
* «© No party tool—no candidate for pow'r— 

i J come, my lords ! an hermit from my cell, 
A few blunt traths in my plain flyle to tell. 
« Highly I praiſe your late commercial plan; 105 
Kingdoms ſhould all unite—like man and man. 


De French love peace—ambition they deteſt; 


„But Cherburg's frightful works deny me reſt. 
'* With joy I ſee new wealth for Britain ſhipp'd. 
« Liſbon's a froward child, and ſhould be whipp'd, 110 


© Yet 


: * 4 % 
* * * 
\ * 
1 4 : 


184; PQLITICAL: ECL0:6 VES. 


«7 of Portugal's our old and zeſt ally, U A 0-51 N * 
“ And Gallic faith is but a flender tie. bak 
«« My lords the manufacturer's ia fool; 

« The clothier, 00, #nows nothing / FR 1 4] 
Their intereſts ftill demand o ur conflant care; pl 3 ns 

Their griefs are thine—their fears are my de eſpair. . 

* My lords! my foul is big with dire alarm: 
«Turks, Germans, Ruſſians, Pruſſians, all in arme. ah 
A noble Pole ( Pm proud to call him friend): 

* Tells me of things—1 cannot comprehend. = 99 120 
Hour lordjhip's hairs would fland on end to hear | 
* My laſt diſpatches from the Grand Vizier. 

i« The fears of Dantzick-merchants can't be told; 
*« Accounts from Cracow make my blood run coll. 

* The fate of Portſmouth, and r Plymouth Docks, 125 
* Your Trade—your Taxe. Army Nawy—Stockr— _ 

«& All haunt me in my dreams; and, when 1 riſe, 
dee Bank of England /cares my open eyes. 

« 7 fee—]T know ſome dreadful ſtorm is brewing 3 | 
Arm all your coaſts—your Navy is your ruin, + 130 
Lay it flill; but (let me be believ'd) _ Fo Sits! 
In this your lordſbips have been much deceiv l. 
A noble Duke afirms, I like his plan: 
I never did, my lords 1 never can „ 
Shame on the Aanderous breath / - which, dare in 135 
© That J. who now. condemn, advis'd the ill. | 
„Plain words, thank Heaw'n ! are always andere 
I could approve, 1 ſaid—but not [ wou'd.. 
% Anxious 70 make the noble Duke content, | 
« My view was juſt to ſeem to give conſent. 140 
& While all the world might ſee that nothing leſs was meant.“ 
While Feky!! thas, the rich exhauſtleſs ſtore 
Of Lanſdown's rhetoric ponders o'er and o'er ; 
And, rapt in happier dreams of future days, | 
His patron's triumphs in his own ſurveys ; 1 8 145 
Admiring barriſters in crouds reſort 
From F igtree—Brick—Hare—Pomp- and . 
Anxious they gaze and watch wich filent awe 
The motley ſon of politics and law. 


Meanwhile, 
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Meanwhile, with ſofteſt ſmiles and courteous bows, 150 

He, graceful bending, greets their ardent vows. 

„Thanks, generous friends,” he cries,” © kind Tem- 
e plers, thanks! 

6.08 Tho- now, with Lan/downe's band your Fekyll ranks, 

«© Think not, he wholly quits blact-letter cares; | 

„ Still—ſtill the Iawyer with the fate/man ſhares.” 155 
But, ſee! the ſhades of night o'erſpread the ſkies ! 

Thick fogs and vapours from the Thames ariſe. 

Far different hopes our ſeparate toils inſpire; 

To parchment you, and precedent retire. 


With deeper bronze your darkeſt looks imbrown, 160 


Adjuſt your brows for the demurring frown : 
Brood o'er the fierce rebutters of the bar, 

And brave the iſue of the gowned war. 

Me, all unpractis'd in the baſhful mood, 


Strange, novice thoughts, and alien cares delule. 165 


Yes, modeft Eloquence! ev'n J muſt court 

For once, with-mimic vows, thy coy ſupport ; ; 

Oh! would'ſt thou lend the ſemblance of thy charms ! 
Feign'd agitations, and aſſum'd alarms! X 
*T were all Pd aſk :—but for one day alone 170 
To ape thy downcaſt look—my ſuppliant tone: 

To pauſe—and bow with heſitating grace—— 

Here try to faulter—there a word miſplace: 

Long · baniſſi'd bluſhes this pale cheek to teach, 


And act the miſeries of a maiden ſpeech, 298 
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PROBATIONARY 
O D E 8 
FOR 115 


LAUREAT SHIP: 


WITH A 


PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE 
#Y 


SIR JOHN HAWKINS, Kur 


PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE, 


THE EDI T O R. 


H AVIN G, in the year ſeventeen hundred and ſeven · 
ty ſix, put forth A Hi ſtory of Muſic, in five volumes 
quarto, (which buy) notwithſtanding my then avocations 


as Juſtice of the Peace for the county of Middleſex 


and city and liberty of Weſtminſter ; I, Sir fohn Haw 


kins, of Queen- -ſquare, Weſtminſter, Knight, do now, 


being Rill of ſound health and underſtanding, eſteem 


it my bounden duty to ſtep forward as Editor and Re- 


viſer of The Probationary Odet. My grand reaſon for 
undertaking ſo arduous a taſk is this; I do, from my 
ſoul believe that Lyric Poetry is the own, if not the 
twin ſiſter of Muſic ; wherefore, as I had before ga- 
thered every thing that any way relates to the one, 
with what conſiſtency could 1 forbear to collate the 
beſt effuſions of the other ?—I ſhould premiſe, that in 
volume the firſt of my quarto hiſtory, chap. I. page 7, 
I lay it down as a principle never to be departed from, 
that, © The Lyre is the prototype the of fidicinal ſpecies.” 


And accordingly I have therein diſcuſſed at large, both 


the origin, and various improvements of the Lyre, 


from the Tortoiſe-ſhell ſcooped and ſtrung by Mercury 


on the banks of the Nile, to the Teſtudo, exquiſitely 


_ Poliſhed by Terpander, and exhibited to the Kgyptian 


Prieſts. I have added alſo many choice engravings of 
the various antique Lyres, viz. the Lyre of Goats- 
horns, the Lyre of Bulls-horns, the Lyre of Shells, 
and the Lyre of both Shells and Horns compounded ; 

| from 
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from all which I fatter myſelf, T have indubitably proves 
the Lyre to be very far ſuperior to the ſhank bone of a 
Crane, or any other Pike, Fiſtula, or Calamus, either 


bf Orpheus's or Linus's invention; aye, or even the 


beſt of thoſe” pulſatile: inſtruments, commonly * 2% OO 
by the denomination of the drum. 


:  Foraſmuch, therefore, as all this was finally proved 
and eftabliſhed by my Hiſtory of Muſic, I ſay I hold it 


now no alien taſk to ſomewhat turn my thoughts to the 


ate divine ſpecimens of Lyric Minſtrelſy. For although 
I may be deemed the legal Guardian of Muſee alone, 
and conſequently not in ſtrictneſs bound to any farther 
duty than that of her immediate Wardſhip; (ſee Burne's 
Juſtice, article Guardian) yet ſurely, in equity and liberal 
feeling, I cannot but think .myſelf very forciby incited 
to extend this tutelage to her next of kin ; in which de- 
gree I hold every individual follower of The Lyric Muſe, 
but more eſpecially all ſuch part of them, as have de- 
voted, or do devote their ſtrains to the celebration of 
thoſe beſt of themes, the reigning King and the current 
Year ; or in other words, of all Cithariſtæ Regis, Ver- 
fificatores Crononæ, Court Poets, or as we now term 
them, Poets Laureats.—Pauſanias tells us, that it pleaſed 
the God of Poets himſelf, by an expreſs oracle, to 
order the inhabitants of Delphi to [et apart for Pindar, 
one. half of the firſt fruit offerings, brought by the re- 
ligious to his ſhrine, and to allow him a place in his 
temple, where, in an iron chair, he was uſed to ſit 


and ſings his hymns in honour of that God. Would to 


heaven that the Bench of Biſhops would in ſome de- 
gree, adopt this excellent idea !—or at leaſt that the 
Dean and Chapter of Weſtminſter, and the other Ma- 
nagers of the Abbey Muſic Meetings, would in future 
| allot the occaſional vacancies of Madam Mara's ſeat in 
the Cathedral Orcheſtra, for the reception of the reign- 
ing Laureat, during the performance of that favourite 

conſtitutional 
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constitutional ballad, „ May the King live for ever 1” 


It muſt be owned, however, the Laureatſhip is already 
a very kitgly ſettlement; one hundred a year, together 
with a tieres of Canary or a butt of ſack, are ſurely 
moſt princely endowments, for the honour of literature 
and the | advancement of poetical genius. And hence 
(thank God and the King for it!) there ſcarcely ever 
has been wanting ſome great and good man both willing 


and able to ſupply ſo important a charge.—At one time 


we find that great immortal genius, Mr. Thomas Shad- 


wel, (better known by the names of Og and Mac 


Flecknoe) chanting the prerogative praifes of that bleſſed 
zra.—At a nearer period, we obſerve the whole force of 
Colley Cibber's genius devoted to the labours of the 
ſame reputable employment.—And finally, in the ex- 
ample of a Whitchead's Muſe, expatiating on the' vir- 
tues of our gracious Sovereign, have we not beheld the 
beſt of Poets, in the beſt of verſes, doing ample juſtice 


to the beſt of Kings !—The fire of Lyric Poeſy, the 


rapid lightening of modern Pindarics, were equally re- 
quired to record the virtues of the Stuarts, or to im- 
mortalize the Talents of a Brunſwick. — On either theme 
there was ample ſubje& for the boldeſt flights of inven- 
tive genius, the full ſcope for the moſt daring powers of 
poetical creation; from the free unfettered rain of 


liberty in honour of Charles the Firſt, to the kindred 


Genius and congenial Talents that immortalize the Wiſ- 
dom and the Worth of George the Third. But on no 
occaſion has the ardour for prerogative panegyrics ſo 
conſpicuouſly flamed forth, as on the late election for 
ſucceeding to Mr. Whitehead's honours. To account for 
this unparalleled ſtruggle, let us recolle& that the ridi- 
culous reforms of the late Parliament having cut off 
many gentlemanly offices, it was a neceſſary conſequence 
that the few which were ſpared, became objects of ra- 
ther more emulation than uſual. Beſides, there is a 

decency 
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decency Kane br in produoing at fixed and certain pe- 
riods of the year, the ſame ſettled. quantity of metre on the 
ſame unalterable ſubjects, which cannot. fail to gte a parti- 
cular attraction to the office of Laureatſhip, at a Criſis like 
the preſent —lt j 15, admiited, that we are now in poſſeſſion 
of much ſounder judgment, and more regulated taſte 
than our anceſtors, had any idea of ;; and hence does it 
not immediately. follow, that the occnpancy of a poetical 
office, which from its ,uniformity of ſubject and limita- 
tion of duty, precludes all haſty. extravagance of ſtyle, 
as well as any plurality of efforts, is ſure to be a more 
pleaſing object than ever to gentlemen of regular habits 

and a becoming degree of literary indolence? Is it 
not evident too, that in compoſitions of this kind, all 
fermentation of thought is certain in a very ſhort time 
to ſubſide and ſettle into mild and gentle compoſition 
till at length the poſſeſſors of this grave and orderly 
office prepare their ſtipulated return of metre, by as 
proportionate and gradual exertions, as many other 
claſſes of induſtrious tenants provide for the due pay- 
ment of their particular rents? Surely it is not too 
much to ſay, that the buſineſs of Laureat to his 
Majeſty is, under ſuch proviſion, to the full as inge · 
nious, reputable, and regular a trade, as that of 
Almanack Maker to the Stationers' Company. The 
conteſt therefore for ſo excellent an office, having been 
warmer in the late inſtance than at any preceding pe- 
riod, is perfectly to be accounted for; eſpecially too 
at a time, when, from nobler cauſes, the Soul of Ge- 
nius may reaſonably be ſuppoſed to kindle into enthu- 
ſiaſm, at a train of new and unexampled prodigics. 
In an age of Reform; beneath the mild ſway of a Bri- 
tiſh Auguſtus ; under the Miniſtry of a pure Immacu- 
late Youth ; the Temple of Janus ſhut; the Trade of 
Otaheite open; not an angry American to be heard 
of, 
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bf,” He the Lottery Loyalifts; the fins ärtb in n full 
Glory; - Sir William Chambers the Royal ArchiteQ ; 
Jord Sydriey a Cabinet Miniſter What a Golden id 
From this auſpicious moment, Peers, Baronets, Me- 
thodiſts, Members of Parliament, Chaplains, all ge- 


nuine Beaux Eſprits, all legitimate heirs of Parnaſſus, 


ruſh forward with unfeigned ardour, to delight the 
world by the united efforts of liberal genius and con- 
ſtitutional loyalty. The illuſtrious candidates aſſemble 
—the wiſeſt of Earls ſits as Judge—the archeſt of 
Buffos becomes his aſſeffor the odes are read—the 


election is determined how juſtly 1 is not for us to de- 


cide. To the great Tribunal of the Public the whole 
of this important conteſt is now ſubmitted. —Every do- 


cument that can illuſtrate, every teſtimony that tends 


to ſupport the reſpective merits of the Probationers, is 
impartially communicated to the world of letters.— 
Even the Editor of ſuch a collection may hope for 
ſome reverſionary fame from the humble, but not inglo- 
rious taſk, of collecting the ſcattered rays of Genius, 
—At the eve of a long -laborious life, devoted to a 
Siſter Muſe, (vide my Hiſtory, printed for T. Payne 
and Son, at the Mews. Gate) poſlibly it may not wholly 


appear an irregular vanity, if 1 ſometimes have enter- 


tained a hope that my tomb may not want the ſympa- 
thetic record of Poetry.—lI avow my motive.— 

It is with this expectation I appear as an Editor on 
the preſent occaſion.—The Authors, whoſe Compoſi- 


tions I collect for public notice, are twenty-three. The 


odds of ſurvivorſhip, according to Dofor Price are, 
that thirteen of theſe will outlive me, myſelf being in 


claſs III. of his ingenious tables. —Surely, therefore, it 


is no mark of that ſanguine diſpoſition which my ene- 
mics have been pleaſed to aſcribe to me, if I deem it 
poſſible that ſome one of the ſame thirteen, will re- 
quite my protection of their harmonious effuſtons 
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with a ſtrain of elegise gratitude, ſaying, poſſibly, 


(pardon | me, ye Survivors that may be, for preſuming 
to hint the thought to minds ſo richly fraught as yours 
are) ſaying, I ſay, | 


Here lies Sir Jobe Hawkins, 
Without his ſhoes or — * 


T HE W n excellent obſervations on the Lyric Style, 
have been kindly communicated to the Editor by the Rev. 
Thomas Warton.—They appear to have been taken almoſt 


verbatim from ſeveral of the former works of that ingenious 


author; but chiefly from his late edition of Milton's Minora. 


We ſincerely hope, therefore, that they may ſerve the dou- 


ble purpoſe of enriching the preſent collection, and of at- 


tracting the public attention to that very critical work from | 


which they are e e extracted. 
THOUGHTS ON ODE WRITING. 


aan Muse Carmen, Cantos, Cantilena, Clianſon, 
Carz one, all ſignify what, Anglicè, we denominate ODE 


—Among the Greeks, Pindar; among the Latins, 


Horace ; with the Italians, Petrarch ; with the French, 
Boileau ; are the principes hujuſce ſeientiæ Tom Kil- 
legrew took the lead in Engliſh Lyrics; and indeed, 
till our own Maſon, was nearly unrivalled — TFoſephus 
Miller too hath penned ſomething of the Odaic, inter 


his Opera Minora. My grandfather had a MS. Ode on 


a Gilliflower, the which, as our family had it, was 
an efquiſſe of Gammer Gurton's; and I myſelf have 
feen various Cantilenes of Stephen Duck's of a pure 
reliſh—of Shadwell, time hath little impaired the 
fame—Colley's Bays ruſt cankereth not—Dr. Cauſau- 
bon meaſures the Strophe by Anapeſts—In the Poly- 
glott, the epitrotus primus is the metrimenſura. I ven- 
ture to Fecommend % Waly, waly, up the bank,” as 


1 Said . ors are not bound to {aid Rbime, if not agrecable, 
no 
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no bad model of the pure Trochaic—There is alſo a 
little ſimple ſtrain, commencing. Saw ye my father, 
ſaw ye my mother ;” which to my fancy, gives an ex- 
cellent ratio of hendecaſyllables —Dr. Marton indeed 
prefers the Adonic, as incomparably the neateſt, ay, 
and the neweſt woarns Hilfe A notion too has pre- 
vailed, that the Black Joke, or Maag . is not 
the coſa deta in proſa mai, ne in rima;“ whereas 
the Deva Ceſtrenſi 75, or Chevy Chaſe, according to Dr. 
Hof ph Merten, is the exemplar of, 

Trip and go, 

Heave and hoe, 

Up and down, 
To and fro. 
vide Naſhe's Summer's Laſt Will and nent 1 
I obſerve that Raviſhment is a favourite word with 
Milton, Paradiſe Loſt; B. V. 46. Again, B. IX. 541. 
Again Com. V. 245.—Spenſer has it alſo in Aſtrophel. 
ſt. 7.— Whereof I earneſtly recommend early riſing to 
all minor Poets, as far better than ſleeping to con- 
coct ſurfeits. . Vid. Apology for SmeQymnuus. — For 
the liſtening to Throſtles or Thruſhes, awaking the 
luſtleſt Sun, is an unreproved or innocent paſtime : As 
alſo are cranks, by which I underſtood croſs purpoſes. 
Vid. my Milton, 41.—* Filling a wife with a daughter 
fair,” is not an unclaſſical notion (vid. my Milton, 39) if, 
according to Sir Richard Brathwaite, She had a 
dimpled chin, made for love to lodge within,” (vid. my 
Milton 41.) © While the cock,” vid. the ſame, 44.— 
Indeed, My mother ſaid I could be no lad, till I was 
twentye,” is a paſſage I notice in my Milton with a 
view to this; which ſee; and therein alſo of a ſhep- 
herdeſs, © faking the tale.” —*Twere well likewiſe if 
| Bards learned the Rebeck, or Rebible, being a ſpecies 
of fiddle; for it ſolaceth the fatigued ſpirit much; 
though, to ſay the truth, we have it; 'tis preſent death 
for Fiddlers to tune their Rebecks, or Rebibles, before 
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the great Turk's grace.” However, Mildl-ton's Game of 
Cheſs i is good for a Poet to peruſe, having quaint phraſes 
fitting to be married to immortal ver ſe. Jeſbua Poole, of 
Clare-Hall, I alſo recommend as an apt guide for an 
alumnus of the muſe.— Joſbua edited a choice Par- 
naſſus 1657, in the which I find many © delicious, mel- 
low hangings” of poeſy—he is undoubtedly a © ſonorous 
dactyliſtꝰ and to him I add Mr. Jeuner, ProQor of 
the Commons, and Commiſſary of St. Paul's, who is a 
gentleman of indefatigable politeneſs in opening the Ar- 
chives of a chapter-houſe, for the delectation of a ſound 


critic. Totte{s Songs and Sonnets of uncertain Auftoures 


is likewiſe a butful, or plenteous work. I conclude with 
aſſuring. the Public, that my brother remembers 
to have heard my father tell his (i, e. my brother's) firſt 
wife ſecond couſin, that he, once, at Magdalen Col- 
lege, Oxford, had it explained to him, that the famous 
paſſage His reaſons are as two grains of wheat hid in 
two buſhels of chaff,“ has no ſort of reference to ver- 
bal cricitiſm and ſtale quotations. 


RECOM- 


RECOMMENDATORY 


TESTIMONIES. 


\ 


* i 


A ccorpinct the old and laudable uſage of Editors, 
we ſhall now preſent our Readers with the judgment of the 
learned concerning our Poets.—Theſe Teſtimonies, if they 
proceed from critical pens, cannot fail to have due influence 
on all impartial obſervers. They paſs an author from one 
end of the kingdom to the other, as rapidly as the pauper 
Certificates of Magiſtracy. Indeed ĩt were much to be wiſhed, 
that as we have no State Licenſer of Poetry, it might at leaſt 

be made penal, to put forth rhymes without previouſly pro- 

ducing a certain number of ſureties for their goodneſs and 
utility; which precaution, if aſſiſted with a few other regula- 
tions, ſuch as requiring all Practitioners in Verſe to take out 
a Licenſe, in the manner of many other Dealers in Spirits, 
&c. could not fail to introduce good order among this claſs 
of authors, and alſo to bring in a handſome ſum towards the 
aid of the public revenue. Happy indeed will be thoſe Bards, 


who are ſupplied with as NE 5 as thoſe which | 
are here ſubjoined. 


Teſtimonies of Sir Joszrs Mawpzr' $ 5 good Parts for Poetry. 
MISS HANNAH MORE. 


* 


ce Sir Foſeph, with the gentleſt ſympathy, begged me 
to contiive that he ſhould meet LaHilia, in her morning 
walk, towards the Hot-Wells, I took the proper mea- 
ſures for this t#te-d-tfte between my two naturals, as I 
called this uneducated couple.—It ſucceeded beyond my 
utmoſt hopes. — For the firſt ten minutes they ex- 
changed a world of ſimple obſervations on the differ- 
ent ſpecies of the brute creation, to which each had 
moſt obligations. Lactilla praiſed her Cows Sir Toſeph 
his Hogs.—An artleſs eclogue, my dear madam, but 
warm from the heart.—At laſt the Muſe took her turn 


* 


On 
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on the 10075 of ſimple dialogue. 1 an inſtant both 
kindled into all the fervors— the delightful fervors, that 
are better imagined than deſcribed—Suffice it to relate 
the ſequel.—La#illa pocketed a generous half-crown, 
and Sir Joſeph was inchanted! Heavens! what would 
this amiable Baronet have been, with the education of 
2 curate ? $77 jt : 18 as 3 


* 


VV. 7 Hannah Mr s laue to the p, 1 Chandos. 


e E 
or THE SAME. 


By Jonas HANWAY, 25 


66 10 ſhort, tet poor children who are dives in 
ſweeping our chimnies, are not treated half. ſo well as 


ſo many black Pigs nor, indeed, a hundredth part ſo | 


well, where the latter have the good fortune to belong 


to a benevolent maſter, ſuch as Sir Foſeph Mawbey—z 


man who, notwithſtanding he i is a bright Magiſtrate, a 
diligent Voter in Parliament, and a chaſte Huſhand, is 


nevertheleſs author of not a 1 few fancies i in the poctical | 


way.“ 
Thoughts on our ſovage Nene of Chimney-ſaveepers. 


— — —— 
— « 1 a 5 


Teſtimonies in Favour of Sir CEcil Wray, Bart, 
Des. STRAT FORD. 


Alcander, thou'rt a God, more than a God! 
Thou'rt pride of all the Gods, thou mount'ſt by woes — 
Hell ſqueaks, Eurus and Auſter ſhake the ſkies 
vet ſhall thy barge dance through the hiſſing wave, 
And on the foaming billows float to Eeaven! | 
Epiſtle to Sir Cecil 77 ray, * the 
cha) acter of Alcander. | 


Author of 68 Tragedies, only one of which, to the "GOT of our 
Theatres, has as s yet appeared, | | 
oF 


tt 


CF. 
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or THE SAME. | 


By Mrs. GEORGE ANNE BELLAMY. 


y 


67 1WAS ſitting one evening, 15 indeed I was wont 
to do when out of caſh) aſtride the balluſtrade of Weſt- 
minſter-bridge, with my favourite little dog under my 
arm. I had that day parted with my diamond wind- mill. 
—Life was never very dear to me—but a thouſand 
thoughts then ruſhed into my heart, to jump this world, 
and ſpring into eternity.—l determined that my faithful 


Pompey ſhould bear me company.—lI preſſed him cloſe, 
and actually ſtretched out, fully reſolved to plunge into 


the ſtream ; when, luckily (ought I to call it ſo?) that 


charming fellow, (for ſuch he then was) Sir Cecil Wray, 


catching hold of Pompey's tail, pulled him back, and 


with him pulled back me.—In a moment I found myſelf 


in a clean hackney coach, drawn by grey horſes, with 


a remarkable civil coachman, | fainting in my Cecil's 


arms; and though I then loft a little diamond pin, yet 
(contrary to what I hear has been aſſerted) I never proſe- 
euted that gallant Baronet z who, in leſs than a fortnight 
after, with his uſual wit and genius, diſpatched me the 


following extempore poem : 


While you prepar'd, dear Aane, on Styx to 81. 


Lo one dog ſav'd you by another” s tail. 


To which, in little more than a ak 1 penned, and 
fent the following reply : 


Youpinch'd my dog, *tis true, and check'd my ſail— 
But then my pin—ah, there you ſqueez d my tail. 


Ninth volume of Mrs. George Anne Bellamy's Apology, TY 


preparing for the Preſs. 


Teſtimony 
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Teſtimony of the great Parts of ConsranTINE, Lonp 


MyLGRAYE,. end his Brethren. 
Mr, B O 8 W. EL L. 


60 AMONG thoſe who will vote for continuing the 
old eftabliſhed number of our Seſſion Juſtices, may I not 
count on the tribe of Phipps—they love good places; 
and I know Mulgrave is a bit of a poet as well as myſelf; 
for I dined in company once, where he dined that very 
day twelvemonth. My excellent wife, who is a true 
Montgomery, and whom I like now as well I did twenty 
years ago, adores the man who' felt for the maternal 
pangs of a whelpleſs bear. For my own part, however, 
there is no action I more conſtantly ridicule, than his 


Lordfhip's prepoſterous pity for thoſe very ſufferings 


which he himſelf occaſioned, by ordering his ſailors to 
ſhoot the young bears. — But though J laugh at vin, 
how handſome will it be if he votes againſt Dundas to 
oblige me. My diſliking him and his family is no reaſon 
for his difliking me—on the contrary, if he oppoſes us, 
is it not probable that that great young man, whom J 
ſincerely adore, may ſay, in his own lofty language, 
&« Mulgrave, Mulgrave, don't vex the Scotch !—dor't 
provoke em] God damn your ugly head !—if we don't 
crouch to Bute, we ſhall all be turned out; God eter- 
nally damn you for a ſtupid boar! I know we ſhall ! 
Pardon me, great Sir, for preſuming to forge the omni- 
potent bolts of your Incomparable thunder.” 
— fppendix to My. Beſevell's 'Pampblet on the Scotch Judges. 


\ 


Teſtimony 


4, £1 
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| Te fine of Narnia Wu nA Wasx AAL, te 
His great Merit. 


LORD MONBOD DO. 


« SINCE I put forth my laſt volume, I have read the 
excellent Ode of Mr. Vraxall, and was pleaſed to find 
that bold apoſtrophe 1 in his delicious Hirter, 


Hail Quran. Outangs ! Hail Anthropophagi!” : 


e My principles are now pretty univerſally known 
but on this occaſion 1 repeat them ſuccinaly. I believe, 
from the bottom of my ſoul, that all mankind are abſo- 
lute Ouran Outangs. That the feudal tenures are the 
great cauſe of our not retaining the perfect appearance 
of Ourans —That human beings originally moved on all 
fours—That we had better move in the ſame way again 
hat there have been giants ninety feet high —That ſuch 
giants ought to have moved on all fours—That we all 
continue to be. Ouran Outangs ſtill—ſome more ſo, ſome 
leſs—but that Nathaniel William Wraxall, Eſq. is the 
trueſt Ouran Outang in Great Britain, and therefore 
ought immediately to take to all fours, and — to 
make all his motions in Parliament in that way.” 


Poſtſcript to Lord Menbodds's Ancient Metaphyfice. 


Teſtimony of the great Powers for Pocſy, innate in Micnz 
AN GELO Tavlos, Ey. 


Dr. BURN E V. 


1 SHALL myſelf compoſe Mr. Taylor's Ode His 
merit I admire — his origin I have traced—He is de- 
ſcended from Mr. Join Taylor, the famous Water Poet, 
who with good natural talents, never proceeded farther 
in education than his accidence Join Tay or was born in 


Glouceſterſhire 
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Glouceſterſhire—l find that he was bound apprentice to a 
Waterman but in proceſs of time kept a public houſe 
in Phœnix- alley, Long-acre.* Read "__ s modeſt re- 
cital of his humble CuUliurem——" 


I muſt confeſs I do want eloquence, 3 
« And never ſcarce did learn my Accidence; , 
« For having got from Poſſum to Poſlet, 

1 there was | gravell'd, nor could farther get.” 


Jain wrote fourſcore books, but died in 16 34. Here 


you have John's Epitaph 


% Here lies the Water Poet, honeſt John, 

C Who rowed on the ſtreams of Helicon; 
Where, having many rocks and nee paſt, 
He at the haven of heay'n arrived at laſt.” 


There is a print of Foln, holding an oar in one hand, 


and an empty purſe in the other. Motto—Ft habeo, 
meaning the oar— Et careo, meaning the caſn.—It is too 


bold a venture to predict a Cloſe analogy 'twixt John and 


Mickael—Sure am I, 


If Michnel goeth on, as Michael hath begun, 
Michael will equal be to famous Tayler Jobn. 


I ſhall publiſh both the Taylors“ works, with the ſcore 
of Michael's Ode, - ſome ſhort time hence, in as thin a 
quarto as my Handel's commemoration, price one guinea 
in boards, with a view of Jaln's houſe in Phcenix-alley, 


and Sir Robert's carriage, as Sheriff of London ang 
Middleſex. 


P This anecdote was majeſtically inſerted in my manuſcript copy of 
Handel's Commemoration, by that Great Perſonage to whoſe judgment ! 
. ſubmitted it. (I take every occaſion of ſhewing the inſertion as a good 


puff —[ wiſh, however, the ſame hand had ſubſcribed for the book. JI did 


not publiſli any of the ſaid alterations in that work; reſerving ſome of them 
lor my edition of The Tayloria, 


Teſtimony 
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Teſtimony for PerrrR ARDEN, Eſq.—ls Anſwer to a Caſe 
for the Opinion of GroxGe HARDINX GN, Eſq. Attorney 
General to her Majeſty. | 


1 HAVE peruſed this Ode, and find jt containeth egit 
hundred and forty-ſeven wo RDS—twvo thouſand one hundred 
and four $YLLABLEs—four thouſand three hnndred and forty- 
four LE TT ERSK.—It is, therefore, my opinion, that ſaid 
Ode is a good and complete title to all thoſe fees, ho- 
nours, perquiſites, emoluments, and gratuities, uſually 
annexed, adjun& to, and dependant on, the office of 
Poet Laurcat, late in the occupation of William White- 
head, Eſq. defunt, © S. HARDINGE. 


Teſtimony in favour of Sir RicnarD Hitt, Bart. 
LORD GEORGE GORDON. 

To the Eprrox of the PuBLIc ADVERTISER. 
Ms. PRINTER, 


_ I CALL upon all the Privy Council, Charles Fen- 
| kinſon, Mr. Bond, and the Lord Mayor of London, to 
protect my perſon from the Popiſh Spies ſet over me by 
the Cabinet of William Pitt.—On Thurſday ult. having 
read the Ode of my friend, Sir Richard in a print ami- 
cable to my Proteſtant Brethren, and approving it, I 
accordingly viſited that pious Baronet, who, af called on, 
will verify the ſame. —1 then told Sir Richard, what I now 
repeat, that George the third ought to ſend away all 
Papiſt Ambaſſadors. I joined Sir Richard, Lady Hill, 
and her couſin, in an excellent hymn, turned from the 
Iſt of Matthew, by Sir Richard. I hereby recommend 
it to the eighty Societies of Proteſtants in Glaſgow, know- 


* gee the learned Gentleman's arithmetical Speech on the Weſtminſter 
Scrutiny, 


ing 
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ing it to be ſound orthodox truth; for that purpoſe, Mr. 
Woodfall, I now entruſt it to your ſpecial care, conjuring 
you to print it, as you hope to be faved, 
Salmon begat Baoz— 
Booz begat Obed— _ | | 
Obed begat Jefſe, ſo as . R 
Jeſſe begat David. mY 


And J am, Sirg 
"Your humble Servant, 
I 8 ro. GORDON. 


Aux. 


Teftimony in favour of Major Joun Scorr', Poetical 
Talents. 


WARREN HASTINGS, ESQ. 
In an Extraci from a private Letter to a Great Perſonage. 


TRUST, therefore, that the rough dia monds will 
meet with your favourable conſtruction.— They will be 
delivered by my excellent friend, Major Joùn Scott, who, 
in obedience to my orders, has taken a ſeat in Parliament, 
and publiſhed ſundry tracts on my integrity. I can ven- 
ture to recommend him as an impenetrable arguer, no 
man's propobyings flowing in a more deleterious ſtream ; 
no man's expreſſions ſo little hanging on the thread of opi- 
nion.— He has it in command to compoſe the beſt and 
moſt magnificent Ode on your Majesty birth- day. 

% What can 1 ſay more?? 


A FULL 


- - * 
Ul 


A FULL AND. TRUE 
A TE” 0 U N * 1 


o ee 


1 


REV. THOMAS WARTON' 8 ASCENSION 
| FROM | 
CHRIST- CHURCH MEADOW, OXFORD. 


(in the Balloon of James Sadler, Paſtry-Cook to the ſaid 
Univerſity) on Friday the 28th of May 1785, for the 
purpoſe of compoſing a ſublime Op in honour of his 
Majeſty's Birth-day; atteſted before John Weyland, Eſq. 


one of his Majeſty's Juſtices of the Peace OP the county 
of Oxford *. | 


It was in obedience to hs 9 my brother, Dr. 
Toſeph Warton, that I came to a determination, on the 
fifth of May ult. to compoſe my firſt Birth-day Ode, at 
the elevation of one mile above the earth, in the Bal- 
loon of my ingenious friend, Mr. James Sadler, of 
this city. Accordingly, having agreed for the ſame, at a 
very moderate rate per hour, (I paying all charge of in- 
flating, and ſtanding to repairs) at nine in the morning, on 

Friday the 28th of faid month, I repaired to Chriſt- 
church meadow, with my ballaſt, proviſions, cat, ſpeak- 

ing trumpet, and other neceſſaries.—It was my firſt de- 
ſign to have invited Dr. Joſeph to have aſcended with 
me; but apprehending the malicious conſtruction that 
might follow on this, as if, forſooth, my intended Ode 

was to be a joint production, I e'en made up my mind 
to mount alone.—My proviſions. principally conſiſted of 

a ſmall pot of ſtewed prunes, and half of a plain dict- 


* It cannot fail to attra& the Reader's particular attention to this very 
curious piece, to inform him, that Signor Delpini's deciſion, in favour of 


My. Warten, was chiefly grounded on the new and extrao:digary ſtyle of 
** 9 berein atteſted. . 


bread 
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bread cake, both prepared, and kindly preſented to me 
by the ſame” ingenious hand which had fabricated the 
Balloon. I had alſo a ſmall ſubſidiary ſtock, viz. a 
loaf of Sandwiches, three bottles of old ale, a pint of 
brandy, a ſallad ready mixed, a roll of collared eel, a 
cold gooſe, ſix damfori tartlets, a few china oranges, 
and a roaſted pig of the Chineſe breed ; together with a 
ſmall light barometer, and a proper ſtore of writing 
utenſils; but no note, memorandum, nor looſe hint of 
any kind, ſo help me God !——My aſcenfion was ma- 
jeſtic, to an uncommon degree of tardineſs. I was 
ſoon conſtrained, therefore, to lighten my Balloon, by 
throwing out ſome part of my ballaſt, which conſiſted 
of my own Hiſtory of Poetry, my late edition of Mil- 
ton's Minora, my Miſcellaneous Verſes, Odes, Sonnets, 
Elegies, Inſcriptions, Monodies, and Complaints; my 
Obſervations ori Spencer, the King's laſt Speech, and 
Lord Mount morres's pamphlet on the Iriſh Reſolutions, 
On throwing out his Lordſhip's Eſſay, the Balloon 
ſprang up ſurprifingly ; but the weight of my proviſi- 
ons ſtill retarding the elevation, 1 was fain to part with 
both volumes of my Spericer, and all of my laſt edi- 
tion of Poems, except thoſe that are marked with an 
aſteriſk, as never before printed: which very quickly 
accelerated my aſcenſion. I now found the barometer 
had fallen four inches and fix lines, in eight minutes — 
In leſs than eleven minutes I had aſcended very con- 
ſiderably indeed, the barometer having fallen near 
feventeen inches; and preſently after I entered a thick 
black cloud, which J have ſince found rendered me 
_ wholly obſcured to all obſervation In this ſituation ! 
loſt no time to begin my Ode; and, accordingly, in 
the courſe of twenty-five minutes, I produced the very 
lines which now commence it. The judicious critic will 
notice, that abſence of the plain and trite ſtyle which 
mark the paſſage I refer to; nor am I ſo uncandid to 
deny 


— 


— , * 


— — 
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deny the powerful efficacy of miſt, darkneſs, and obſcu- 
rity, on the ſublime and myſterious topics I there touch 
on—lt cannot fail alſo to ſtrike the intelligent obſerver, 


that the expreſſion ſo much commented on, of N 


&« echoing car,” was obviouſly ſuggeſted by that very 
car in which I myſelf was then ſeated—PFinding, how- 
ever, that, together with the increaſed denſity of the 
overſhadowing cloud, the coldneſs alſo was proportion- 


ably increaſed, ſo as at one time to freeze my ink com- 
pletely over for near twenty minutes, I thought it pru- 


dent, by means of opening the valve at the vortex of 
my Balloon, to emit part of the aſcending power. This 
occaſioned a proportionate deſcent very ſpeedily : but 
I muſt not overlook a phænomenon which had previouſly 


occurred — lt was this: on a ſudden the nibs of all 
my pens (and I took up forty-eight, in compliment to 
the number of my Sovereign's years) as if attrated 
by the polar power, pointed upwards, each pen erecting 


itſelf perpendicular, and reſting on the point of its fea- 
ther: I found alſo to my no ſmall ſurpriſe, that during 
the whole of this period, every one of my letters was 
actually cut topſy-turvy wife ; which I the rather men- 


tion, to account for any appearance of a correſpondent 


inverſion in the-courſe of my ideas at that period. 
On getting nearer the earth, the appearances I have 
deſcribed altogether ceaſed, and I inſtantly penned the 


ſecond diviſion of my Ode; I mean that which ſtates 


his moſt excellent Majeſty to be the patron of the fine 
arts. But here (for which I am totally at a loſs to ac- 
count) I found myſelf deſcending ſo very rapidly, that 


even after I had thrown out not only two volumes of 
my hiſtory of Poetry, but alſo a conſiderable portion 


of my pig, I ſtruck, nevertheleſs, with ſuch violence 
on the weather-cock of a church, that unleſs I had 
immediately parted with the remainder of my ballaſt, 
excepting only his Majeſty's Speech, one pen, the Po 
was b 
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6f my Ode, and u ftmall ink bottle, f muff infallibly 
Bave been a- ground. Fortunately by fo rapid a diſ- 
charge, I procured a quick re- aſcenſion; when imme- 
diately, though much pinched with the cold, the mer- 
cury having ſuddenly fallen twenty-two inches, I ſet 

abofit my concluding ſtanza, viz. that which treats of 
| his Majeſty's moſt excellent chaſtity. And here I lay 
my claim to the indulgence of the critics to, that part 
of my Ode; for what with the fhock I had received 
in ſtriking on the weather-cock, and the effect of the 
prunes which I had now nearly exhauſted, on a ſudden 
I found myſelf very much difordered indeed. Candour 


required my juſt touching on this circumſtance ;. but 


delicacy muſt veil the particulars in eternal oblivion. 
At length, having completed the great object of my 
aſcent, I now re-opened the valve, and deſcended with 


great rapidity. They only who have travelled in Bal- 


lJoons, can imagine the ſincere joy of my heart, at per- 
ceiving Dr. Foſeph cantering up a turnip field, ncar Kid- 
lington Common, where I landed exaAly at a quarter 
after two o'clock ; having, from my firſt elevation, com- 
pleted the period of five hours and fifteen minutes; 
four of which with the fraQion of ten ſecends, were 
entirely devoted to my Ode.—Dr. Joſeph quite hugged 
me in his arms, and Kindly lent me a ſecond wig, (my 
own being thrown over at the time of my ftriking) which, 


with his uſual precaution, he had brought in his pocket, 


in caſe of accidents. I take this occaſion alſo to pay 
my thanks to Thomas Gore, Eſq. for ſome excellent 
milk-punch, which he direQed his butler to furniſh me 
with moſt opportunely ; and which then I thought the 


moſt ſolacing beverage I ever had regaled withal. Pr. 


Foſeph and myſelf reached Oxford in the dilly by five in 

the evening, the populace moſt handſomely taking off the 

horſes for ſomething more than the laſt half mile, in ho- 

nour of the firſt Literary Aeronaut of theſe kingdoms— 
As witneſs my hand this 22d of May, 1785. 


THOMAS WARTON. 
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CERTIFICATE 
ar 8 THIS is to certify, to all whom it 
may concern, That the aforeſaid Thomas and Foſeph War- 
ten came before me, one of his Majeſty's Juſtices of the 


Peace for the ſaid county, and did ſolemnl y make oath to 


the truth of the above caſe. His 
Sworn before me, Joun+WEYLAND. 
Mark. 


LAUREAT ELECTION. 
. * 5 
Q N the demiſe of the late excellent Bard, William White- 
head, Eſq. Poet Lavreat to his Majeſty, it was decidedly the 
opinion of his Majeſty's great ſuperintendant Miniſter, that 
the ſaid office ſhould be forthwith declared elective, and in 
future continue ſo ; in order as well to provide the ableſt ſuc- 
ceſſor on the preſent melancholy occaſion, as alſo to ſecure a 
due preference to ſuperior talents, upon all future vacancies: 
it was in conſequence of this determination, that the following 
Public Notice iſſued from the Lord Chamberlain's Office, and 
became the immediate cauſe of the celebrated conteſt that is 


recorded in theſe pages. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Lord Chamber lain's Office, April 26. 
Te order to adminiſter ſtrict and impartial juſtice to the 


numerous Candidates for the vacant POET LAUREAT- 
SHIP, many of whom are of illuſtrious birth, and high 
character, 

Notice is hereby given, | That the ſame form will be 
attended to in receiving the names of the ſaid Candi- 
dates, which is invariably obſerved in regiſtering the Court 
Dancers, The liſt to be finally cloſed on Friday even- 
Ing next. 

Each Candidate is expected to deliver in a PROBA- 
TIONARY BIRTH-DAY ODE, with his name, and 
alſo perſonally to appear on a future day, to recite the 


ſame before ſuch literary judges as the Lord Chamberlain, 
in n his wiſdom may appoint. 


LAUREAT 
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The following Account, though modeſtly fliled a Hafty Starck, 
according to the known delicacy of the Editorial Style, is 
in fact a evidently penned by the hand of a Maſter. 


Hasry SKETCH of Wedneſaay's Buflale at at the LORD 
CHAMBERLAIN's OFFICE. | 


IN conſequence of the late general notice, given by 
public advertiſement, of an open election for the vacant 
office of Poet Laureat to their Majeſties, on the terms of 
Probationary Compoſitions, a confiderable number of 
the moſt eminent characters in the faſhionable world aſ- 
ſembled at the Lord Chamberlain's Office, Stable-yard, 
St. James's, on Wedneſday laſt, between the hours of 
twelve and two, when Mr. Ramus was immediately diſ- 
patched to Lord Saliſbury's, acquainting his Lordſhip 
therewith, and ſoliciting his attendance to receive the 
ſeveral candidates, and admit their reſpective tenders. 
His Lordſhip arriving in a ſhort time after, the following 
Noblemen and Gentlemen were immediately preſented to 
his Lordſhip by Tohn Calvert, Fun. Efg. in quality of 
Sceretary to the office. James Eley, Eſg. and Mr. Sa- 
muel Betty, attended alſo as firſt and ſecond Clerk, the 
following liſt of candidates was made out forthwith, and 
duly entered on the roll, as a preliminary record to the 
ſubſequent proceedings. 

The Right Rev. Dr. Willi iam Martian, Lord Archbi- 
ſhop of York. 
The Right. Em. Edward Lord T hurlow, tad High 
Chuncellor of Great Britain. 

T he Moſt Noble Fames, Marquis of Graham: 

The Right Hon. Harvey Redmond, Vi fe Mountmorres, of 
the kingdom of Ireland 

The Right Hin. Conſtantine, Lord Mulgrave, ditto, 

The leigt Hon. Henry Dundas.” 

Sir George Foward, K. B. 

Sir Cecil Wray, Baranet. 

Sir 
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Sir Joſepli Mawbey, ditto. 
Sir Richard Hill, ditto. 
Sir Gregory Page Turner, ditto. 
The Rev. William Maſon, B. D. 
The Rev. Thomas Warton, B. D. 
The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D. 
The Rev. Foſeph Marton, ditto. 
Pepper Arden, Eſq. Attorney-General to his Majeſty. 
Michael Angelo Taylor, Eſq. M. P. 
James M*Pherſon, Eig. ditto. 
Major Fotn Scott, ditto, 
Nath. William Wruxall, Eig. ditta. 
Monſ. Le Meſurier, Membre du Parlement d' Angleterre. 
The ſeveral candidates having taken their places at a 
table provided for the occaſion, the Lord Chamberlain, 


in the politeſt manner, ſignified his with that each can- 
didate would forthwith recite ſome ſample of his poetry 


as he came provided with for the occaſion ; at the ſame 
time moſt modeſtly confeſſing his own inexperience in all 
ſuch matters, and intreating their acquieſcence therefore 
in his appointment of his friend Mr. Delpini, of the Hay- 
Market Theatre, as an active and able aſſeſſor on fo im- 
portant an occaſion. Accordingly Mr. Delpini being im- 
mediately introduced, the ſeveral candidates proceeded to 
recite their compoſitions, according to their rank and 
preetdence in the above liſt both his Lordſhip and his 
aſſeſſor attended throughout the whole of the readings 
with the profoundeſt reſpeR, and taking no refreſhment 
whatſoever, except ſome China oranges and biſcuit, 
which were alſo handed about to the company by Mr. 


| John Secker, Clerk of the Houſhold, and Mr. William 


Wiſe, Groom of the Butter 

At half after five, the tin being 8 his 
Lordſhip and Mr. Delpini retired to an adjoining cham- 
ber; Mrs, Elizabeth Dyer, Keeper of the Butter and 
Egg Office, and Mr. John Hool, Deliverer of Greens, 


P 2 being 
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being admitted to the candidates with ſeveral other re- 
freſhments ſuitable to the fatigue of the day. Two Veo- 
men of the Mouth, and a Turn-broacher attended like- 
wiſe; and indeed every exertion. was made to conduct 
the little occaſional repaſt that followed with the utmoſt 
decency and convenience; the whole being at the expence 
of the Crown, notwithſtanding every effort to the con- 
trary on the part of Mr. Gilbert. „ 25 

At length the awful moment arrived, when the detur 
 eigniori was finally to be pronounced on the buſy labours 
of tne day never did Lord Saliſbury appear to greater 
advantage never did his aſſeſſor more amuſingly conſole 
the diſcomfitures of the failing candidates—every thing 
that was afable, every thing that was mollifying, was 
ably expreſſed by both the judges ; but poetical ambition 
is not eaſily allayed. When the fatal ſßat was announced 
in favour of the Rev. Thomas Warten, a general gloom 
_ overſpread the whole ſociety—a ſtill and awful ſilence 
long prevailed. At length Sir Cecil Wray ſtarted up, and 
emphatically pronounced a ſcrutiny ! a ſerutiny A ſhout 
of applauſe ſucceeded—in vain did the incomparable Buffo 
introduce his moſt comic geſtures—in vain was his ad- 
mirable leg pointed horizontally at every head in the room 
—a ſcrutiny was demanded—and a ſcrutiny was granted. 
Ina word, the Lord Chamberlain declared his readineſs 
to ſubmit the productions of the day to the inſpection of 
the public, reſerving nevertheleſs to himſelf and his aſ- 
ſeſſor, the full power of annulling or eſtabliſhing the ſen- 
rence already pronounced. It is in conſequence of the 
above direQion, that we ſhall now give the public the ſaid 
probaticnary werſes, commencing with thoſe, however, 
which are the production of ſuch of the candidates as moſt 
vehemently inſiſted on the right of appeal, conceiving 
ſuch priority to be in juſtice granted to the perſons whoſe 
public ſpirit has given ſo lucky a turn to this poetical elec- 
tion. According to the above order, the firſt compoſition 


that we lay before the public is the following :> _ 
NUM- 
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NUMBER l. 


IRREGULAR ODE. 


The Wonps by Six CECIL WRAY, Baxr. 
The Sr8LLING by Mr. GROJAN, Attorney at Law, 


Hark: bark !—hip !—hip !—hoh! hoh! 
What a mort of bards are a ſinging ! 
Athwart—acroſs—below-—— 
I'm ſure there's a dozen a dinging ! 
I hear ſweet Shells, lond Harps, large Lyres— 
Some, I trow, are tun'd by Squires— 
Some by Prieſts, and ſome by Lords !—while Joe and 1 
Our — hands, hoiſt up, like meteors, on high! 
Fes, Joe and 1 
Are em' lous Why ? 
It is becauſe, great Cæſar, you are clever 
Therefore we'd ſing of you for ever! 
Sing—ſing—fing—fing 
| God fave the King! | 
Smile then, Cz/ar, ſmile on Wray! 
Crown at laſt his poll with bay 
Come, oh! bay, and with thee bring 
Salary, illuſtrious thing. 
Laurels vain of Covent-Garden, 
I don't value you a farding ! 
Let fack my ſoul cheer, 
For 'tis ſick of ſmall beer 
Cæſar ! Czfar ! give it—do! 
Great Cæſar giv't all, for my Muſe 'doreth you = 
Oh faireſt of the Heavenly Nine, 
Enchanting Syntax, Muſe divine! 
Whether on Phoebus? hoary head, 
By blue-ey'd Rhadamanthus led, | 
Or with young Helicon you ſtray, 
Where mad ParnaſJus points the Way — 
Goddeſs of Elizium's hill, 
Deſcend upon my Pæan's quill, —— 
The light Nymph hears—no more 
By Pegaſus* meand'ring ſhore, 


Amireſia 
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Ambroſia playful boy, 
Plumps her je ne ſcai quoi! 
mount II mount !— 
I'm half a Lark—l'm half an Eagle 
Twelve ſtars I count 
I ſee their dam —ſhe is a Beagle! 
ve Royal little ones, 
I love your fleſh and bones 
You are an arch, rear'd with immortal ſtones ! 
Hibernia ſtrikes his harp! 
Shuttle, fly !—woof! wed! warp! 
Far, far, from me and you, 
In latitude North 5 2.— 
Rebellion's huſh'd, 
The merchant's fluſh'd ;— 
Hail awful Brunſwick, Saxe- Got lia, hail 
Not George, but Louis, now ſhall turn his tail! 
Thus, I a- far from mad debate, 
Like an old wren, 
With my good hen, 
Or a young gander, 
Am a by-ſtander, 
To all the peacock pride, and vain 3 ae. Nate ! — 
Vet if the laurel prize, 
Dearer than my eyes, 
Curs'd Warton tries 
For to ſurprize, 
By the eternal God “Il Scrutinize ! | 


NUM. 


PROBATIONARY ODES. 


NUMBER Il. 


ODE ON THE NEW YEAR, 


BY LORD MULGRAVE. 
STROPHE. 


O for a Muſe of Fire, 
With blazing thumbs to touch my torpid lyre! 

Now in the darkfome regions round the Pole, 

Tigers fierce, and Lions bold, 
With wild-affright would ſee the ſnow hills roll, 
Their ſharp teeth chattering with the cold, — 

But that Lions dwells not there—— 
Nor beaſt, nor Chriſtian—none but the #þite Bear! 
The White Bear howls amid the tempeſt's roar, 
And liſtening Whales ſwim headlong from the ſhore ! 


ANTISTROPHE. (By Brother Harry.) 


Farewel awhile, ye ſummer breezes ! 
What is the life of man ? 
A ſpan! 
Sometimes i it thaws, ſometimes it freezes, 
Juſt as it pleaſes ! 
If Heaven decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air, 
And then again (behold !) tis fair! 
Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign : 


Auſpicious George, thy powerful word 
Gives peace to France and Spain, 
And ſheaths the martial ſword ! 


STROPHE II. (By Brother Charles.) 


And now gay Hope, her anchor dropping, 
And blue ey'd Peace, and black ey'd Pleaſures, 
And Plenty in light cadence hopping, 
Fain would dance to Mitebhead's meaſures. 
But Whitehead now in death repoſes, 
Crown'd with laurel! crowa'd with roſes ! 
Yet we, with laurel-crown'd, his dirge will fing, 
And thus deſerve freſh laurels from the King. 
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NUMBER III. 
„„ 
BS HE JOSEPH MAWBEY, Baz. 
STROPHE. 


HARK !—to yon heavenly ſkies, 
Nature's congenial perfumes upwards riſe! 
From each throng'd ſtye 
That ſaw my gladſome eye, 
Incenſe, quite ſmoking hot, aroſe, 


And caught my /even ſweet ſenſes—by the noſe ! ! 
AlR—accompanied by the LEARNED PIG. 


Tell me, dear Muſe, oh! tell me, pray, 
Why Foey's fancy friſks ſo gay; | 
Is it t {lar it is ſome holy—holiday ! 
ere Muſe whiſpers I.— Sir Jgſepb. | 
Indeed Repeat the fragrant ſound ! 
Puſh love, and loyalty around, | 
Through Iriſi, Scotch, as well as Britifs ground! 


CHORUS. 
For this Bio Mon 
Ga EAT GEORGE was hows! ! 
The tidings all the Poles ſhall ring! 
Due homage will 1 Pay, 
On this, thy native day, 
GEORGE, by the grace of God, my rightful King! 


AIR—with Lutes, 


Well might my dear lady ſay, 
As lamb-like by her ſide I lay, 
This very, very morn; | 
Hark Foey, hark 
I hear the lark, 
Or elſe it is—the ſweet Sowgelder's horn ! 


ANTISTROPHE. 


Forth, from their ſtyes, the briſtly victims lead; 
A icore of Hos, flat on their backs, ſhall bleed. 
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Mind they be ſuch on which good Gods might feaſt! 
And that 
In lily fat, 
They cut fix inches on the ribs, at leaſt! 
DUET—with Marrow-bones and C leavers, 
Butcher and Cook begin ! 
We'll have a royal greaſy chin! 
Tit bits ſo nice and rare, — 
Prepare! prepare! 
Let none abſtain, 
7 Refrain! 
_ Il] give 'em pork in plenty—cut, and come again! 


RECITATIVE. 


Hog! Porker! Roaſter! Boar-ſtag ! Barbicue ! 

Cheeks! Chines ! Crow! Chitterlings! and Harſelet new! 

Springs! Spare ribs! Sauſages! Sous'd-lugs ! and Face! 

With piping-hot Peaſe- pudding plenteous place! 

Hands! Hocks! Hams ! Haggis, with — ſeas' ning 
A ; 

Gammons ! Green Griſkins! on gridirons grill'd! 

Liver and Lights! from Plucks that moment drawn, 


Pigs Puddings! Black and White! with luſcious, 
 Brawn !— : 
T RIO. 


Fall too, 
Ye Royal crew ! 
Eat! Eat your bellies full! pray do! 
At treats I never winces :— 
The Queen ſhall ſay, 
Once in a way, 


Her maids have been well cramm*d—her young ones 
din'd like Princes! 


FULL CHORUS— accompanied by the whole HoGGERY. 


For this BIG Mos x 
GREAI GEORGE was born! 
The tidings all the Poles ſhall ring! 
Due homage will I pay, 
On this, thy native day, 
GO by the grace of God, my rightful King III! 
N UM- 


. * 
- IEA - A ˙ ↄͤ A rg Srl 
5 — A « = = I ITED YE. EIT 
PIE ety he a — — —_—_— * 2 oF 
oy * - re > 8 


- = : ne = | 
. a N n n 25 v4 * 
ERC. ³ ü A £ 


Ions rd ot erat IBS rn — — 


8 
. 3 © 8 — FS 9 * 
FFA 

2 . VAI . 
F .. 
8 * * 


C Ce 2 Senn — ——— 
7” es : rr Rr 
OX —— 
” * * 2 8 
e e A AE EET 
4 - 3 p 
2 * A & * 
— 72 3 * 
N 7 12 = 


— wm, — 8 ND ES: n 
, I oh, ett nz * am 


ern SE 4 
Th A EINE 


= 


* 
8 


— 72 } S867 4 * — — 
5 _ c p * n ® of 
— he „ — wn A 2 i oa ot == 
PO © 8 : E — —ꝶ2Z ] — ES 1 IS; TE Fe 
* =. 3 1 > "= 0 — — 8 7 8. . - 
_—_ — n | — , 


r 
n ORG 


* n 


218 | PROBATIONARY ODEs. 
NUMBER IV. 
OD E. 


By Sis RICHARD HILL, BAR r. 


HAIL pious, Muſe of faintly love, 
Unmix'd, unſtain'd with earthly droſs! 
Hail muſe of Methodi/m, above 
The Royal Mews at Charing-croſs! 
Behold both hands I raiſe; 
Behold both knees I bend; 
Behold both eye-balls gaze! 
Quick, Muſe, deſcend, deſcend ! 
Meek Muſe of Madan, thee my ſoul invokes— 
Oh point my pious puns! oh ſanctify my jokes! 


II. 


Deſcend, and, oh! in mem'ry keep 
There's a time to wake -a time ” fleep— 
A time to laugl—a time to cry! 

The Bible lays ſo—ſo do I !— 

Then broad. awake, oh, come to me! 
And thou my Eaſtern ſtar ſhalt be ! 


III. 


MiIIER, bard of deathleſs name, 

Moszs, wag of merry fame 

Holy, holy, holy pair, 

Hearken to your vot'ry's pray'r! 

Grant, that like Solomon's of old, 
My faith be ſtill in Proverbs told; 
Like his, let my religion be 

Conundrums of divinity. 

And oh! to mine, let each ſtrong charm belong, 
That breathes ſalacious in the ie man's ſong; - 
| And thou ſweet bard, for ever dear 
| To each impaſſion'd love-fraught ear, | 
1 Soft, luxuriant Reche/ter ; | 

| = Deſcend, 
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Deſcend, and ev'ry tint beſtow, * 
That gives to phraſe its ardent glow ; 
From thee thy willing Hill ſhall learn 
Thoughts that melt, and words that burn: 
Then ſmile, oh, gracious, ſmile on this petition ! 
So Solomon, gay Wilmot join'd with thee, 
| Shall ſhew the world that ſuch a thing can be, | 
5 As, ſtrange to tell !—a virtuous Coalition ! 


IV. - | 


Thou too, thou dread and awful ſhade 
Of dear departed Will Whitehead, 
Look through the blue ætherial ſkies, 
And view me with propitious eyes! 
Whether thou moſt delight'ſt to loll 
On Sion's top, or near the Pole 
Bend from thy mountains, and remember ſtill 
The wants and wiſhes of a leſſer Hill! 
Then, like Elijah, fled to realms above, 
To me thy friend, bequeath thy hallow'd cloak, 
And by its virtue Richard may improve, | 
And in thy habit preach, and pun, and joke! 
The Lord doth give—T be Lord doth take auay.— 
Then good Lord Saliſbury attend to me,— 
Baniſh the ſons of Belial in diſmay ; 
And give the praiſe to a true Phariſee ; 
For ſure of all the ſcribes that Iſrael curſt, 
Theſe ſcribes poetic are by far the worſt. 
To thee, my Samſon, unto thee I . PD 
Exert thy jaw—and ſtraight diſperſe them all 
So, as in former times, the Pliliſtines ſhall fall! 
Then as 'twas th' beginning, 
So to th' end 't ſhall be; 
My Muſe will ne'er leave ſinging 
The Lord of Saliſbury ! ! ! 
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NUMBER. 

DU AN. 
IN THE TRUE OSSIAN SUBLIMITY. 
By Ms. MACPHERSON. 


DOES hs wind touch thee, O Harp? 
Or is it ſome paſſing Ghoſt ? | 
Is it thy hand, | 
Spirit of the Jeparthd Scrutiny ? 
Bring me the Harp, pride of Chatham 
Snow is on thy boſom, 
Maid of the modeſt eye! 
A ſong ſhall rife? 
Every ſoul ſhall depart at the and! 111 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head !!! 
I behold thee, O King! a 
I behold thee fitting on miſt!!! 
Thy form is like a watery cloud, 
Singing in the deep like an oyſter !!!! 
Thy face is like the beams of the ſetting moon ! 
Thy eyes are of two decaying flames! 
Thy noſe is like the ſpear of Rollo ! / ! 
Thy ears are like three boſſy ſhields ! !! 
Strangers ſhall rejoice at thy chin ! 
The ghoſts of dead Tories ſhall hear me 
| In their airy hall! 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head ! 
Bring me the Harp, 
Son of Chatham! 
But thou, O King! give me the Laurel! b 


NUMBER 


PROBATIONARY ODES. 


J 


NUMBE R VI. 
THOUGH the following Off Fanade does not immediately 


come under the deſcription of a Probationary Ode, yet, 
as it appertains to the nomination of the Laureat, we 
claſs it under the ſame head. We muſt at the ſame 
time compliment Mr. Macpherſon for his ſpirited addreſs 
to Lord Saliſbury on the ſubject. The following is a 
copy of his letter 


My Lozp, | $ 
I TAKE the liberty to addreſs myſelf immediately to ; 
your Lordſhip, in vindication of my poetical character, * 


which, I am informed, is moſt illiberally attacked by the 
Foreign Gentleman, whom your Lordſhip has thought 


proper to ſele& as an aſſeſſor on the preſent ſcrutiny for 4 
the office of Poet Laureat to his Majeſty. Signor Delpini 2 
is certainly below my notice but I underſtand his objec- 1 
tions to my Probationary Ode are two 3—firſt, its con- 
eiſeneſs; and next, its being in proſe. For the preſent P 
] ſhall wave all diſcuſſion of theſe frivolous remarks ; 


begging leave, however, to ſolicit your Lordſhip's pro- 
teQion to the following Supplemental Ode, which, I hope, 
both from its quantity and its ſtyle, will moſt effeQually 
do away the paltry, inſidious attack of an uninformed 
reviler, who is equally ignorant of Britiſh Poetry and of 
Britiſh Language. 


I have the honour to be, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 
and faithful ſervant, 5 


J. MACPHERSON. 


THE 


- ey / 3 
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3 ON G OF SCRUTIN A, 
By Ma. MACPHERSON 


HARK | *Tis the diſmal ſound that echoes on thy roofs, 0 ', "yy | 
a all; Hail ! double. face ſage! Thou worthy ſon of the chair- borne 


Hletcier! The Great Council is met to fix the ſeats of the choſen 
Chief; their voices reſound in the gloomy Hall of Rufus, like the 
roaring winds of the Cavern Loud were the cries for Kays, but thy 
voice, O'Foxan, rendered the walls like the torrent that guſheth from 
the Mountain-ſide. Cornwall leaped from his throne and ſcreamed— 
the friends of Gaweljo hung their heads—How were the mighty fallen! 


ift up thy face, Dundaſſo, like the brazen ſhield of thy chieftain! 


Thou art bold to confront diſgrace, and ſhame is unknown to thy 
brow, —but tender is the youth of thy Leader; who droopeth his 
head like a faded Lily—leave not Pitto in the day of defeat, when the 
Chicfs of the Counties fly from him like the herd from the galled Deer. 


— The friends of Pitts are fled. He is alone—he layeth himſelf down 


in deſpair, and ſleep knitteth up his brow.—Soft were his dreams on 


the green bench—Lo ! the ſpirit of Jen aroſe, pale as the miſt of the 


morn,—twiſted was his long lank form—his eyes winked as he whil- 
pered to the child in the cradle, © Rile, he ſayeth—ariſe bright babe 
of the dark cloſet! the ſhadow of the Throne ſhall cover thee, 
like wings of a hen, ſweet chicken of the Back-ftair brood ! Heed 
not the Thanes of the Counties; they have fled from thee, like Cack- 
ling Geeſe from the hard- bitten Fox; but will they not rally and 
return to the charge? Let the hoſt of the King be numbered; they 
are as the ſands on the barren ſhore, —There is Powrr:0, who followeth 
his mighty leader, and chaſeth the ſtall- fed flag all day on the duſty 


road. There is Howerd, great in arms, with the beaming ſtar on his 


ſpreading brealt.—Red 1s the ſcarf that waves over his ample ſhoulders 
— Gigantic are his ſtrides on the terrace, in purſuit of the Royal foct- 
ſteps of lofty Georgi.” 

No more will I number the flitting ſhades of Jenky ; ; for behold 
the potent ſpirit of the black- browed Facks.—" Tis the Ratten Rebinjo, 
no worksth the works of darkneſs | Hither I come, ſaid Ratten 
Like the mole of the earth, deep caverns have been my reſting place; 
the ground Rats are my tood,—Secret minion of the Crown, raiſe thy 
ſeu} ; Droop not at the ſpirit of Foxan, Great are thy foes in the 
fight of the many-tongued war.—Shake not thy knees, like the leaves 
of the Alpen on the miſty hill—the doors of the ſtairs in the pottcrn 
are locked; the voice of thy foes is as the wind, which whiſtleth 
through the vale; it paſſeth away like the {wift cloud of the night. 

The breath of Gwwe!fo ſtilleth the ſtormy ſeas, —Whilſt thou breath- 
eſt the breath of his noſtrils, thou ſhalt live for ever. Firm ſtandeth 


thy heel in the Hall of thy Lord. Mighty art thou in the fight of 


Cavelſo, illuſtrious leader of the friends of Gwvelfo ! great art thou, O 
lovely impof the interior cloſet! O lovely Guardian of the Royal junto ! 
| NUM. 
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NUMBER VII. 


MR. MASON having laid aſide the more noble ſub- 
ject for a Probationary Ode, viz. the Parliamentary Re- 
form, upon finding that the Rev. Mr. Wyvil had already 
made a conſiderable progreſs in it, has adopted the fol- 
lowing. -The argument is ſimple and intereſting, adapted 
either to the harp of Pindar, or the reed of Theecritus, 
and as proper for the 4th of June, as any day of the 
year, 

It is almoſt needleſs to inform the public, that the Uni- 
yerſity of Oxford has earneſtly longed for a viſit from 
their Sovereign, and, in order to obtain this honour 
without the fatigue of forms and ceremonies, they have 
privately deſired the Maſter of the Stag-hounds, upon 
turning the ſtag out of the cart, to ſet his head in as 
ſtraight a line as poſſible, by the map, towards Oxford; 
—which probably, on.ſome auſpicious day, will bring the 
Royal Hunt to the walls of that city. This expedient, 
conceived in ſo much wiſdom, as well as my; makes 
the ſubject of the ann 
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IRREGULAR ODE. 
M. MASON. 
We | 


01 green - rob d Goddeſs of the hallow'd . 


Daughter of- Jove, to whom of yore 
Thee, lovely maid, Latona bore, 
Chaſte virgin, Empreſs of the ſilent glade! 
Where ſhall I woo thee ?—Ere the dawn, 
* While ſtill the dewy tiſſue of the lawn 
Quivering ſpangles to the eye, 
And fills the foul with Nature's harmony ! 
Or 'mid that murky grove's monaſtic night, 
The tangling net-work of the woodbine's. gloom, 
Each zephyr pregnant with perfume, — 


Or near that delving dale, or moſſy mountain's height, 


When Neptune ſtruck the ſelenüße e 


1 
From Attica's deep-heaving ide, 
Why did the prancing horſe rebound, 
Snorting, neighing all around, 
With thund'ring feet and flaſhing eyes,— 
Unleſs to ſhew how near allied 
Bright ſcience is to exerciſe ! 
III. 
If then the hor/e to wiſdom is a friend, 
Why not the hound ? why not the Horn? 
While low beneath the furrow ſleeps the corn, 
Nor yet in tawny veſt delights to bend ! 
For Jove himſelf decreed, 
That Dian, with her ſandal'd feet, | 
White ankled Goddeſs, pure and fleet, 
Should with every Dryad lead, 
| By jovial cry o'er diſtant plain, 
To England's Athens, Brunſwick's ſylvan train! 
IV. 
Diana, Goddeſs all diſcerning ! 
Hunting is a friend to learning ! 


If 
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If the ſtag, with. hairy. noſe, 

In Autumn ne'er, had thought of love! 
No buck with ſwollen throat the does 
With dappled fides had try'd to move. 

Ne'er had England's King, 1 ween, 
The Muſe's ſeat, fair Oxford ſeen. 


AC We x 


Hunting, thus, is learning's friend! 
No longer, Virgin Goddeſs, bene 
O'er Endymion's roſeate breaſt ; — 
No longer vine-like, chaſtely twine _ 
Round his milk-white limbs divine 
Your brother's car rolls down the Eaſt - 
The laughing hours beſpeak the diy! 
With flowery wreaths they ſtrew the way! 
Kings of ſleep! ye mortal race! 
For George with Dian gins the Royal chace! 


VI. 


Viſions of bliſs, you tear my aching fight, 
Spare, O ſpare your poet's eyes! 
See every gate-way trembles with delight, 
Streams of glory ſtreak the ſkies : 
How each College ſounds, 
With the cry of "the hounds ! 
How Peckwater merrily rings; 
Founders, Prelates, Queens, and Kings,— 
All have had your hunting -day !— 
From the dark tomb then break away ! 
Ah! ſee they ruſh to Friar Bacon's tower, 
Great George to greet, and hail his natal hour! 


VII. 


 Radclifje and Molſey, hand in hand, 
Sweet gentle ſhades, there take their ſtand 
With Pomfret's learned Dame; 
And Bodley join'd by Clarendon, 
With loyal zeal together run, 
Juſt arbiters of fame! 
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That fringed ond ſure this way bends, 
From it a form divine deſcends, _. 
Minerva's ſelf ; and! in her rear, 
A thouſand ſaddled ſteeds appear 
On each ſhe mounts a learned ſon, 
Profeſſor, Chancellor, or Dean; 
All by hunting madneſs won, 
All in Diar's livery ſeen. 
Hew they deſpiſe the tim'rous Hare! 
Give us they cry, the farious Bear ! 
To chaſe the Lion, how they long, 
Th' Rhinoceros tall, and Tyger ſtrong. 
Hunting thus is learning's prop. 
Then may hunting never drop; 
And thus an hundred Birth- Days more, 
Shall Heav'n to George afford from its capacious ſhore, 


NUM. 
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NUMBER VIII. 


. 
BY THE ATTORNENY- GENERAL. 
I. | 


INDITE, my Muſe 1—ingite ! fubpena'd is thy lyre! 
The praiſes to record, which rules of Court require! 
- *'Tis thou, O Clio“ Mule divine, 
And beſt of all the Council Nine, | 
Muſt plead my cauſe Great Harfield's Cecil bids me 
ſing, N 
The nnen fitteſt man, to walk dates the King! 
11. 
Of Saliſbury's Earls the Firſt (ſo tells th' hiſtoric page) 
'Twas Nature's will to make moſt wonderfully ſage ; 
But then, as if too liberal to his mind, 
She made him crook'd before, and crook'd behind“. 
'Tis not, thank Heav'n! my Cecil, ſo with thee ; 
Thou laſt of Cecils, but unlike the firſt ;— 
| Thy body bears no mark'd deformity - 
The Gods decreed, and judgment was revers'd! 
For veins of Science are like veins of gold! 
Pure, for a time, they run; 
They end as they begun— _ 
Alas! in nothing but a heap of mould ! 
III. 
Shall I by eloquence controul, 
Or challenge ſend to mighty Rolle, 
Whene'er on Peers he vents his gall ? 
Uplift my hands to pull his noſe, 
And twiſt and pinch it till it grows, 
Like mine, aſide, and ſmall ? 
| Say, by what proceſs may I once obtain 
A verdict, Lord, not let mee in vain! 
In Commons, and in Courts below, 
My actions have been try'd ;— 
There Clients who pay moſt, you know, 
Retain the ſtrongeſt ſide! 


* Rapin obſerves that Robert Cecil, the firſt Earl of Saliſbury, was of a 


ereat genius; and though crooked before and behind, Nature ſupplied that 
defect with noble endowments of mind. 


* # True 


| * 
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True to theſe terms, I preach'd in politics for Pitt 
And Kenyon's lam maintain'd againſt his Sovereign's aurit. 
What though my father be a porpus, 
He may be mov'd by Habeas Cor pu, 
Or by a call, whene'er the State 
Or Pitt requires his yote and weight, ; 
J tender bail for Bottle's warm ſupport, 
Of all the plans of Miniſters and Court! 


ROO EM 3: IV. 
And Oh! ſhould Mrs. Arden bleſs me with a child, 
A lovely. boy, as beauteous as myſ-1f, and mild; 
The little Pepper would ſome caudle lack: 
Then think of Arden's wife, 
My pretty Plaintiff's life, 
The beſt of caudle's made of beſt of ſack! 
Let thy decree 
But favour me, - 
My Sills and briefs, rebutters and detainers, 
To Archy I'll reſign _ 
Without a fee or fine, 
Attachments, replications, and retainers { 
To Furies, Bench, Exchequer, Seal, 
To Chanc'ry Court, and Lords, I'll bid adieu; 
No more gemurrers nor appeals ; 
My writs of error ſhall be judg'd by you. 
V. 
And if perchance great Doctor Arnold ſhould retire, 
Fatigucd with-all the troubles of St. James's Choir; 
"My O:tes two merits ſhall unite; 
* Bearcroft, my friend, 
His aid will lend, | 
And ſet to mu fick all I write; 
Let me then, Chamberlain, without a Faw, 
For June the fourth prepare, 
The praiſes of the King 
In legal lays to ſing, 
Until they rend the air, 
And prove my equal fame in poe/y and law - 


* This Gentleman is a great performer upon the Piano Forte, as well * 
che Speaking Trumpet and Jew's Harp, 
| PE og NUM- 
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NUMBER IX. 


PROBATIONARY OD ES. 
FOR THE LAUREATSHIP. 


0 E. | 
B&B NATHANIEL WILLIAM WRAXHALL, Esq. M. P. 
ST I. | | 


MURRAIN. ſeize the Houſe of Commons! 
Hoarſe catarrh their windpipes ſhake ! 
Who deaf to travell'd Learning's ſummons, 
Rudely cough'd whene'er | ſpake! 
North, nor Fox's thund'ring courſe, 
Nor een the Speaker, tyrant, ſhall have force 
To ſave thy walls from nightly breaches, 
From WraxhalPs votes, from Wraxhall's ſpeeches. 
Geography, terraqueous maid, 
Deſcend from globes to ſtateſman's aid! 
Again to heedleſs crowds unfold 
Truths unheard, tho? not untold : 
Come, and once more unlock this vaſty world— 
Nations attend! the map of Eartl's unfurl'd! 
II. 
Begin the ſong, from where the Rhine, 
The Elbe, the Danube, Weſer rolls 
Toſep, nine circles, forty ſees are thine ——— 
Thine, twenty millions ſouls 
Dpon a mariſh flat and dank 
S.cates, fix and One, 
Dam the dykes, the ſeas embauk, 
Maugre the Don! 
A gridiron's form the proud Eſcurial rears, 
While South of Viacent's Cape anchovies glide: 
But, ah! o'er Tagus, once auriferous tide, 
A prieſt-rid Queen, Braganza's ſceptre bears 
Hard fate! that Liſbon's Diet-drink is known 
To cure each crazy conſtitution but her own! 
1 
I burn! 1 burn! I glow! I glow ! 
With antique and with modern lore! 
| I ruſh from Boſphorus to Po— 
11 as ? To Nilus from the Nore. | 
Why were thy Pyramids O Egypt! rais'd, 
But to be meaſur'd, and be prais'd; 


Araunt ye Crocodiles ! your threats are vain ! Or 
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On Norway's ſeas, my ſoul unſhaken, 
Brav'd the Sea-Snake and the Craken ! 
And ſhall 1 heed the River's ſcaly train? 
Afric, I ſcorn thy e- band! 


Quadrant in hand 
I take my ſtand, 
And eye thy moſs-clad needle, Cleopatra grand L 


O, that great Pompey's pillar were my own ! 
Eighty-eight feet the ſhaft, and all one ſtone ! ! 
But hail, ye loſt Athenians ! 0 
Hail alſo, ye Armenians! | 
Hail once ye Greeks, ye Romans, Carthagenians ! 
Twice hail ye Turks, and thrice ye Abyſſinians! 
Hail too, O Lapland, with thy ſquirrels airy ! 
Hail commerce-catching Tipperary ! 
Hail, wonder-working Magi! 
Hail Ouran-Outangs! Hail Anthropophag| ! ! 
Hail, all ye cabinets of every ſtate, 
From poor Marino's Hill, to Catherine's Empire great 
All have their chiefs, who ſpeak, who write who ſeem to think, 
Caermarthens, Sianeys, Rutlands, paper, pens,” and ink. 
. 
Thus, through all climes, to earth's remoteſt goal, 
From burning Indus to the freezing Pole, | 
In chaiſes and on floats, ' 
i, In dillies, and in boats; 
Now on a camel's native ſtool; 
Now on an aſs, now on a mule. 
Nabobs and Rajahs have I ſeen; 
Old Bramins mild, young Arabs on 
Tall Polygars, 
Dwarf Zemindars, 
Mahommed's tomb, Killarney's lake, the fane of Ammon, 
With all thy Kings and Queens, ingenious Mrs. Salman "; 
Yet vain the majeſties of wax! 
Vain the cut velvet on their backs 
George, mighty George, is fleſh and blood 
No head he wants of wax or wood! So, 
His heart is good ! 
(As a King's ſhou'd) 
And every thing he ſays is underſtood ! 
* Exhibits the Wax-Work, in F leet· Street. NUM. 
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ODE FOR NEW. YEAR'S DAY. 


3y 81 GREGORY PAGE TURNER, bear. M. P. 


Lord Warden of Blackheath, and Ranger of Greenwich 
Hill, during the Chriſtmas and Eaſter Holidays. 


STROPHE. 


O DAY of high career 
Firſt of a month,—nay more—firſt of a year! 
A monarch day, that hath indeed no peer! 
Let "_ Buzaglos glow 
In ev'ry corner of the iſle, i» 
To melt away the ſnow : 
And like to May, 
Be this month gay; 
And with her at e ee, N oval ld, 
Dance, grin, and ſmile: 
| Ye too, ye: Maids of Honour, young and old, 
Shall each be ſeen, 
With a neat warming patent iz'd machine ! 
Becauſe, tis ſaid, that chaftity is cold: 


ANTISTROPHE. 


But ah! no roſes meet the ſight; 
No yellow buds of /affron hue, 
Nor azure bloſſoms of pale blue, 
Nor tulips, pinks, &c. delight. : 
Yet on fine tiffany will 1 
Muy genius try, 
The ſpoils of Flora to ſupply, 
Or ſay my name's not GREGO—RY ! 
An artificial garment will 1 bring, 
That Clement Cottrell ſhall declare, 
With courtly air, 
Fit for a Prince—fit for a King! 


EPODE. 
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Ve Re RAR fair, 
To me, ye Muſes are ; 
Ye are to me Parnaſſus mounT! 
In you, I find an Aganippe FounT! 
I venerate your . 
I bow and kiſs your ruff, 
' Inſpire me, O ye Siſters of the frill, 
And teach your votariſt how to gui! 
For oh !—'tis true indeed, 
That he can ſcarcely read ! 
Teach him to flounce, and diſregard all quippery, 
As crapes and blonds, and ſuch like frippery; 
Teach him to trim and ui from ſide to fide, 
And puff as long as puffing can be try'd. 
In crimping metaphor he'll daſh on, 
For point you know is out of faſhion. 
O crown with bay his tete, 
Delpini, arbiter of fate! 
Nor at the trite conceit let witlings ſport. 
A Pace ſhould be a Dangler at the court, 


NUM- 
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NUMBER XI. 

0-- Di ' 
By MICHAEL ANGELLO TAYLOR, EGI. p. 
Only Son of Sir Robert Taylor Knt. and late Sheriff—alſo 


Sub Deputy, Vice-Chairman to the Iriſh Committee, 
King's Counſel, and Welſh Judge EleQ, &c. &c. 


| J. 
HAIL, all hail, thou natal day! 
Hail the very half hour, I fay, 
On which Great George was born ! 
Tho? ſcarcely fledg'd, Il try my wing 
And tho', alas! I cannot fing, 
| FI crow on this illuſtrious morn | 
Sweet bird, that chirp'ſt the note of folly, 
So pleaſantly, ſo drolly !— 
Thee, oft the ſtable-yards . | 
T woo, and emulate thy ſong ! 
Thee for my emblem till I chooſe ! 
91 with thy 1 voice es a Chicken of the Muſe l 


IT. 


And thou, great Earl, ordald'd to ſit 
5 High arbiter of verſe and wit, 
Oh crown my wit with fame! 
Such as it is, I prithee take it; 
Or if thou can'ſt not find it, make it; 
To me *tis juſt the ſame. 

Once a white wand, like thine, my father bore : 
But now, alas! that white wand is no more! 
Vet though his pow'r be fled, 

Nor Bailiff waits his nod nor Goaler; 
Bright honour ſtill adorns the head 
Of my Papa, Sir Robert Taylor “ 
Ah, might that honour on his ſon alight! 
On this auſpicious day 
How my little heart wou'd glow, 


it, 
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If, as I bend me low | 
My gracious King wow'd ſay, 
Ariſe, Sir Michael Angelo ! 


O happieſt day, that brings the happieſt Kaight 
| FM IIII. 
Thee, too, my futtering Muſe invokes, 
Thy guardian aid | beg, 
Thou great A Mor, fam'd for jokes, 
For jokes of face and leg 


So may [I oft thy ſtage-box grace, 
(The firſt in beauty as in place) 


And ſmile reſponſive to thy changeful face 


For ſay, renowned mimic ſay, 
Did e'er a merrier crowd obey 
Thy laugh-provoking ſummons, 

Than with fond glee, enraptur'd fit, 

| Whene'er with undef7 ning Wit, 

L entertain the Commons ? | 
Lo! how I ſhine St. Stephen's boaſt { 
There, firſt of Chicks, I rule the roaſt 7 

There I appear, 
Pitt's Chanticleer, 
The Bantam Cock in oppoſition ! 
Or like a hen 
With watchful ken, 
Sit cloſe and hatch—the Iriſh propoſitions. 


IV. 
Behold for this * day of pomp and pleaſure, 
The Houſe adjourns, and I'm at leiſure! 
If lou art ſo, come, Muſe of ſport, 
With a few rhymes, 
Delight the times, 

And coax the Chamberlain, and charm the Court! 
By heaven, ſhe comes !—more ſwift than proſe, 
Ar her command my metre flows ; 

Hence ye weak warblers of the rival lays ! 

Avaunt ye Wrens, ye Goſlings, and ye Pies ! 
The Chick of Law ſhall win the Prize! 

The Chick of Law ſhall pech the bays! 


30, 


PROBATIONARY ODES, 234 


So, when again the State demands our care, 

Fierce in my laurel'd pride, Pl take the Chair 
Gilbert, I catch thy bright invention, 
With ſomewhat. more of /ound retention! 

But never, never on thy pro/e I'll border 

Perſe, lofty- ſounding Verſe, ſhall “ Call to Order *h 
Come, ſacred Nine, come one and all, 
Attend your fav'rite Chairman's call! 

Oh! if I well have chirp'd your brood among, 

Point my keen eye, and tune my brazen tongue! 
And hark! with Elegiac graces, | | 
beg that gentlemen may take their places!“ 
D:daQtiic Muſe, be thine to ſtate, 
The roles that harmonize debate ! 

Tring, mighty CL1o, to reſound from far, 
„The door! the door the bar! the bar!“ 
Stout Pearſon damns around, at her dread word ;— 
Sit down!“ cries Clementſon, and graſps his ſilver ſword, 


v. 


But lo! where Pitt appears to move 
Some new reſolve of hard digeſtion ! 
Wake then, my Muſe, thy gentler notes of love, 
And in perſuaſive numbers, put the Quęſtion. 
The queſtion's gained !—the Treaſury Bench rejoice ! 
& All hail, thou Ie of men” (they cry) with mighty voice; 
—Bleſt ſounds! my raviſh'd eye ſurveys 
Ideal Ermine, fancied Bays! 
Rapt in St. Stephen's future ſeenes, 
I fit perpetual Chairman of the Ways and Means“ 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye Bricklayer Crew, my fire to praiſe, 
His mightier offspring claims immortal Jays ! 
The father climbd the ladder, with a hod; 
The ſon, like General Jac too, jumps alone, by God! 


* No reflection on the organization of Mr, Gilbert's brain, is intended 
here; but rather a pathetic reflection on the continual Diabetes of ſo great 


a Mcmber 
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NUMBER XII. 


0 D Ez; 
By MAJOR JOHN SCOTT, M. P. &c. &c, 


WHY 3030 the „Ecke fun retard his wain, 
When this glad hour demands a fiercer ray ? 
Not ſo he pours his fire on Delhi's plain, 
To hail the Lord of Aſia's natal day. 
There in mute pomp and croſs-legg'd ſtate, 
The Raja Pouts Mahommed Shak await. 
There Malabar, 
There Biſnagar, 42 
There Oude and E Saber, in joy confederate. 


II. 


Curs'd be the clime, and curs'd the laws, that lay 
Inſulting bonds on George” s ſovereign ſway ! 
Ariſe, my ſoul, on wings of fire, 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre; 
Hail ! George, thou all-accompliſh'd King ! 
Juſt type of him who rules on high! 
Hail! inexhauſted, boundleſs ſpring | 
Of ſacred truth and Holy, Majeſty ! 
Grand is thy form, —'bout five feet ten, 
Thou well-built, worthieſt, beſt of men! 
Thy cheſt is ſtout, thy back is broad,— 
'Thy Pages view thee, and are aw'd! 
Lo ! how thy white eyes roll! 
Thy whiter eye-brows ſtare! 
Honeſt ſoul! | 
Thou'rt witty, as thou'rt fair! 


III. 


North of the Drawing, room a cloſet ſtands: 
The ſacred nook, St. James's Park commands! 
Here, in ſequeſter'd ſlate, Great George receives 
Memorials, treaties, and long liſts of thieves ! 
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Here all the force of ſov'reign thought is bent, 
To fix Reviews, or change a Government! 
Heav'ns how each word with joy Caermarthen takes! 
Gods ! how the lengthen'd chin of Sydney ſhakes! 
Bleſſing and bleſs'd the ſage aſſociate ſee, 
The proud triumphant league of incapacity. 
With ſubtile ſmiles, 5 
With innate wiles, 
How do thy tricks of ſtate, Great George, NT 
So in thy Hampton's mazy ground, 
The path that wanders 
In meanders, 
Ever bending, 
Never ending, 

Winding runs the eternal round. 
Perplex'd, involv'd, each thought bewilder'd moves ; 
In ſhort, quick turns the gay confuſion roves 
Contending themes the embarrafſ'd liſtener baulk, 
Loſt in the labyrinths of the devious talk ! 


IV. 


Now ſhall the levee's eaſe thy ſoul unbend, 
Fatigu'd with Royalty's ſeverer care! 
Oh! happy few ! whom brighter ſtars befriend, 
Who catch the chat—the witty whiſper ſhare ! 
Methinks I hear 
In accents clear, 
Great Brunſwick's voice ſtill vibrate on my ear 
« What ?—what ?—what ? 
& Scott !—Scott !—Scott ! 
« Hot!—hot !—hot! 
«© What ?—what ?—what ?”_ 
Oh! fancy quick! oh! judgment true! 
Oh! ſacred oracle of regal taſte! 
So haſty, and ſo generous too! 
Not one of all thy queſtions will an anſwer wait! 
Vain, vain, oh Muſe, thy feeble art, 
To paint the beauties of that head and heart ! 
That heart where all the virtues join! 
That head that hangs on many a fign ! 
| Monarch 
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Monarch of mighty Albion, check thy talk? 
Behold the Squad approach, led on by Paltk! 
Smith, Barauell, Call, Yanfittart, form the band 
Lord of Britannia !—let them kiſs thy hand !— 

For /i * !—rich odours ſcent the ſphere! 
"Tis Mrs. Haftings' ſelf brings up the rear ! 

Gods! how her diamonds flock 

On each unpowdered lock 
On every membrane ſee a topaz clings! 
Behold !—her joints are fewer than her rings ! 

Illuſtrious dame! on either ear, 

The Munny Begums ſpoils appear! 
Oh! Pitt with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whoſe necklace teems with many a future vote! 
Pregnant with Burgage gems each hand ſhe rears; 

And lo! depending queſtions gleam upon her ears! 

Take her, great George, and ſhake her by the hand, 
*Twill looſe her jewels, and enrich thy land. 
But oh! reſerve one ring for an old ſtager ; 
The ring of future marriage for her Major! 


* Sniff is a new interjection for the ſenſe of ſmelling. 


[ 
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IRREGULAR ODE 
Br THE Rr. Hox. HARRY DUNDAS, Esd. 


Treaſurer of the Navy, &c. &c. &c. 


. 


HOOT ! hoot awaw 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! 
Ye lawland Bards? who' are ye aw ? 
What are your ſangs? what aw your lair too boot ? 
Vain ere your thowghts the prize to win, 
Sae dight your gobs, and ſtint Fog ſenſeleſs din; 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! hoot ! hoot! | 
Put oot aw your Attic feires, 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyres; 
A looder, and a looder note 1 Il ſtrieke 
Na watter drawghts fra* Helicon I heed, 
Na will 1 moont your winged ſteed— 


PI moont the Hanoverian horſe, and ride him whars i 
leike !— 


II. 


Ye lairdly fowk, wha form the courtly ring, 
Coom, lend your lugs, and liſten wheil I ſing! 

Ye canny maidens tee; wha aw the wheile, 
Sa ſweetly luik, ſa ſweetly ſmeile; 

Coom hither aw, and round me thrang, | 
Wheil I lug out my peips, and gr ye aw acanty ſang. 

Weel faur his bonny bleithſome hairt! 
Wha, gifted by the gods abuin, 
Wy meikle taſte, and meikle airt, 

Fairſt garr'd his canny peipe to lilt a tune; 
To the ſweet whuſſel join'd the pleeſan drane, 
And made the poor's of muſic aw his ain. 

Oh thee, on thee I caw— thou deathleſs ſpreight! 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift ſa breight; 
Ah !-ſmeile on me, inſtruct me hoo to * : 
And, fou as is the baug beneath my arm, 
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Inſpeire my ſaul, and guide my tuneſome tongue. 
I feel I feel thy poo' r divine? 
2 Laurels! keſt ye to the ground, 
Around my heed, my country's pride 1 tweine 
Sa ſud s Scottiſh: baird be croon'd— - ._ . . 
Sa ſud 8 Geourge be _” 5 
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Fra hills, wi' heathers clad, that ſmeilan bluim 
Speite o' the northern blaiſt;z- | |, 
Ye breether bairds, deſcend, and hither eoom! 
Let ilka ane his baugpipe bring, 

That ſoonds ſa ſweetly, and ſa weel; e 
Sweet ſounds ! that pleaſe the lugs o ſic a king 
Lugs that in muſic's foonds ha! mickle taſte. | 

Then, hither haſte, and bring them aw, _ 
Baith your muckle peipes and ſmaw; 
Now, laddies! lood blaw up your chanterss _ 
Por, luik l: whare, cled in claies ſa leel, 
Canny Montroſe's fon leads on the ranter s. 
Thoo Laira 5 Graham ! by maine a cheil ador' d, 
Who boaſts his naive ildbeg were £1 91 
] croon thee - maſter o' the ſpowrt! - 
Bid thy breechleſs loons advaunce, 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce L 
| Noo they rant, and noo they loup, 
And noo they ſhew. their brawny doup, 
And weel, I wat, they pleaſe the laſſes o' the court. 
Sa in the guid buik are we tauld, 
Befoor the hahie ark, 55 
The guid King David, in the oy or auld, 
Daunc'd, like a wuid thing, in his fark ; 
Wheil Sions dowghters ('tis wi' ſham I ſpeak't) 
Aw heedleſs as he ftrack the ſacred ſtrain, 
Keck'd, and lawgh'd, | 
And lawgh'd, and keck'd, 
And lawgh'd, and keck'd again. 
Scarce could they keep their watter at the ſeight, 
Sa micke did the Sing their glowrn ons delight. 


IV. Aly gh ! ſ 
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25 IV. | 
Ang! anewgh! noo hw your haund? 
And ftint your ſpowrts awee : 
Ken ye, 'whare clad in eaſtlan Poll, ſa brave, 
O'er ſheenan aw the lave; 
He comes, he comes 
Aw hail! thoo Laird of pagodas 150 el 
Weel cou Id I tell of aw thy mighty awks ; 
Fain wad my peipe, its loodeſt note, 
My tongue, its wunſome poor's devote, 
To gratitude and theez- | 
To thee, the {weeteſt o“ thy ain parfooms 
Orixa's preide ſud blaze 
On thee, ;thy, gems of pureſt rays; 
Back fra' this ſaund, their genuine feires ſud ſhed, 
Ad Rumbold's Crawdle vie wuth Haſtings Bed. 
But hee v'n betook us weil! and keep us weiſe! 
Leike thunder, burſtan at thy dreed command! 
„Keep, keep thy tongue,” a warlock cries, 
And waves his gowden wand. 
Noo, laddies! gi' your baugpipes breeth again 3 
Blaw the loo'd, but ſolemn, ſtrain; 
Thus wheil I hail with heart- felt pleaſure, 
In majeſty ſedate, 
In pride elate, 
T he ſmuith cheeks Laird of aw the treaſure z 
Onward he ſtalks in froonan ſtate ; 
Na fuiliſh ſmiles his broos unbend, 
Na wull he bleithſome luik on aw the laſſes lend. 
Hail to ye, leſſer Lairds! of mickle wit; 
Hail to ye aw, wha in weiſe council ſit, 
Fra' Tommy Toonſend up to Wully Pitt! 
Weel faur your heeds! but noo na mair 
To ye maun I the ſang confeine : 
To nobler fleights the muſe expands her wing, 
'Tis he, whoſe eyne and wit ſa breightly ſheine, 
Tis Geourge demands her care; 
Breetons! boo down your heed, and hail your King ! 
R 
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See! where with Atlantean ſhoulder 
Amazing each beholder, 

Beneath a tott'ring empire's weight, 

Full fix feet high he ſtands, and therefore great! 


VI. 


Come then, aw ye Poor's of vairſe! 

Gi' me great Geourge's glories to rehearſe; 
And as I chaunt his kingly awks, ' 

The liſt'nan warld fra me fall lairn 
Hoo ſwuft he rides, hoo flow he walks, 

And weel he gets his Queen wi' bairn. 

Gi' me, with aw a Laureat's art to jumble, 
Thoughts that ſoothe, and words that rumble! 
Wiſdom and Empire, Brunſwick's Royal line ; 
Fame, Honour, Glory, Majeſty divine! 

Thus, crooned by his lib'ral hand, 

G! me to lead the choral band; | 
Then, in high-ſounding words, and grand, 
Aft fall peipe ſwell with his princely name, 
And this eternal truth proclaim : 

'Tis n Imperial Geourge, who rules Joins? s land! 
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N 
Dx. JOSEPH WAR TON, 
In humble Imitation of BroTuss THOMAS. 


o! for the breattilogs of the Doric e? | 
O! for the warblings of the Leſbian lyre l | 
O! forth? Alcean trump's terrific note! 
O! for the Theban eagle's wing of fire! 
O! for each ſtop and ſtring that ſwells th? Aonian quire ! 
Then ſhould this hallow'd day in worthy ſtrains be ſung, 
And with due laurel wreaths thy cradle, Brunſwick, zung? 
But tho? uncouth my numbers flow 
From a rude reed, — 
That drank the dew of [fis? lowly mead, 
And wild pipe, faſhion'd from the embatted ſedge 
Which on the ewilight edge | 
Of my own Cherwell loves to grow: 
The god-like theme alone 
Should bear me on its tow'ring wing 3 3 
Bear me undaunted to the throne, 
To view with fix'd and ſtedfaſt eye 
The delegated majeſty 
Of heaven's dread lord, and what I ſee to ſing. | 
Like heaven's dread lord, great George his voice can raiſe, 
From babes and ſucklings' mouths to hymn his perfect praiſe, 
In poeſy's trim rhymes and high reſounding phraſe. | 
Hence, avaunt { ye ſavage train, 
That drench the earth and dye the main 
With the tides of hoſtile gore: 
Who joy in war's terrific charms, 
To ſee the ſteely gleam of arms, 
And hear the cannon's roar; 
Unknown the god-like virtue how to yield, 
To Creſly's or to Blenheim's deathful field; 
Begone, and ſate your Pagan thirſt of blood; 
Edward, fell homicide, awaits you there, 
And Anna's hero, both unſkill'd to ſpare 
Whene'er the foe their flaught'ring ſword withſtood. 
RA The 
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The pious George to white-foled peace alone 
His olive ſceptre yields, and palm encircl'd throne, 
Or if his high decree 
On the perturbed ſea 
The bloody flag unfurls; 
Or o'er the embatt!'d plain 
Ranges the martial train; 
On other heads his bolts he hurls, 
Haughty ſubjects, wail and Weep, 
Your angry maſter ploughs the deep. 
Haughty ſubjects, ſwol'n with pride, 
Tremble at his vengeful firias, 
While the regal command 
Deſp'rate ye withſtand, 
He bares his red right hand, 
As when Eloim's pow'r 
In Judah's rebel hour, 
Let fall the fiery ſhow'r 
FT hs o'er her parch'd hills deſolation ſpread, 
And heap'd her vales with mountains of the dead- 
O'er Schuylkill's cliff”s the tempeſts roars; 
G'er Rappahanock's recreant ſhores; 
Up the rough rocks of Kipps's-bay ; 
The huge Anſpachar wins his way; 
Or ſcares the falcon from the fir-cap'd fide 
Of each high hill that hangs o'er Hudſon's haughty tide, 
Matchleſs victor, mighty lord! 
Sheath the devouring ſword ! 
Strong to puniſh, mild to ſave, 
Cloſe the portals of the grave. 
Exert thy firſt prerogative, | 
Ah! ſpare thy ſubjects“ blood, and let them "Ip 3 
Our tributary breath, 
| Hangs on thine for life or death. 
Sweet is the balmy breath of orient morn, : 
Sweet are the honied treaſures of the bee; . 
Sweet is the fragrance of the ſcented thorn, 
But ſweeter yet the voice of royal clemency. 
He hears, and from his wi/dom's perfect day 
He ſends a bright effulgent ray, 
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The nations to 7 umine far and wide, 
And feud and diſcord, war and frife ſubſide. 
His moral ſages, all unknown t'untie 
The wily rage of human policy, 
Their equal compaſſes expand, 
And mete the globe with philoſophic hand, 
No partial love of country binds, 
In ſelfiſh chains the lib'ral minds, 
0 9 Landſdown! ting'd with thy philanthropy. 
Let other monarchs vainly boaſt . 
A lengthen'd line of conquer'd coaſt, 
Or boundleſs ſea of tributary flood, 
Bought by as wide a ſea of blood 
Brunſwick, in more ſaint-like guiſe 
Claims for his ſpoils a purer prize, 
Content at every price to buy 
A conqueſt o'er himſelf, and o'er his progeny. 
His be domeſtic glory's radiant calm 
His be the ſceptre wreath'd with many a palm — | 
His be the throne with peaceful emblems hung, 
And mine the laurel'd lyre, to thoſe mild conqueſts ſtrung ! 
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NUMBER XV, _ 
r'1.N-D7A T9 


By the Ricnr Hon, HERVEY REDMOND, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, 
Of Caſtle Morres, of the Kingdom of Ireland, &c. &c. 


I P 
5 a bd * 


AWAKE, Hibernian lyre, awake, 
To harmony thy firings attune, 
O zache their trembling tongue to a. 
The glories of the fourth of June. 
Auſpicious morn! 
When George was born 
To grace (by deputy) our Iriſh throne, 
North, ſouth, ae, weſt, 
Of kings the beſt, 
Sure now he's aquall'd by himſelf alone; 5 
Throughout th' aſtoniſh'd globe ſo loud his fame ſhall ring, 
The 4% themſelves ſhall are the ſtrains the dumb ſhall ſing, 


Sons of Fadruig*, ſtrain your throats, 
In your native Iriſh lays, 
Sweater than the ſcreach owl's notes, 
Howl aloud your ſov'reign's praiſe. 
Quick to his hallow'd fane be led 
A milk white Burr, on ſoft potatoes fed 
His curling horns and ample neck 
Let wreaths of verdant ſhamrock deck, 
And perfum'd flames, to rache the ky, 
Let fuel from our bogs ſupply, 
Wil we to George's Db aer, till the bowl runs o'er, 
Rich frames of uſquebaugh and ſparkling whiſkey pour. 


* Ancient Iriſh name given to St. Patrick, 


of 
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Of dithleſs fame immortal heirs, 
A brave and patriotic band, 
Mark when lerne's Volunzares, 
Array'd in bright diſorder ſtand. 
The Lawyer's corps, red fac'd with black, 
Here drive the martial merchants back; 
Here Sligo's bold brigade advance, 
There Lim'rick legions ſound their drum ; 
Here Galway's gallant ſquadrons prance, 
And Cork invincibles are overcome! 
The union firm of Coleraine, 
Are ſcatter'd o'er the warlike plain, 
While Tipperary infantry purfues _ 
The Clognikelty horſe, and Ballyſhannon Blues. 
Full fifty thouſand men we ſhew 
All in our Iriſh manufaQures clad, 
Whaling, manceuv'ring to and fro, 
And marching up and down like mad. 
In fradom's holy cauſe they bellow, rant, and ve, 
And ſcorn themſilves to know what "ey themſilves would 
have! 
Ah! ſhould renowned Brunſwick chuſe, 
(The warlike monarch loves reviews) 
To ſee thaſe haroes in our Phanix fight, 
Once more, amidſt a wond'ring crowd, 

The enraptur'd prince might cry aloud, 
Oh! Amherſt, what a heavenly fight * !” 
The royal crowd with ſhouts ſhould rind the ſkies, 

Jo hare their ſov'reign make a ſpaach ſo wiſe ! 


IV. 


Thaſe were the bands, mid tempeſts foul, _ 
Who taught their maſter, ſomewhat loth, 

To grant (Lord love his lib'ral ſoul!) 
Commerce and conſtitution both, 


* 


F The celebrated ſpeech of a Great Perſonage, on reviewing the camp 
at Cox-heath, in the year 1779, when a French invaſion was apprehended; 
the report of which animating apoſtrophe is ſuppoſed to have ſtruck ſuch 
terror into the breaſts of our enemies, as to ha ve been the true occaſion of 
their relinquiſhing the deſign, 


Now 
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Now pace reſtor'd, 
This gracious lord 
Would rache them, as the ſcriptures ſays 
At laifte, that if 
The Lord doth give, 
The Lord doth likewiſe take away. 
Fradom like this who zver ſaw ? 
We will, henceforth, for iver more, 
Be after making iv'ry law, 
Great Britain ſhall have made before“. 
V. 
Hence, loath'd Monopoly, | 
Of Av'rice foul, and Navigation bred, 
In tte drear gloom, 
Of Britiſh Cuſtom-houſe Long- room, 
Mongſt cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy, 
Hide thy deteſted head. 
But come, thou goddeſs, fair and free, 
Hibernian reciprocity 
(Wuich manes, if right I take the plan, 
Or ilſe the traity divil burn! 
To get from England all we can; 
And give her nothing in return!) 
Thee, Zerky, ſkill'd in courtly lore, 
To the ate lip'd William ore, 
He Clatliam's ſon, (in George's s reign 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 
Of gariſh day-light's eye afraid, 
Through the poſtern gate convey'd ; 
In cloſe and midnight cabinet, 
Oft the ſecret lovers met. 
Haſte thee, nymph, and quick bring o'er 
Commerce, from Britannia's ſhore ; 
ManufaQures, arts, and kill, 
Such as may our pockets fill. 
And, with thy leſt hand, gain by ſtealth, 
| Half our ſiſter's eavied wealth, 


* Vide the Fourth Propoſition. 
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Till our iſland ſhall become 

Trade's complate imporium . 
Thaſe joys, if reciprocity can give, 
Goddeſs with thee hinceforth let Paddy live! 


vi. 


Next to great George be prerleſs Billy ſung: — 
Hark! he /pakes / his mouth he opes! 
Phraſes, periods, figures, tropes, 

Strame from his mellifluous tongue— 

Oh! had he crown'd his humble ſuppliant's hopes, - 

| And given him near his much-lov'd Pitt, 

Beyond the limits of the bar to fit, 

How with his praiſes had St. Stephen's rung! 

Though Pompey boaſt not all his patron's pow " 
Yet oft have kind Hibernia's Peers 
To rade his ſpaaches lent their ears; 

So in the Senate, had his tongue, for hours. 

Foremoſt, amid the youthful yelping pack, 

That crow and cackle at the Premier's back, 
A flow of Iriſh rhetoric let looſe, 
Beneath the Chicken ſcarce, and far above the Gooſe, 


* vide Mr. Orde's Speech, 
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NUMBER XVI. 


IRREGULAR o D E. 
| B EDWARD LORD THURLOW, 
Lord High Chancellor of Great-Britain. 

egy 


DAMNAT! ON ſeize ye all, 
Who puff, who thrum, who bawl and ſquall! 
Fir'd with ambitious hopes in vain, | 
'The wreath, that blooms for other brows to gain; 
Is Thurlow yet ſo little known ?— 
By G—d I ſwore, while George ſhall reign. 
The ſeals, in ſpite of changes to retain, | 
Nor quit the Woolſack till he quits the Throne: 
And now, the Bays for Jife to wear, 
Once more, with mightier oaths, by G—d I ſwear ! 
Bend my black brows that keep the Peers in awe, 
Shake my full-bottom wig, and give the nod of law. 


IL 


What + tho' more ſluggiſh than a toad, 
Squat in the bottom of a well, 
I too, my gracious Sov'reign's worth to tell, 
Will rouſe my torpid genius to an Ode! 
The toad a jewel in his head contains 
Prove we the rich productions of my brains! 
Nor will I court, with humble plea, 
Th' Aonian Maids to inſpire my wit: 
One mortal girl is worth the Nine to me;— 
The prudes of Pindus | refign to Pitt. 
His be the claſſic art, which I deſpiſe ;— 
Thurlow on nature, and himſelf relies. 


F This ſimile of myſelf I made the other day, coming out of Weſtmin- 
ſter Abbey. Lord Uxiridge heard it. I think, however, that I have im- 
proved it here, by the turn which t{ollows, 


Tis 
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II. 


”Tis mine o keep the conſcience of the King; 

To me, each fecret of his heart is ſhown; - 
Who then, like me, ſhall hope to ſing 

Virtues, to all but me, unknown ? 

Say who, like me, ſhall win belief 

To tales of his paternal grief, 

When civil rage with ſlaughter died 

The plains beyond th' Atlantic tide? 

Who can, like me, his joy atteſt, 


Though little joy his looks confeſt, 


When Peace, at Conway' s call reſtor'd, 

Bade kindred nations ſheathe the bed? 
Ho pleas'd he gave his people's wiſhes way, 
And turn'd out North, when North refus'd to ſtay 1 
How in their ſorrows ſharing too, unſeen, 

For Rockingham he mourn'd, at Windſor with the Queen! 


IV. 


His bounty, too, be mine to praiſe, 
Myſelf th' example of my lays, 
A Teller in reverſion I; 
And unimpair'd I vindicate my place, 
The choſen ſubject of peculiar grace, 


Hallow'd from hands of Burke's economy : 


For“ ſo his royal word my Sovereign gave; 


And ſacred here I found that word alone, 
When not his Grandſire's Patent, and his own, 


To Cardiff, and to Sondes, their poſts could ſave; 


21 cannot here with-hold my particular acknowledgments to my virtu- 
ous young friend, Mr. Pitt, for the noble manner in which he contended, 
on the ſubject of my reverſion, that the moſt religious obſervance muſt be 

paid to the Royal promiſe. As I am perſonally the more obliged to him, as 
in the caſe of the Auditors of the Impreſt the other day, he did not think it 
neceſſary to ſhew. any regard whatever to a Royal Patent, 


Nor 
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Nor ſhould this chaſtity be here unſung, 
That chaſtity, above his glory dear; 
+ But Hervey frowning, pulls my ear, 
Such praiſe, ſhe ſwears, were ſatire from my tongue. 


V 
9 
* * 


Fir'd at her voice, 1 grow prophane, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain! 
To Thuriow's lyre more daring notes belong. 
Now tremie every rebel ſoul ! 
While on the foes of George 1 I roll 
The deep- ton'd execrations of my ſong. 
In vain my brother's piety, more meek, 
Would preach my kindling fury to repoſe; 
Like Balaam's aſs, were he inſpir'd to ſpeak, 
Twere vain! reſolved 1 go to curſe my Prince's foes, 


„Begin! Bente bo fierce Hervey cries, 
See! the Whigs, how they riſe! 
What petitions preſent! 
How zeize and torment / 
D—mn their bloods, d—mn their hearts, d—mn their eyes, 
Behold yon ſober band 
Each his notes in his hand; 
The witneſſes they, whom 1 brow-beat in vain; 
Unconfus'd they remain. 
Oh! d—mn their bloods again; 
Give the curſes due 
To the factious crew | 


..+ I originally wrote this line, 
| But Hervey frowning, as s ſhe hears, &e, | 
Tt was altered as it now ſtands, by my d—mn'd Biſhop of a Brother, for 
the ſake of an alluſion to Virgil. 
Cynthins aurem 
Vellit, et admonuit. 


Lo! 
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Lo! Wedgewred too waves his “ Pitt- pots on high! 
Lo! he points, where the bottom's yet dry, 
| The wi/age immaculate bear; 
Be Wedgewood d—mn'd, and double d=mn'd his ware, 
D—mn Fox and d-—mn North ; 
D—mn Portland's mild worth; 
D—mn Devon the good, 
Double d—mmn all his name; 
D—mn Fitæwilliam's blood. 
| Heir of Roctingbam's fame; 5 
Dm Sheridan 8 wit, | | T ; 
The terror of Pitt; 


D- mn Lought'rough, my plague—wou'd his bagpipe were 


ſplit! 
D—mn Derby's long ſcroll, 

Fill'd with names to the brims : 

 D—nmn his limbs, d—mn his ſoul, 

D—mn his ſoul, d—mn his limbs! 

With Stormont's curs'd din, 

Hark ! Carli/le chimes in; 
D—mn them; d—n all their partners of their fin 3 ; 
D—mn them, beyond what mortal tongue can tell; 
Confound, fuk, plunge them all to deepeſt, blackeſt Hell! 


* I am told, that a ſcoundrel 4 a Potter, one Mr. V r is 


making 10,000 vile utenſils, with a figure of Mr, Pitt in the bottom; 
round the head is to be a motto, 


We will ſpit, 
On Mr. Pitt, 


And other ſuch d—mn'd rbymes, ſuited to the uſes of the different veſſels, 
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NUMBER XU. 
„ 


IRREGULAR ODE FOR MUSIC, 
By he Revs Da. PRETTYMAN. 


The Notes (except thoſe ts Latin is e . by Joan 
RoB1nsoN, 2 


RECTTATIVE, by Double Voices. 


* HAIL to the Lyar { whoſe all. perſuaſive rain, 
Wak'd by the maſter-touch of art. 
And prompted by th' inventive brain, 
+ Winds its nad way into the ney heart. 


01 0. 


t Hark! ts I ber the golden tone? 
Reſponſive now! and now alone ! 


* Hail to the Lyar I] It was ſuggeſted to me, that my friend the Doctor, 
had here followed the example of Voltaire, in deviating from common or- 
thography.—Lyar inſtead of Lyre, he conceives to be a reading of peculiar 
elegance in the preſent inſtance, as it puts the reader in ſuſpence between an 
inanimate and a living inſtrument. However, for my own part, I am ra- 
ther of opinion, that this ſeeming miſ-ſpelling aroſe from the Doctor's fol- 
lowing the ſame well-known cireumſpection which he exerciſed in the caſe 
of Mr. edgeword, and declining to give his Ode aader his hand; preferring 
to repeat it to Mr. Delpini's Amanuenſis, who very probably may have 
committed that, and ſimilar errors in orthography. | 
+ Winds its ly way, &c. ] A line taken in great part from Milton. The 
whole paſſage (which it may not be unpleaſing to recall to the recollection 
of the reader) has been 2 imitated by my friend Prettyman, in a for- 
mer work, | 2 
ene e of friendly 1 | 
** M. Mert words of glozing courteſy, 
ff Fa ted with reaſons not unplauſible, 

* . ind me into the eaſy-hearted man, : 

„ And hug him into ſnares.” Co us. 

4 Golden tone, &c.] The epithet may ſeem at firſt more proper for the 
_ Inſtrument, but it applies here with great propriety to the ſound. In the 
ſtricteſt ſenſe, what is golden ſound but the ſound of gold ? and what could 
ariſe more naturally in the writer's mind upon the preſent occaſion ? 


Or 


Or does my fancy rove? 
Reaſon-born Conviction, hence! 
And phrenſy-rapt be ev'ry ſenſe, 
With the Untruth | love. 
Propitious Fiction aid the ſong ; 
Poet and Prieſt to thee belong. 
SEMI-CHORUS, 

+ By thee inſpir'd, ere yet the tongue was glib, 
The cradled infant liſp'd the nurs'ry fib ; 
Thy votry in maturer youth, 

| Pleas'd, he renounc'd the name of Truth; 
And often dar'd the ſpecious to defy, 
Proud of th' expanſive, bold, uncover'd lie. 


AIR. 
Propitious Fiction, hear! 
And ſmile, as erſt thy father ſmil'd 

Upon his firſt- born child, 

Thuy ſiſter dear; 

When the nether ſhades among, | 
t Sin from his forehead ſprung. 


FULL CHORU 8, 
Grand deluder! arch impoſtor! 
Countervailing Orde and Fefter! 
Renown'd Divine! 
The palm is thine: 
Be thy name or ſung or A/, 
Alone it ſtands—Conſpicuous Fabulift ! 


cheſter. Symphony of Flute —pianiſimo. 
Now in cotton robe array'd, | 
Poor Manufacture, tax-lamenting maid, 
Thy ſtory heard by her devoted wheel, 
Each buſy- ſounding ſpindle huſh'd. 


T Prone -rapt, &c.] Auditis > An me ludit amabilis 
Inſania ?— 
+ By os inſpir'd, &c.] In the firſt manufeript: 
While yet a cradled child, he conquer'd ſhame, | 
And liſp'd in fables, for the fables came.“ See Porz. 
Sin from his forehead ſprung. | 
© A goddeſs armed 

„Out of thy head I ſprung.” 
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RECITATIVE for the celebrated Female Singer from Man- 
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FUGUE. 


Now, dreading Iriſh rape, 
Quick ſhifting voice and ſhape, 
DEEP BASS, from Birmingham; 


With viſage hard, and furnace fluſh'd, 

And black-hair'd cheſt, and nerve of ſteel, 
The ſex-chang'd liſtner ſtood 
In ſurly penſive mood. 


AIR, accompanied with double Baſſoons, Sc. c. 


While the promiſe- maker ſpoke 
The anvil miſs'd the wonted ſtroke; 
In air ſuſpended hammers hung, | 
While Pitt's own frauds came mended from that tongue, 
PART OF CHORUS REPEATED. 
Renown'd Divine, &. 
AIR. 

Sooth'd with the ſound the Prieſt grew vain, 
And all his tales told o'er again, 
And added hundreds more; 

By turns to this, or that, or both, 
He gave the ſanction of an oath, 
And then the whole forſwore. 
“% Truth,” he ſung, “ was toil and trouble, 
« Honour but an empty bubble“ 
Glo ters aged London dying 
Poor, too poor, is ſimple lying! 
If the lawn be worth thy wearing, 
Win, oh! win it, by thy ſwearing! 
FULL CHORUS REPEATED. 
Grand deluder! arch- impoſtor, &c. 


*The quick tranſition of perſons muſt have ſtruck the reader in the firſt 
part of this Ode, and it will be obſervable throughout: Now Poet, now 
Muſe, now Chorus; then Spinner, Blackſmith, &c, &c. The Doctor 
ki ps from point to point over Parnaſſus, with a nimbleneſs that no modern 
imitator of Pindar ever equalled, —Catch him, even under a momentary 
ſhape, who can, I was always an admirer of tergiverſation, (and as my 
flatterers might ſay) no bad practitioner; but it remained fo: my friend to 


ſhew the ſublimity to which the figure I am alluding to (I do not know the 
learned name of it) might be carried, 


PART 


PROBATIONARY ODE8! 257 
PART I. 
RECITATIVE accompanied. 


Enough the parents praiſe—ſee of Deceit, 
The fairer progeny aſcends! _ 
Evaſion, nymph of agile feet, 
With half-veiPd' face; 
Profeſſion, whiſpering accents ſweet, 
And many a kindred Fraud attends; 
Mutely dealing courtly wiles, 
Fav'ring nods, and hope-fraught ſmiles, 
A fond, amuſive, tutelary race, 
That guard the home- pledg'd faith of Kings 
Or fitting, light, on paper wings: 
Speed Eaſtern guile acroſs this earthly ball, 
And waft it back from Windſor to Bengal. 
But chiefly thee I woo, of changeful eye, 
In courts 5 'clept Duplicity ! | 
Thy fond looks on mine imprinting, 
Valgar mortals call it ſquinting 
Baby, of Art and Int'reſt bred, | 
Whom, ſtealing to the back-ſtairs head, 
In fondling arms—with cautious tread, 
* Wrinkle-twinkle Jenky bore, 
To the baize-lin'd cloſet door. 


9 Wrinkle- twink le, Sc.] It muſt have been already obſerved hy the ſa- 


gacious reader, that our author can coin an epithet as well as a fable. Wrin⸗ 
. Kles are as frequently produced by the motion of the part as by the advance 


of age. The head of the diſtinguiſhed perſonage here deſcribed, though in 
the prime of its faculties, has had more exerciſe iu every ſenſe than any head 
in the world. Whether he means any alluſion to the worſhip of the rifing 


fun, and imitates the Perſian prieſts, whoſe grand act of devotion is to turn 


round; or whether he merely thinks that the working of the head in circles 
will give analogous effect to the ſpecies of argument in which he excels, we 
muſt remain in the dark : but certain it is, that whenever he reaſons in pub- 


lic, the capital and wonderful part of the frame I am alluding to, is continu- 


ally revolving upon its axis: and his eyes, as if dazzled with rays that dart 
en him excluſively, twinkle in their orbs at the rate of ſixty twiuks to one 
revolution I truſt I'have given a rational account, and not far-fetched, both 
of the wrinkle and twinkle in this ingenious compound. 
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4 1 N. 


Sweet nymph, that liv'ſt unſeen 
Within that lov'd receſs— 
Save when the Cloſet Councils preſs, 
And junto's ſpeak the thing they mean; 
Tell me, ever buſy power, 
Where ſhall | trace thee in that vacant hour? 
Art thou content, in the ſequeſter'd grove, 
To play with hearts and vows of love? 

Or emulous of prouder ſway, | 
Doſt thou to liſt'ning Senates take thy way!? 
Thy preſence let me ſtill enjoy, 

With Reſe, and the lie- loving boy. 


1 


* No rogue that goes 
Is like that Roſe, 
Or ſcatters ſuch deceit : 
Come to my breaſt— 
There ever reſt 
Aſſociate counterfeit ! 


* No rogue that goes, &c.] The candid reader will put no improper in- 
terpretation on the word rogue. Pretty rogue, dear rogue, &c. are terms 
of endearment to one ſex; pleaſant rogue, witty rogue, apply as familiar 
compliments to the other : Indeed facetious rogue is the common table appel- 


lation of this gentleman in Downing-ſtreet. 
1 | | 


PART 
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PART III. | 


LOUD SYMPHONY. | 

But lo! what chokes of rival bards! i 

More lofty themes ! more bright rewards ! * 

See Salſbury, a new Apollo fit! ? 

Pattern and arbiter of wit! \ | j 

The laureate wreathe hangs graceful from his wand ; YN 

Begin! he cries, and waves his whiter hand. 1 
"Tis George's natal day— ; 1 

Parnaſſian Pegaſus away 4 

Grant me the more glorious ſteed | 1 

Of royal Brunſwick breed“. i B88 

I kneel, I kneel; | | | 1 f 

And at his ſnowy heel, | 

Pindarick homage vow ;— 9 b 

He neighs ; ; he bounds; 1 mount, I fly— & 

The air- drawn croſier in my eye, [4 : 

The viſionary mitre on my brow— 9 
Spirit of hierarchy, exalt thy rbyme, 1 
And dedicate to George the lie ſublime. i 

AIR for a Bijhop. 1 

+ Hither, brethren, incenſe wag; ' f 
To the mitre- giving king; 9 
Praiſe him for his firſt donations; > 
Praiſe him for his bleſt tranſlations, | 
Benefices, diſpenſations. | 3 
* It will be obſerved by the attentive reader, that the thought of mounting 9 
the Hanoverian Horſe, as a Pegaſus, has been employed by Mr. Dundas, in 1 Y 
hi: Ode preſerved in this collection. It is true, the Doctor has taken the "= 
reins out of his hands, at it was time ſomebody ſhould do, But I hereby Wo 
forewarn the vulgar Critic, from the poor joke of making the Doctor a horſe- 6 
ſtealer i 
+ Hither, brethren, &c.] When this Ode is ae. in Weſtminſter i 
Abbey (as doubtleſs it will be) this Air is deſigned for the Reverend, or ra- 1 
ther the Right Reverend Author. The numerous bench (for there will hard- iq A 
ly be more than three abſentees) who will begin to chaunt the ſubſequent | 1 | 
chorus from their box at the right hand of his moſt ſacred Majeſty, will have 448 


fine effect both on the car and eye. 


8 
* — — 
. oY CITE 


8 2 By 


e 3 
n . r 


5 — 0s 


260. PROBATIONARY on 


By the powers of a crown; 
By the many made for one; 
By a monarch's awful diſtance, 
Rights divine, and non- reſi ſtance, 
Honour, triumph, glory give 
- Praiſe him in his might! 
Praiſe him in his height! 
The mighty, mighty height of his prerogative! 


RECITATIVE 6y an Archbiſhop. 


Orcheſtras, of thouſands ſtrong, 
With Zadoc's zeal each note prolong— 
Prepare! 8 85 
Prepare! 
Rates gives the animating nod= g- 
Sudden they ſtrike—ynnumber'd ſtrings 
Vibrate to the beſt of Kings— 
Eunuchs, Stentors, double baſes, _ 
| Lab'ring lungs, inflated faces, 
Bellows working, 
Elbows jerking, 
Scraping, beating, 3 
Roaring, ſweating. 
Thro' the old Gothic roofs be the chorus rebounded, 
Till Echo is deafen'd, and thunder dumb-founded : 
And now another pauſe—and now another nod 
—All proclaim a preſent God! 
 * 3; ſhops and Lords of the Bedchamber. 
George ſubmiſſive Britain ſways ; 
Heavy Hanover obeys, 355 


Proud 


* Lords of the Bed- chamber, &.] Candour obliges us to confeſs, that 
this deſignation of the performers, and in truth the following ſtanza, did not 
ſtand in the original copy, delivered into the Lord Chamberlain's Office, In- 
deed Signor Delpini had his doubts as to the legality of admitting it, not- 
withſtanding Mr. Reſe's teſtimony, that it was actually and bona fide compoſed 
with the reſt of the Ode, and had only accidentally fallen into the ſame drawer 
of Mr. Pitt's bureau in which he had lately miſtaid Mr. Gibbins's note. Ar. 
Banks's teſijmony was alſo ſolicited to the ſame effect; but he had left off 
vouching for the preſent ſeſſion. Mr. Pepper Arden. de, with the moſt 
intrepid libcralj: y, engaged to find authority for it in the ſtatutes at large; on 


which Signor De/pini, with his uſual terſencſs of repartee, inſtantly exclaim- 
ed, 


1 —_— — amg — 1 — — 


oo mn. 
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Proud Ierne's volunteers, 
Abject Commons, proſtrate Peers 
All proclaim a preſent God 
(On the necks of all he trod) 
A preſent God! 
A preſent God! 


Hallelujah ! 


ed, Ha! ha! ha! However, the difficulty was at length obviated by an obſer- 
vation of the noble Lord who preſided, that in the caſe of the K ing verſus 


Atkinſon, the Houſe of Lords had eſtabliſhed the right of judges to amend a 


record, as Mr. Yuarme had informed. Pl N immediately after his hav- 
ing vote d for that deciſion. 


Here end Mr. Rebinſon's notes. 
«© A preſent God, 
% Heavy Hanover, 
« Abje&t Commons,“ &c. 
Tac imitation will be obvious to the claflical reader, 
Præſens divus habebitur 
Auguſtus, abjectis Britannis, 
Imperio, gravibuſque Perſis. | Hon. 
All the editors of Horace have hitherto read adjectis Britannis. Our author, 
as ſound a critic as a divine, ſuo periculo, makes the alteration of a ſingle lets 
ter, and thereby gives a new and peculiar force to the application of the paſ- 
ſage. N. B. Abject, in the author's underſtanding of the word, means 


hat preciſe degree of ſubmiſſion due from a free people to monarchy It is | 


wor thy remark, that Horace wrote the Ode alluded to, before Britain was 
ſubjected to abſolute ſway ; and conſequently | the paſſage was meant as a pro- 
phetic compliment to Auguſtus. Thoſe who do not think that Britain is yet 
ſufficiently abject, will regard the imitation in the ſame light We ſhall cloſe 
this ſubje& by obſerving, how much better gravibus applies in the imitation 
than in the original; and how well the untruth of lerne's volunteers joining in 
che de ification, exempliſies the dedigatory addreſs of the lie SUBLIME. 
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2s PROBATIONARY ODE8; 
NUMBER XVIII. 
I R R E G UA nN MD k. 
By de MARQUIS OF GRAHAM, 
: 


HELP! help! I fay, Apollo! 
To you | call, to you I hollo ; 

My Muſe would fain bring forth ;— 
God of Midwives come along, 
Bring into light my little ſong, 

See how its parent labours with the birth ; 

My brain! my brain! 
What horrid pain ; 
Come, now prithee come, I ſay; 
Nay, if you won't, then ſtay away— 
Without thy help Ive ſung full many a lay. 


II, 


To lighter themes let other bards reſort; 
My verſe ſhall tell the glories of the Court, 
Behold the Penſioners, a martial band; 
Dreadful, with ruſty battle-axe in hand 
Quarterly and daily waiters, 

A luſtier troop, ye brave Beef-eaters, | 
Sweepers, Marſhals, Wardrobe bruthers, 
Patrician, and Plebeian uſhers; 

Ye too, who watch in inner rooms ; 

Ye Lords, ye Gentlemen, and Grooms ; 

Oh! careful guard your royal Maſter's ſlumber, 
Leſt factious flies his ſacred face incumber. 

But ah! how weak my ſong! 

Crouds ſtill on crouds impetuous ruſh along, 

i ſee, 1 ſee, the motley group appear, 

Thurlow in front, and Chandos in the rear; 
Each takes the path his various genius guides 
O'er Cabinets zhis, and ht o'er Cooks preſides ! 


Hail ! 
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Hail! too ye beds where, when his labour cloſes, 
With ponderous limbs great Cincinnatus doſes ! 
Oh! fay what fate the Arcadian King betides 
When playful Mab his wanderiny fancy guides, 

Perhaps he views his Howard's wit 
Make Sheridan ſubmiſſive fit ; 
Perhaps o'er foes he conqueſt reaps: 
Perhaps fome ditch he dauntleſs leaps ? 
Now ſhears his people, now his mutton ; 
Now makes a Peer, and now a button. 
Now mightier themes demand his care; 
Haſtings for aſſiſtance flies: 
Bulſes glittering ſkim the air; 
Hands unftretch'd would graſp the prize, 
But no diamond they find there; 
For awak'd, by amorous pat, 
Good lack ! his gentle Charlotte cries, 
What would your Majeſty be at ? 
The endearing queſtion kindles fierce defire, 
And all the monarch owns the love's fire; 
The pious King fulfils the heav'nly plan, 
And little annual Branſwicks ſpeak the mighty man! 


IV. 


Near Pimlico an ancient ſtructure ſtands, 
Where Sheffield erſt, but Brunſwick now commands: 
Crown'd with a weathercock that points at will, 
To every part but Conſtitution-hill— 
Hence Brunſwick, peeping at the windows, 
Each ſtar-light night, 
Looks with delight, 
And ſees unſeen, 
And tells the Queen, 
What each who paſſes out or in, does. 
Hence too, when eas'd of Faction's dread, 
With joy ſurveys, | 
The cattle graze, 
At half a crown a head— 


Views 
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Views the canal's tranſparent flood, 
Now fill'd with water, now with mud: 
Where various ſeaſons, various charms create, 
Dogs in the ſummer ſwim, and boys in winter ſkait. 


v. 


Oh! for the pencil of a Claud Lorrain, 

Apelles, Auſtin, Sayer, or Luke the ſaint— 

What glowing ſcenes ;—but ah! the grant were . 

I know not how to paint 
Hail! Royal Park! what various charms are thine— 
Thy patent lamps pale Cynthia's rays outſhine— 
Thy limes and elms with grace majeſtic grow, - 
All ina row; 

Thy Mall's ſmooth walk, and ſacred road beſide, 
Where Treaſury Lords by Royal Mandate ride, 

Hark ! the merry fife and drum; 

Hark! of beaus the buſy hum; 

While in the gloom of evening ſhade, 

Gay wood-nymphs ply their wanton trade; | 
Ah! nymphs too kind, each vain purſuit give o er 
If Death ſhould call you then can walk no more! 

See the children rang'd on benches; 
See the pretty nurſery wenches ; 
The cows, ſecur'd by halters, ſtand, 
Courting the ruddy milk-maid's hand. 
III fated cows, when all your milk they've ta'en, 
At Smithfield 101d, you'll fatten'd be, and ſlain.— 


VI. 


Muſe, raiſe thine eyes and quick behold, 
The Treaſury- office fill'd with gold; 
Where Elliot, Pitt, and I, each day ! 


The tedious moments pals away, 
In buſizeſs now, and now in play—— 


The gay Horſe-Guards, whoſe clock of mighty _ 
Directs the dinner of each careful dame; 


Where ſoldiers with red coats equipp'd, 
Are ſometimes march'd, and ſometimes whipp'd, 
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Let them not doubt. 
Twas heav'n's eternal plan 
That perfect bliſs ſhould neꝰ er be known to man. 
Thus miniſters, are in, —are out, 
Turn and turn about. 
Even Pitt himſelf may loſe his place, 
Or thou, Delpini, ſovereign of grimace, 
— too, by ſome falſe ſtep, * meet diſgrace. 


VII. 


Ve feather'd choriſters your voices tune, 
a *Tis now, or near the fourth of June; 
All nature ſmiles the day of Brunſwick's birth 
Deſtroy'd the iron. age, and made an heav'n on earth, 
Men and beaſts his name repeating, 
Courtiers talking, calves a bleating 3 ; 
Horſes neighing, 
Aſſes braying, 
Sheep, hogs, and geeſe, with tuneful voices fing, 
All praiſe their King, 

George the Third, the Great, the Good, 
France and Spain his angerrue z 
Americans, he conquer'd you, 

Or would have done it if he cou'd. 
And 'midſt the general loyal note, 
Shall not his go/ing tune his throat; 
Then let me join the jocund band, 
Crown'd with laurel let me ſtand; 
My grateful voice ſhall their's as far exceed, 
As the two leg gd excels the baſe four-footed breed} 


NUM. 
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NUMBER XIX. 
Li E &-- T E R 


FROM THE. 


Rr. Hon. LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, 
To THE EAR oF SALISBURY, 


My Lonp, 

BEING informed from ondoubted ity; that the 
learned Pierot, whom your Lordſhip has thought proper 
to nominate to the dignity of your Aﬀeſſor, knows no 
language but his own, it ſeemed to me probable be 
might not underſtand Jriſb.— Now as I recolle& my laſt 
Ode to have proceeded on the orthography of that king- 
dom, I thonght his entire ignorance of the tongue might 
perhaps be ſome hindrance to his judgment, upon its 
merit On account of this unhappy ignorance, there- 
fore, on the part of the worthy Buffo, of any language 
but Italian, I have taken the liberty to preſent your 
Lordſhip and him with a fècond Ode, written in Eng- 
liſh; which I hope he will find no difficulty in under- 
ſtanding, and which certainly has the better chance of 
being perfectly correct in the true Engliſh idiom, as it 
has been very carefully reviſed and altered by my wor: 
thy friend, Mr. Henry Dundas. 


1 have the honour to be, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's devoted ſervant, 
MOUNTMORRES. 
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| 5 
By tbe Rr. Hon, HARVEY REDMOND MORRE 8. 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES. 
Or Taz KING DON OF IRELAND, &c. 
7 


YE gentle Nymphs who rule the Song, 
Who ſtray The//alian groves among, 
With forms ſo bright and airy; 

Whether you pierce Pierian ſhades, 
Or, leſs refin'd, adorn the glades, 
And wanton with the luſty blades 
Of fruitful T 7pperary ; 
Whether you ſip Aonia's wave, 
Or in thy ſtream, fair Liſey, lave; 
Whether you taſte ambroſial food, 
Or think potatoes quite as good, 
Oh, liſten to an Iriſi Peer, 
Who has woo'd your ſex for many a year, 


II. 


Gold thou bright benignant pow'r! 
Parent of the jocund hour, 
Say, how my breaſt has heav'd with many a ſtormy 
When thee I worſhip'd in a female form! 
Thou, whoſe high and potent ſkill, 
Turns things and perſons at thy will! 
Thou, whoſe omnipotent decree, 
Mighty as Fate's eternal rule, 
Can make a wiſe man of a fool, 
And grace &en loath'd deformity. 
Can ſtraitneſs give to her that's crook'd, 
And Grecian grace to noſe that hook'd; 
Can ſmooth the mount on Laura's back, 
And wit ſupply to thoſe that lack: 


Say, 
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Say, and take pity on my woes, ö 
Record my throbs, recount my throes ; - 
How oft I ſigh'd, | 
How oft I dy'd: 
How oft diſmiſs'd, 
How ſeldom Kkifſs'd; 
How oft fair Phyllidg, when thee I woo'd, 
With cautious foreſight all thy charms 1 view'd. 
O'er many a ſod, 
How oft I trod, 
To count thy acres o'er; 5 
Or ſpent my time, 
For marle or lime, 
Wich anxious zeal to bore *! 
How Cupid then all great and powerful ſate, 
Perch'd on the vantage of a rich eſtate; 
When, for his darts, he uſed fair ſpreading trees, 
Ah! who cou'd fail that ſhot with ſhafts like theſe ! 


III. 


Ob, ſad example of capricious fate! 
Sue Jriſomen in vain? | 
Does Pompey's ſelf, the proud, the great, 
Fail e'en a maid to gain? 
What boots my form ſo tall and flim, 
My legs ſo ſtout—my beard ſo grim? ? 
Why have 1 Alexander's bend ? | 
Emblem of conqueſt never gain'd! 
A noſe ſo long—a back fo ſtrait - 
A chairman's mien—a chairman's gait? 


* When Lord Mount morres went down into the country, ſome years ago, 
to pay his addrefſes to a lady of large fortune, whole name we forbear to 
mention, his Lordſhip took up his abode for ſeveral days in a ſmall public- 
houſe in the neighbourhood of her refidence, and employed his time in 
making al! proper enquiries, and prudent obſervation upon the nature, ex- 


tent, and value of her property: —he was ſeen meaſuring the trees with his 


eye, and was at laſt found in the act of boring for marle; when being 
roughly interrogated by one of the lady's ſervants, to avoid chaſtiſement he 
confeſſed his name, aud delivered his a morous credentials, The amour ter- 
migated as ten thouſand others of the Lord's have done 1 


Why 
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Why waſted ink to make orations? 
Deſign'd to teach unliſt'ning nations! 
Why have I view'd th' ideal clock + 
Or mourn'd the viſionary hour? 
Griev'd to behold with well. bred ſhock, 
The fancy'd pointer verge to four ? 
Then, with a bow, proceed to beg, 
A general pardon on my leg— 
« Lament that to an hour ſo late, 
« *Twas mine to urge the grave debate? 
& Or mourn the reſt, untimely broken!“ 
All this to ſay—all this to do, 
In form ſo native, neat, and new, 
In ſpeech intended to be ſpoken !— 
But fruitleſs all, for neither here or there, 
My leg has yet obtain'd me place, or Fair 


IV. 


Pompeys there are of every ſhape and ſize: 

Some are the Great y-clep'd, and ſome the Little, 
Some with their deeds that fill the wond'ring ſkies, 
And ſome on ladies? laps that eat their vittle! 

Tis Morres boaſt—tis Morres' pride, 
To be to both ally'd! 
That of all various Pompeys, he 
Forms one complete epitome . 
Prepar'd alike fierce Faction's hoſt to fight, 
Or, thankful, ſtoop official crumbs to bite— 
No equal to himſelf on earth to on; 
Or watch, with anxious eye, on Treaſury- Bone! 


+ An alluſion is here made to.a ſpeech publiſhed by the noble Lord, 
which, as the title-page imports, was intended to have been ſpoken; in which 
his Lordſhip, towards the concluſion, gravely remarks :—* Having, Sir, fo 
* long encroached upon the patience of the Houſe, and obſerying by the clock 
that the hour has become ſo exceſſively late, nothing remains for me but 


to return my fincere thanks to you, Sir, and the other gentlemen of this 


** Houſe, for the particular civility, and extreme attention, with which J 
. 5 * 

have been beard: — the intereſting nature of the occaſion has betrayed me 

into a much greater length than had any idea originally of running into; 


„and if the caſual warmth of the moment has led me into the leaſt perſonal. 


** indelicacy towards any man alive, I am very ready to beg pardon of him 
and this Houſe, Sir, for having fo done,” 


As 
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As Rome's fam'd chief, imperious, ſtiff, ad proud; 
Fawning as curs, when ſupplicating food! 
In him their ſeveral virtues all reſide, 

The peerleſs Puppy, and of Peers the pride! 


V. 


Say, Critic Buffo, will not powers like theſe, 
E'en thy refin'd faſtidious judgment pleaſe? 
A common butt to all mankind, 
*Tis my hard lot to be; 
O let-me then ſome juſtice find, 
And give the butt to me! 
Then deareſt DE' { BY e 
Thy praiſe Pl! tell, 
And with unproſtituted pen, 
In Warton's pure and modeſt ſtrain, 
Unwarp'd by Hope—unmov'd by Gain, 
Pu call thee “ beſt of huſbands,” and moſt chaſte of men!” 
Then from my priſtine labours ll relax: 
Then will I lay the Tree unto the * Axe! 
Ok all my former grief— 
Reſign the bus'neſs of the anxious chace, 
And for paſt failures, and for paſt diſgrace, 
Here find a ſnug relief! 
The vain purſuit of female name give o'er, 
And, hound of Fortune, ſcour the town no more! 


* This line is literally tranſcribed from a ſpeech of Lord Mauntmorret, when 
Candidate ſome years ago for the REprnienenties of the City of Weſtminſter, 
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NUMBER XX, 


[RREGULAR ODE 


POR THE 


KING" BIRTH- DAY. 


By 81 GEORGE HOWARD, E. B. 


c HORUsãV-. 


Re mi fa lol, 
Tol de rol lol. 


P 1 


MY Muſe, for George prepare the ſplendid ſong, 
Oh may it float on Schwellenburgen's voice! 

Let Maids of Honour ſing it all day long, 
That Hoggaden's fair ears may hear it, and rejoice. 


II. 


What ſubject firſt ſhall claim thy courtly trains ? 
Wilt thou begin from Windſor's ſacred brow, 
Where erſt, with pride and pow'er elate, 

The Tudors ſate in ſullen ſtate, 
While Rebel Freedom, forced at length to bow, 
Retir'd reluctant from her fav'rite plains ? 
Ah! while in each inſulting tower you trace 
The features of that tyrant race, 
How wilt thou joy to view the alter'd ſcene ! 
The Giant Caſtle quits his threat'ning mien; 
The level'd ditch no more its jaws diſcloſes, 
But o'er its mouth, to feaſt our eyes and noſes, 
Erunſwick hath planted pinks and roſes ; 


27 


| 


11ath ſpread ſmooth gravel walks, and a ſmall bowling green! 


III. 


Mighty Sov'reign! Mighty Maſter! 
George is content with lath and plaiſter! 


* —— „„ „% „„ 


— — 
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At his own palace- -gate 
In a poor porter's lodge, by Chamber: plann'd, 


See him with Fenty hand in hand, 


In ſerious mood, 
Talking! talking! talking ! talking ! 
Talking of affairs of ſtate, 
All for his country's good! 
Oh! Europe's pride ! Britannia's hope ! 
To view his turnips and potatoes, 
Down his fair Kitchen-garden's ſlope 
The victor monarch walks like Cincinnatus. 

See heavenly Muſe ! I vow to God 

*T was thus the laurel'd hero trod — 

Sweet rural joys! delight without compare! 
Pleaſure ſhines in his eyes, „ 
While George with ſurpriſe, 
Sees his cabbages riſe, _ 

And his *ſparagus wave in the air! 


| IV. 
But hark! I hear the ſound of coaches, | 
The Levee's hour approaches— 


Haſte, ye Poſtillions ! o'er the turnpike road: 
Back to St James's bear your royal load ! 
*Tis done= his ſmoaking wheels ſcarce touch'd the ond 
By the Old Magpye and the New, 


By Coln brook, Hounſlow, Brentford, Kew, 


_ Half choak'd with duſt the monarch flew, 
And now, behold, he's landed ſafe and ſound ! 
Hail to the bleſt who tread this hallow'd ground! 


Warriors, who love their fellow-c reatures, 
J hail your military features! 
Ye gentle Maids of honour, in ſtiff hoops, 
Buried alive up to your necks, 
Who chaſte as Phcenixes in coops, 
Know not the danger that await your ſex ! 
Ye Lords empower'd by fortune or deſert, 
Each in his turn to change your Sovereign's ſhirt! 
Ye Country Gentiemen, ye City May'rs, 
Ye Pages of the King's back ſtairs, 


Ye firm, invincible beef-eaters, | 


Who 


PROBATIONARY, o LAN 


| Who in theſe precincts; joy to Wait 
Ve courtly wangs ſo white and ſmall, 
And you, great pillars of the State, 
Who at St. Stephen's flumber, or debate, 
Hail to you all!!! 


* * e Ly 


CHORUS. 


Hail to you all* 111 
v. 


Now, heavenly Mule, thy choiceſt ſong prepare: 

Let loftier ſtrains the glorious ſubject ſuit: _ 

Lo! hand in hand advance th' enamour'd pair, 

This Chatham's ſon, and that the W of Bute; ; 
Proud of their mutual love, | 
Like Niſus and Euryalus they move, 

To Glory's ſteepeſt. heights together tend, 

Each careleſs for himſelf, each anxious for his friend } 

Hail! affociate Politicians ! e 
Hail! ſublime Arithmeticians! 

Hail! vaſt exhauſtleſs ſource of Iriſh Propoitions! 
Sooner our gracious King 
From heel to heel ſhall ceaſe to ſwing; 

Sooner that brilliant eye ſhall leave its ſocket ; 

' Sooner that hand deſert the breeches pocket, 
Than conſtant George conſent his friends to quit, 

And break his plighted faith to Zenkinſon and Pitt ! 


CHORUS. 


Hail! moſt prudent Politicians ! 
Hail! correct Arithmeticians ! | 
Hail! vaſt exhauſtleſs ſource of Iriſh Propoſitions ! 


VI. 


Oh! deep unfathomable Pitt“ 
| To thee lerne owes her happieſt days! 
Wait a bit, 
And all her ſons ſhall loudly ſing thy praiſe ! 
8 5 Ierne, 


*% 
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lerne, happy, happy Maid! 
Mliſtreſs of the Poplin trade! 
Old Europa's fav'rite daughter, | 
Whom' firſt, emergin g from the ane, 
In days of yore, 
Europa bore, | 
To the celeſtial Bull! 
Behold thy vows are heard, behold thy j joys are full! 
Thy fav'rite Reſolutions greet, 
They're not much chang'd, there's no deceit! 
Pray be convinc'd, they're ſtill the true ones, 
Though ſprung from thy prolific head, 
Each Reſolution hath begotten new ones, 
And like their fires, all Iriſh born and bred ! 
Then haſte, lerne, haſte to ſing, 
God ſave great George! God fave the King! 
May thy ſons' ſons to him their voices tune, 
And each revolving year bring back the may of June! 


N U M- 
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NUMBER XXL. 
K D DN SS. 


AGREFABLY to the requeſt of the Right Reverend 
Author, the following Ode is admitted into this col- 
lection; and I think it bu juſtice to declare, that I 


have diligently ſcanned it on my fingers; and, after 


repeated trials, to the beſt of my knowledge, believe 
the Metre to be of the Iambic kind, containing three, 
four, five, and fix feet in one line, with the occaſional 
addition of the hypercatale ctie ſyllable at ſtated pe- 
riods. I am therefore of opinion, that the compoſi- 
tion is certainly verſe. though J would not wiſh to 
pronounce too confidently. For further information 
I ſhall print his Grace's letter. 


To SIR JOHN HAWKINS, BART. 


"Sin Joux, 


AS I underſtand: you are publiſhing « an authentic Edi- 
tion of the Probationary Odes, I call upon you to do me 
the juſtice of inſerting the encloſed. It was rejected on 
the Scrutiny by Signor Delpini, for reaſons which muſt 
haye been ſuggeſted by the malevolence of ſome rival. 
The reaſons were, 1ſt, That the Ode was nothing but 
_ proſe, written in an odd manner; and, 2dly, That the 
Metre, if there be any, as well as many of the thoughts, 
are ſtolen from a little Poem, in a Collection called the 
Union. Toa man, bleſt with an ear ſo delicate as your's, 
Sir Joln, I think it unneceſſary to ſay any thing on the 
frſt charge; and as to the ſecond, (would yau believe 
It?) the Poem from which I am accuſed of ſtealing, is 
my own! Surely an author has a right to make free with 
his own ideas, - eſpecially when, if they were ever 
known, they have long ſince been forgotten by his read- 

TL ers. 
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ers. You are not to learn, Sir John, that de non ap- 
parentibus & non exiſtentibus eadem eft ratio: and nothing 
but the active ſpirit of literary jealouſy, could have drag- 

ged forth my former Ode from the obſcurity, in which 
it has long ſlept, to the diſgrace of all good taſte in the 
preſent age. However, that you and the public may ſee, 
how little I have really taken, and how much I have 
opened the thoughts, and improved the. language of that 
little, I ſehd- you my imitations of myſelf, as well as ſome 


few explanatory Notes, neceſſary to elucidate my claſſical 
and hiſtorical alluſions. 


Jam, IN JohN, e 
With every wiſh for your ſucceſs, 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


WILLIAM YORK. 


PINDARIC 
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PIN DAR IC ODE, 
By Dr. W. MARKHAM, 


Lord Archbiſhop of York, Primate of England, and Lord 
High Almoner to his Majeſty, formerly Preceptor to the 
horas Head Maſter of Weſtminſter School, &c, Kc. &c. | 


S TROPHE I, 


THE prieftly mind what virtue fo approves, 
And teſtifies the pure prelatic ſpirit, 
Ass loyal gratitude ? 
More to my King, than to my God, I owe; 
God and my father made me man. 
Yet not without my mother's added aid; _ 1 
But George, without, or God, or man, 
With grace endow'd, and hallow'd me Archbiſhop. 


ANTISTROPHE I. 


In Trojan Priam's court a laurel grew; 7 
So Virgil ſings. But I will fing the laurel, 
Which at St. James's bloom. 
O may I bend my brows from that bleſt tree, 
Not flouriſhing in native green, 

Refreſh'd with dews from Aganippe* s ſpring ; 
But, like the precious plant of dis, 
Glitt'ring with gold, with royal ſack irriguous. 


E PO DE 1. 


80 mall my aukward gratitude, 
With ſond preſumption to the Laureat's duty 
Attune my rugged numbers blank. 


* See Virgil's Eneid, b. vi. 


IMITATIONS or MYSELF, _ 
Stropbe J. 
This goodly frame what virtue ſo approves, 


And teſtifies the pure ætherial ſpirit, | 
As mild benevolence ? 


My Ode 4% Arthur Onſlow, Eſq. | 
Little 
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Little I reck the meed of ſuch a ſong; 
Vet will Eſtreteh aloof, 
And tell of Tory principles, 
The right divine of Kings; 
And Power Supreme that brooks not bold contention: : 
Till all the zeal -monarchial _ | 
That fired the Preacher, in the Bard ſhall blaze, 
And what my Sermons were, my Odes once more ſhall be. 


th . $TROPHE H. 
* Good Price, to Kings and me a foe no more, 
By Lanſdown won, ſhall pay with 4 8 | 
His paſt hoſtility. , 
Nor fhall not He aſſiſt, my pupil once, 
Of ſtature ſmall, but doughty tongue, 
Bold Abingdon, whoſe rhetoric unreſtrain'd, 


Ruſhes, more lyrically wild, 3 
+ Than Greene's mad lays, when he out-pindar'd Pindar, 


ANTISTROPUE il. 


With him too Effingham his aid ſhall j join, 
t Who, erſt by Gordon led, with . uſher'd 


* Dutieg the Adminiſtration of Lord Shelburne, I was told by a friend of 
mine, that Dr. Price took occaſion, in his preſence, to declare the maſt lively 
abhorrence of the damnable herefics, which he had formerly advanced 
Againſt the Jure divino doctrines, contained in ſome of my Sermons. 

I + See a tranſlation of Pindar, by Edward Burnaby Greene. 

4 This alludes wholly to a private anecdote, and in no degree to certain 

malicious reports of the noble Earl's conduct during the riots of June, 1780. 


| IMITATIONS OF MYSELF, 
Epode I. | 
Hew ſhall my aukward gratitude, 
And the preſumption of untutor'd duty 
Attune thy numbers all too rude ? = 
Little he recks the meed of ſuch a ſong ; 
Yet will I ſtretch aloof, &c. | 


Izbid. 
Antiſtroj be II. 
To Henry: and to Edwards old, 
Dread nam ex, 1, meditate the faithful ſong, hee, | 
 Thid. 


His 
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_ His Sov*reign's natal month. 
Secure in ſuch allies, to princely themes, 
To Henry's and to Edward's young. 
Dear names, V1! meditate the faithful ſong; 
How oft beneath my birch ſevere, | 
Like E fingþam « and Abingdon, they tingled: 


EE ODE II. 


Or to the 3 immaculate > 
Aſcending thence, I'll ſing the train celeſtial, 
By Pitt, to bleſs our iſle reſtor'd. | 
Trim plenty, not Iuxuriant as of old, 
Peace, laurel-crown'd no more; 
juſtice, that ſmites by ſcores, unmov'd; 
And her of verdant tocks, 
Commerce, like Harlequin, in motley veſture, 
+ Whoſe magic ſword with ſudden ſleight, 
Wav'd o'er the Hibernian treaty, turns to bonds, 
The dreams of airy wealth, that play's 'd round Patrick's xk 
eyes. 


STROPHE II. 


But lo! yon bark, thaptich with India ſpoils, 
O'er the wide ſwelling ocean rides triumphant, | 
Oh! to Britannia's ſhore 


3 IMITATIONS or MYSELF. 
| * II, 1 00 
bn Juſtice with ſteady bows 
Trin plenty, Laureat peace, and Eren: bair d commerce, 
In flowing robe of thouſand hues, &c. 

on this imitation of myſelf, I cannot help remarking, how happily I have 
yow applied ſome of theſe epithets, which, it muſt be confeſſed, had not 
half the propriety before. Be 


* The preſent Miniſtry have twice gratified the public, with the denchy 
ſublime ſpectacle of twenty hanged at one time 
| + Theſe three lines, I muſt confeſs, have been interpolated ſince the in» 
troduction of the fourth Propoſition in the new Jriſþ Reſolutions. They 
aroſe, however, quite naturally out of my preceding 1 eh Nb of Com- 
merce. | 
Þ I have taken the liberty of empioying Patrick in the ſame ſenſe as 
Paddy, to perſonify the people of Ireland. The latter name was too col- 
toquia) for the * of my blank verſe. I 
n 


. ö KR * 909 Es. 


In ſafety waft, ye MY the. precious. freight! 
'Tis Haftings ; of the proſtrate Eaft 
| Deſpotic arbiter ;. whoſe bounty gave 
My Merkham's delegated rule 
To riot in the plunger of Benares, _ a 


ANTISTROPHE nr. 


| How yet affrighted ab oft diſtain'd þ 
With Gentco carnage, quakes thro' all his branches! 
Soon may I greet the morn, ia 
When, Haſtings ſcreen'd, Dundas and George's name. 
Thro' Bi/hoptherp's +- glad roofs ſhall ſound, h 
Familiar in domeſtic merriment ; | 
Or in thy choſen Place, St. Fame, 3 
Be carol'd loud amid th' e Imboſfs ! 


* 


IMITATIONS or MYSELF. 


a 


_ Strophe III. 
Or trace her navy, where in towering pride 
O'er the wide-ſwelling waſte it rolls avengeful. Op 
| . | id, 
Aꝛntiſtropbe I. 
How headlong Rhone and Ebro, erſt diſtain'd 
With Mooriſh carnage, quakes thre' all her , 
Soon ſhall I greet the mot? | | 
When, Europe faved, :Britein and George 8 name 
Shall ſoon o'er Flandria's level field, 
Familiar in domeſtic merriment; 
Or by the jolly mariner 
Be carol'd loud adown the echoing Dantibe, | 
lee Bid. 

* One of the many frivolous charges PELEN againſt My. Haſtings by fac- 
tious men, is the removal of a My. Felke, contrary to the orders of the 
Directors, that he might make room for his own appointment of my ſon to 
the Reſidentſhip of Benares. I have ever thought it my duty to ſupport the 
late Governor-General, bothat Leadenhall and in the Houſe of Peers, againſt 
all ſuch vexatious accuſations, 

. + As many of my Competitors have complained of Signor Delpini's igno- 
rance, [cannot help remarking here, that he did not know Biſboptborp to be 
the name of my palace, in Yorkſhire ; he did not know Mr. Haſtings's houſe 
to be in St James's-place; be did not know Mrs. Haſtizgs to have two ſons 
by Mynheer Imboff, her former huſbaud, Ri!l living. And what is more 
ſhamefu] than all in a Critical Aﬀcior, he had never heard of the poctical 
figure, by which 1 cleg.atly ſay, ty place, St. James's, inſlead of &. 
Temes s-place. ho 


EPODE 
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EPODE III. 


When ap Innocence, parſued . 
By Factious Envy, courts a Monarch's ſuccour, 
Mean gifts of vulgar coſt, alike 
. Diſhonour him, Who gives, and him, who takes, 
Not thus ſhall Haſtings ſav'd, 
Thee, Brunſwick, and himſelf diſgrace. 
O may thy blooming Heir 
In virtues equal, be like thee prolific! 
Till a new race of little Guelps, | F 
Beneath the rod of future Markhams train'd, | 
Liſp on their Grandfire? 8 knee his mitred Laureat's JAYS. 


* 


* Signor Delpini wanted to ſtrike out all that follows, becauſe truly it had 
no connection with the reſt. The tranſition, like ſome others in this and my 


former Ode to Arthur Onſlow, Eſq. may be too fine for vulgar apprehenſions, 
but it is therefore the more Pindaric. x 


| | IM ITATIONS OF MYSELF, 
Epode III. 

O may your riſing hope, 
Well-principled' in every virtue, bloom. 


Till a freſh-ſpringing flock implore, 
With infant hands, a Grandſire's powerful pra? er, 


Or round your honour'd couch their pratling ſports purſue. 
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NUMBER XXI. 


; 0 D 0 E. 
By the Rev, THOMAS WARTON, B. D. 


Fellow of Trinity College, in 0 Oxford, late Profeſſor of 
Poetry in that nn and now EFyoet Laureat to his 
Majeſty. 
_ AMID the thunder « 91 the war, 
True Glory guides no echoing car; 
Nor bids the ſword her bays bequeath; 
Nor ſtains with blood her brighteſt wreath: 
No plumed hoſt her tranquil triumphs own 7 
Nor ſpoils of murder'd multitudes | ſhe brings, oþ 
' To ſwell the ſtate of her diftinguiſh'd ings, 
| And deck her choſen throne. x 
On that fair throne, to Britain dear, 
With the flowering olive twin'd, 
High the hangs the hero's ſpear; 
And there, with all the palms of peace combin'd, 
Her unpolluted hands the milder trophy rear. f 
To kings like theſe, her genuine theme, | 
The Muſe a blameleſs homage pays ; 
To GEORGE, of kings like theſe ſupreme, 
She wiſhes honour'd' length of days, 
Nor proſtitutes the tribute of her lays. 


II. 


"Tis his to bid neglected genius glow, 
And teach the regal bounty how to flow; 
His tutelary ſceptre's ſway 
The vindicated Arts obey, 
And hail their patron King : 
Tis his to judgments ſteady line 
Their flights fantaſtic to confine, 
And yet expand their wing: | 
The fleeting forms of Faſhion to reſtrain, 
And bind eder Taſte i in Truth's eternal chain. 
| Sculpture, 
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Sculpture, licentious now no more, 

From, Greece her great example takes, 

With nature's warmth the marble wakes, 
And ſpuros the toys of modern lore: 

In native beauty, ſimply plano'd, 
Corinth, thy tufted ſhafts aſcend ; 
The Graces guide the painter's hand, 

| Ts ws road to * | 


; ul. 


While ſuch the gifts his reign 1 80 
Amid the proud diſplay, | 
Thoſe gems aroynd the throne he chrows 
That ſhed a ſofter ray: 5 
While from the ſummits of ſublime Renown 
He waſts his favour's univerſal gale, . ' 
With thoſe ſweet flowers he binds a crown 
That bloom in Virtue's humble vale. 
With rich munificence, the nuptial tye, 
Unbroken he combines 
Conſpicuous in a nation's eye, 
The ſacred pattern ſhines |! 
Fair Science to reform, reward, and raiſe, 
To ſpread the luſtre of domeſtic praiſe ; ; 
To foſter Emulation's holy flame, 
To build Society's majeſtic frame: 
Mankind to poliſhand to teach, 
Be this the monarch's aim; 
| Above Ambition's giant-reach 
. monarch's meed to claim, 
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THE illuffrious Arbitert, of whom we may with great 
truth deſcribe the noble Earl as the very alter-ipſe of 
Mmzcenas, and the worthy Pierot, as the moſt correct 
counterpart of Petrenint, had carefully reviſed the whole 
of the preceding productions, and had indulged the de- 
feated ambition of reſtleſs and aſpiring Poetry, with a 


moſt impartial and elaborate Scrutiny, (the whole account 


of which, faithfully tranflated from the Italian of Signor 


Delpini, and the Engliſh of the Ear! of Saliſbury, will, 


in due time, be ſubmitted to the inſpe tion of the curious) 
were preparing to make a legal return, when an event 


happened that put a final period to their proceedings. 


The following is a corre& account of this intereſting 
occurrence: 

ON Sunday the 10th of the preſent month, to wit, 
July, Anno Domini, 1785, juſt as his Majeſty was aſ- 
cending the ſtairs of his gallery, to attend divine wor- 
ſhip at Windſor, he was ſurpriſed by the appearance of a 
little, thick, ſquat, red- faced man, who, in a very odd 


dreſs, and kneeling upon one knee, preſented a piece of 


paper for the Royal acceptation. His Majeſty, amazed 


at the ſight of ſuch a figure in ſuch a place, had already 


given orders to one of the attendant beef-eaters to diſmiſs 
him from his preſence, when, by a certain haſty ſpaſmo- 
dic mumbling, together with two or three prompt quo- 
tations from Virgil, the perſon was diſcovered: to be no 
other than the Rev. Mr. Thomas Warton himſelf, dreſſed 
in the official veſture of his profeſſorſhip, ' and the paper 
which he held in his hand being nothing but a fair- written 
petition, deſigned for the inſpection of his Majeſty, our 
gracious Sovereign, made up for the ſeeming rudeneſs of 
the ficſt reception, by a hearty embrace on recognition; 


and the contents of the petition being forthwith exa- 


mined, were found to be pretty nearly as follows. 
We omit the common-place compliments ooneralily in- 
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troduced in the exordia of theſe applications, as “ rely- 


« jng upon your Majeſty's well-known elemency ;” © con- 
« vinced of your Royal regard for the real intereſt of 
your ſubjects;” * penetrated with the fulleſt convie- 
« tion of your wiſdom and juſtice,” &c. &c, which, 
though undoubtedly very true, when conſidered as ad- 
dreſſed to George the Third, might, perhaps, as matters 
of mere form, be applied to a Sovereign, who neither 


had proved wiſdom nor regard for his ſubjeQs in one a& 


of his reign, .and proceed to the ſubſtance and matter of 
the complaint itſelf, It ſets forth“ That the Petition- 
« er, Mr. Thomas, had been many years a maker of Po- 
« etry, as his friend Mr. Sadler, the paſtry-cook, of Ox- 
ford, and ſome other creditable witneſſes could well 
i evince: that many of his works of fancy, and more 
particularly that one, which is known by the name of 


4 his Criticiſms upon Milton, had been well received by the 


learned; that thus encouraged, he had entered the liſt, 
* together with many other great and reſpeCtable candi.. 
dates, for the honour of a ſucceſſion. to the vacant 
© [aureatſhip; that a decided return had been made in 
&« his favour by the officers beſt calculated to judge, 
© namely, the Right Hon. the Earl of Saliſbury, and the 
learned Signor Delpini, his Lordſhip's worthy coadju- 
« tor z that the Signor's delicacy, unhappily for the Pe- 


4 tjtioner, like that of Mr. Corbett, in the inſtance of 


the Weſtminſter election, had inclined him to the grant 
of a Scrutiny; that in conſequence of the vexatious | 
and pertinacious perſeverance on the part of ſeveral 
* gentlemen in this illegal and oppreſſive meaſure, the 
„ Petitioner had been ſeverely injured in his ſpirits, his 

« comforts, and his intereſt : that he had been for many 
** years engaged in a moſt laborious and expenſive under- 

* taking, in which he had been honoured with the moſt 
« liberal communications from all the univerſities in Eu- 
* rope, to wit, a ſplendid and moſt corr& edition of the 
« Poemata 


— 
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_ Poemdta Minord, of the immortal Mr. Stephen Duck ; 


& that he was alſo under poſitive articles of literary part- 
i nerſhip with his brother, the learned and well-known 
« Dr. Foſeph, to ſupply two pages per day in his new 
„ work, now in the preſs, entitled his Eſſay on the Life 
% and Writings of Mr. Thomas Hickathrift ; in both of 
& which great undertakings, the progreſs had been moſt 
66 eſſentially interrupted by the great anxiety and diſtreſs 
« of mind, under which the Petitioner has for ſome 
t time laboured, on account of this inequitable ſcrutiny ; 
« that the Petitioner is bound by his honour and his en- 
„gagement to prepare a new Ode for the birth-day of 
„her moſt gracious Majeſty, which he is very deſirous 
of executing with as much poetry, perſpicuity, and 
„ originality, as are univerſally allowed to have charac- 
© teriſed his laſt effuſion, in honour of the Natal Anni- 
« verſary of his Royal Maſter's ſacred ſelf ; that there 
are but ſix months to come for ſuch a preparation, and 
e that the Petitioner has got no farther yet than Hail 
* Muſe!” in the firſt ſtanza, which very much inclines 
„ him to fear he ſhall not be able to finiſh the whole in 
« the ſhort period above-mentioned, unleſs his Majeſty 
* ſhould be graciouſly pleaſed to oi der ſome of his Lords 
* of the Bed chamber to aſſiſt him, or ſhould command 
« a termination to the vexatious enquiry now pending. 
In humble hopes that theſe ſeveral conſiderations would 
„ have their due influence with his Majeſty the Petitioner 
* concludes with the uſual prayer, and ſigned himſelf 
«us underneath, &c. &c. &. 
„ Tho. WARTON, B. D. &c. & c. 


Such was the es of the above admirable appeal 
on the ſympathetic feelings of Majeſty, that the ſermon, | 
which we underſtand was founded upon the text, Let 
 fiim ep his tongue from evil, and his lips that they ſpeak no 
untruth,” and which was nt preached by Dr. Prettyman, 
was entircly negleQed, and a meſſage inſtantly written, 

honoured 


wa 
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honoured by the Sign Manual, and freed] to the office 
of the Right Hon. Lord Sydney, Secretary for the Home 


Department, enjoining an immediate redreſs for Mr. 


Thomas, and a total ſuſpenſion of any further proceed- 


ings in a meaſure which (as the energy of Royal elo- 
quence expreſſed it) was of ſuch unexampled injuſtice, 


2 and oppreſſion, as that of a ſcrutiny after a fair 


poll, and a decided ſuperiority of admitted ſuffrages. This 


meſſexe, conveyed, as its ſolemnity well required, by 


no other Perſon than the Honourable young Tommy him- 


ſelf, Secretary to his amazing father, had its due influ- 


ence with the Court; the Noble Lord broke his wand ; 


Mr. Delpini executed a chacone, and tried at a Fa | 


he grinned a grim obedience to the mandate, and calling 


for pen, ink, and paper, wrote the following letter to 
the Printer of that favourite diurnal vehicle through 


whoſe medium theſe effuſions had been heretofore ſub- | 


mitted to the public : 
6. Mono ſeur, 


* On vous requis, you are hereby commandie not to 


« poobliſh any more of de Ode Probationgre—mon cher 


ami, Monſieur George le Roi, ſays it be ver bad to vex 
* Monſieur le petit homme avec le grand paunch Mon- 


4 ſeur Wharton, any more vid ſcrutinée; je vous com- 
© mande derefore to finiſ—Que le Roi ſoit louè God 
“ ſave de King! mind vat I ſay ou le grand George 


and le bon Dieu damn votre ame & bodie, vos jambes, 
*« vos pies, for ever and ever—pour jamais. 


& Signed, „% DET TINI.“ 


Nothing now remained, but for the Judges to make 


their return, which having done in favour of Mr. 


Thomas Warton, the original object of their preference, 


whom they now pronounced duly elected, the following 


Imperial notice was publiſhed in the ſucceeding Satur- 
day's Gazette, confirming the Nomination, and giving 
legal Sanction to the Appointment. 


PRO- 


2 


r — „ 
1 25 r We — n 


s * R . { AMI q — ; 
g 5 _ — _ _ a * cola, > — 
* q 2 = — — Ze * — a Jo * © a a 

— - . — > —— , * js — «* 2 _ » n ws — * * 

\ . 2 —— ac 9 r r 3 * — r — * ak 2 

4 8 % 9 Wa. rr SY, 4 Lo = by r Ee ot 2 3 — l —— — LE * = - 
OF on, — | = a - * 22 „% > 99 * - _ ig _ 3 = 8 
3 PP 
*z- - 
- 


5 4 
N 0 ' 4Þ: wk . * 114 4 


PROCLAMATION. 


4 


155 all Cnr: STIAN Proriy to whom theſe preſents 
|  thall come, greeting, | 


KNOW Yr, That by and with the 100385 conſent, 


concurrence, and approbation of our right truſty and 
well- beloved couſins, James Cecil, Farl of Saliſbury, 
and Antonio Franc iſo J gnicio Delpini, Eſq. Aur. and Pierot 
"to the Theatre- royal, Hay-imarket, WE, for divers good 


cauſes and conſiderations, us thereunto eſpecially moving, 


have made, ordained, nominated, conſtituted, and appoint- 
ed, and by theſe preſents do make, ordain, nominate, con- 
ſtitute, and appoint, the Rev. Thomas Warton, B. D. to 
be our true and only legal Laureat, Poet, and Poetaſter; 


that is to fay, to pen, write, compoſe, tranſpoſe, ſelect, 


dictate, compile, indite, edite, invent, deſign, ſteal, 
put together, tranſcribe, frame, fabricate, manufacture, 
make, join, build, ſcrape, grub, collect, vamp, find, 
diſcover, catch, ſmuggle, pick-up, beg, borrow, or 
buy, in the ſame manner and with the ſame privileges 
as have been uſually practiſed, and heretofore enjoyed 
by evcry other Laureat, whether by our Sacred Self ap- 


pointed, or by our Royal predeceſſors, who now dwell 
with their fathers: And for this purpoſe, to produce, 
deliver, chaunt, or ſing, as in our wiſdom aforeſaid we 

ſhall judge proper, at the leaſt three good and ſubſtantial 


Odes, in the beſt Engliſh or German verſe, in every 
year, that is to ſay, one due and proper Ode on the Na- 


tivity of our bleſſed Self; one due and proper Ode on 


the Nativity of our deareſt and beſt beloved Royal Con- 
ſort, for the time being; and alſo one due and proper 
Ode on the day of the Nativity of every future Year, 
of which God grant We may ſee many. And we do 
hereby moſt ſtrictly command and enjoin, that no Scho- 


lar, Critic, Wit, Orthographer, or Scribbler, ſhall, by 


gibes, ſneers, jeſts, judgments, quibbles, or criticiſms, 
moleſt, 
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moleſt, interrupt, incommode, diſturb, or confound the 


ſaid 7 hamas Marton, or break the peace of this orderly, 
quiet, pains-taking and inoffenſive Muſe, in the ſaid 
exerciſe of his ſaid duty. And we do hereby will and 
direct, that if any of the perſon or perſons aforeſaid, 
' notwithſtanding our abſolute and poſitive command, ſhall 


be found offending againſt this our Royal Proclamation, 


that he, ſhe, or they being duly convicted, ſhall, for 
every ſuch crime and miſdemeanor, be puniſhed in the 


manner and form following ; to wit For the firſt offence 


he ſhall be drawn on a ſledge to the moſt conſpicuous 
and notorious part of our ever faithful city of London, 
and ſhall then and there, with an audible voice, pro» 
nounce, read, and deliver three ſeyeral printed ſpeeches 


of our right, truſty, and approved Major John Scott.— 


For the ſecond offence, that he be required to tranſlate 


into good and lawful Engliſh one whole unſpoken ſpeech 


of our right truſty and well-beloved couſin and counſel- 
lor, Lord Viſcount Mount morres, of the kingdom of 
lreland ;—and for the third offence, that he be condemn- 
ed to read one whole page of the Poems, Eſſays, or Cri- 


ticiſms of our ſaid Laurcat, Mr. Thomas Warton.—And 


whereas the ſaid office of Laureat is a place of the laſt 
importance, inaſmuch as the perſon holding it has con- 
fided to him the care of making the Royal virtues known 
to the world; and we being minded and defirous that the 
ſaid T. Warton ſhould execute and perform the duties of 
his ſaid office with the utmoſt dignity and decorum, Now 
know ye, That we have thought it meet to draw up a due 
and proper Table of Inſtructions, hereunto annexed, ſor 


the uſe of the ſaid Thomas Warton, in his ſaid poeticalexer- 


ciſe and employment, which we do hereby moſt ſtrictly 

will and enjoin the ſaid Thomas Marten to abide by and fol- 

low, under pain of incurring our moſt high diſpleaſure. 

| Given at our Court at St. James's, this 3oth day of 
MAY, one thouſand ſeven hundredand eighty-five. 


Vivant Rex & Regina. 
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TABLE or INSTRUCTIONS 


FOR THER 


Rev. THOMAS WARTON, B. D. and P. L. &c. &c, 


Chamberlain's Office, May 3oth, r185. 
iſt, THAT in fabricating the catalogue of Regal 


Virtues (in which taſk the Poet may much aſſiſt his inven- 


tion by peruſing the Odes of his ſeveral predeceſſors) 
you be particularly careful not to omit his Chaſtity, his 
Skill in Mechanics, and his Royal Talent of Child- 
getting.— 

2dly, It is expected chat you ſhould be very liberally 
endowed with the gift of Prophecy; but be very careful 
not to predict any event but what may be perfe & ly ac- 
ceeptable to your Sovereign, ſuch as the ſubjugation of 


America, the deſtruction of the Wigs, long-life, &c. &c. 


3dly, That you be always provided with a due aſſort- 


ment of true, good-looking, and legitimate words; and 


that you do take all neceſſary care not to apply them but 


on their proper occaſions; as for example, not to talk of 


dove-eyed peace, nor the gentle olive in time of war; 
nor of trumpets, drums, fifes, nor * echoing cars in 
tunes of peace—as for the ſake of poetical conveniency, 
ſeveral of your predeceſſors have been known to do. 
Athly, That as the Sovereign for the time being muſt 
always be the beſt, the greateſt, and the wiſeſt, that ever 
exiſted; ſo the year alſo, for the time being, muſt be 


the happieft, the mildeſt, the faireſt, and the moſt pro? 


fie that ever occurred. What refle tions upon the 
year paſt you think proper. 


1ſt is evident from this expre ſſion, that theſe inſtructions had not been 
delivered to Mr. Warton at the time of his writing his laſt famous Ode on the 


Birth-day oi his Majeſty: a circumſtance which makes that amazing com- 
poſition [i]! more extraordinary, 


silly, 


TABLE OF INSTRUCTIONS, - 2091 


tthly, That Muſic being a much higher and diviner 
ſcience than Poetry, your Ode muſt always be adapted 
to the Muſic, and not the Muſic to your Ode.—The 
omiſſion of a line or two cannot be ſuppoſed to make any 
material difference either in the poetry or in ſenſe. 

6thly, That as theſe ſorts of invitation have of late 
years been conſidered by the Muſes as mere cards of com- 
pliment, and of courſe have been but rarely accepted, 
you muſt not waſte more than twenty lines in invoking 
the Nine, nor repeat the word © Hail!“ more than ft 
teen times at fartheſt, 


th, and finally, That it may not be amiſs to be a lit- 
tle intelligible *. 


This is an additional proof that My. martin had not received the la- 
ſtructions at the time he compoſed his ſaid Ode. 


Us ' POLITICAL 


„ 


POLITICAL MISCELLANIES. 


PROBATIONARY ODE 
EXTRAORDINARY. 
By the Rev, W. MASON, M. A. 


THE following ſecond attempt of Mr. Maſon, at the 
royal ſack, was not inſerted in the celebrated collection 
of Odes formed by Sir Join Hawkins.—What might 
be the motive of the learned Knight for this omiſſion 
can at preſent only be known to himſelf — Whether he 
treaſured it up for the next edition of his Life of Dr. 

Jojnſon, or whether he condemned it for its too cloſe 
reſemblance to a former elegant lyric effuſion of the 
Rev. Author, muſt remain for time, or Mr. Francis 
Barber, to develope.—Having, however, been fortu- 
nate enough to procure a copy, we have printed both 
the Odes in oppoſite leaves, that in caſe the latter ſup- 
poſition ſhould turn out to be well founded, the public 
may decide how far the worthy magiſtcate was of on 
in this excluſign. 
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To the Honourable W ILLIAM PIT T. 
By W. MASON, M. 4. 


M4 viv; ors —— 
Orr peine eee. buaida; 4 
Mer gre» Toro iy ward, 
M Tv0'd Tp us. 
: e Pix DAR. Iſthm. Ode 2. 


L 


Is May's meridian reign; yet Eurus cold 2 
Forbids each ſhrinking thorn its leaves unfold, 
Or hang with ſilver buds her rural throne: 
No primroſe ſhower from her green lap ſhe throws *, 
No daiſy, violet, or cowſlip ; © HY | 
And Flora weeps her fragrant offspring gone. 
Hoar froſt arreſts the genial dew; 
To wake, to warble, and to woo 
No linnet calls his drooping love : 
Shall then the poet ſtrike the lyre, 
When mute are all the feather'd quire, 
And Nature fails to warm the ſyrens of the grove? 


II. 


He ſhall; for what the ſullen spring denies 
The orient beam of virtuous youth ſupplies; 
That moral dawn be his inſpiring flame. 


® This expreſſion is taken from Milton's ſong on May Moruing, to which 


this ſtanza in general alludes, and the 4th verſe in the next. 


Beyond 
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To the Right Hm. WILLIAM PITT. 
By W. MASON, M. 4. 


< Give not the Mitre now ! 
« Le'|t baſe tongued Envy adde a at my brow, 
« Cry, lo! the price for Cavendiſb betray'd l“ 
* But in good time nor that. oh ! Pitt / forget, 
„% Nor my more early ſervice yet unpaid, 
My puffs on Chatham in his offspring's aid, 
« 2 what this 2 Ons ſhall add to ſwell the debt.“ 
MY ow n TRANULATION. 


. 


TIs now the wich of April, yet the wind 
In frigid fetters doth each bloſſom bind, 
No ſilver buds her rural throne emboſs : 
No violets blue from her green lap ſhe throws ; 
Oh! ! lack a daiſy! not a daiſy blows, 
And (ere ſhe has them) Flora weeps their loſs. 
Hoar froſt, with bailiff's grizly hue, 
At Winter's ſuit, arreſts the dew; 
No Cuckow wakes her drowſy mate. 
His harp then ſhall a Parſon ſtrum, 
When other Blackbirds all are dumb, 
When neither Starlings, Daws, or Magpies prate ? 


H. 


He ſhall : for what the ſ ulky Spring denies, 
An annual butt of ſugar'd Sack ſupplies ; 
That beverage ſweet be his inſpiring flame. 


® Improved from Milton, 
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Beyond the dancing radiance of the eaſt 
Thy glory, ſon of Chatham / fires his breaft, 
And proud to celebrate thy vernal fame. 
Hark, from this lyre the ſtrain aſcends, 
Which but to Freedom's fav'rite friends 
That lyre diſdains to found. 
Hark and approve, as did thy fire * 
The lays which once with kindred fire 
His muſe in attic mood made Mona's oaks rebound. 


III. 


Long ſilent ſince, ſave when, in Feppes name, 
Detraction, mur@'ring Britain's naval fame, 


- Rous'd into ſounds of ſcorn th' indignant ſtring +, 


But now, repleniſh'd with a richer theme, 
The vaſe of harmony ſhall pour its ſtream, 
Fan'nd by free Fancy's rainbow. tintur'd wing. 
Thy country too ſhall hail the ſong, 
Her echoing heart the notes prolong ; 
While they alone with f envy ſigh, 
Whole rancour to thy parent dead 
Aim'd, ere his funeral rites were paid, 
With vain vindictive rage to ſtarve his progeny. 
; 


IV, 4 


From earth and theſe the muſe averts her view, 
To meet in yonder ſea of ether blue | 

A beam to which the blaze of noon is pale: 
In purpling circles now the glory ſpreads, 
A hoſt of angels now unveil their heads, 

While heav'ns own muſic triumphs on the gale. 

Ah fee, two white- rob'd ſeraphs lead 
Thy father's venerable ſhade ; 


*The poem of CaraQacus was read in MS. by the late Earl of Chatham, 


" 


who honoured it with an approbation which, the author is here proud to 


record. 
+ See Ode to the Naval Officers of Great Britain, written 1779. 
I See the motto from Pindar. | | 


He 


t 0 7 


Cloath'd i in the radiant influence of the Eaſt, 
Thy glory, ſon of Chatham, fires his — 
And ſwift to adulate thy vernal fame. 
Hark! from his lyre a ſtrain is heard, 
In hopes, ere long, to be preferr'd, 
To fit in ſtate *midft mitred peers, 
Hark and approve! as did thy fire, 
The lays which, nodding by the fire, 
To gentle ſlumbers ſooth'd his liſtening ears. 


III. 


Long ſilent ſince, ſave when on t'other ſide, 
In Keppel's praiſe to little purpoſe tried, 
I rouſed to well feign'd ſcorn the indignant ſtring ; ; 
But now replete with a more hopeful theme, 
The o'erflowing ink-bottle ſhall pour its ſtream, 
Through quills by Dullneſs pluck'd from golling' $ 
__downy wing. 
St. James's too ſhall hail the ſong, 
Her echoing walls the notes prolong, . _ 
Whilſt they alone with ſorrow ſigh, 
Whoſe reverence for thy parent dead, 
Now bids them hang their drooping head. 
And weep, to mark the conduct of his progeny. 


. 


From theſe the courtly muſe averts her eye, 
To meet with genuine unaffected joy 

A ſcene that paſſes in the Cloſet's gloom ; 
In whitening circles the dim glory ſpreads, 
Bedchamber Lords unveil their powder'd beads, 
And Tory triumphs ſound throughout the room: 

Ah! ſee two Janiſaries lead 

IIluſtrious Bute's thrice honour'd made; 


= 


> 
O_o — — 
n 2 . ” 

_ 


= 
B RT 


_— — 
— 


——U—ä—— 2 — 
GE 22 


15 
[i 
: . | 
32, 
i i 
7 
174 
x 
7 
? > 
: \ 
1 o o 
1 
1 
1 
: 5 
: 
By) +) 
N | 
i 
of 
' ' 
i | 
bs. 
is j 
ct, 
« 
. 1 
2 
0 
N 
e 
"> ö 
: "i 
WT 
1 N 
1 
LN, 
Wa 
= 
” 
IT VS; 
6 l 
1 7 
: 48,28 
, 1 
1 
* 43 
1 
1 
1 
"1, 
. 
1 I 
Pe 
N bl 
| 
+= 
©. 
"= 
1 
1 
n TN 
by. 
r 
_ 
Fn 
Wa 
Ty 8. 
3 7 
1 14 
44 , 
| 
i 
We 
5 15 
My "4 
. 7 
9 
ks 1 
wi 1 
Wo 
a | N 
wv + 
1 4 
cn 
nt 
I 
f 


— 
— — — 


Behind 


— 3 — —ü1—— . — — gum = aſh 

—— — —ñ—————— — — —— — n 2 BD 

- rr EE IT TIC, 2 8 
, _ n 8 . > iy 
8 Y ; . 2 ae TEES” TEE. _ 

EE ITT \ . 2 
— * r arr 9» 
> bo We * * Y * 
hy * 


L 298 ] 


He bends roi yonder cloud of gold, 
While they, the miniſters of light, 
Bear from his breaſt a mantle bright, 
And with the heav*n-wove robe thy youthful limbs enfold. 


« Receive this myſtic gift, my ſon!” he cries, 
„ And, for ſo wills the Sov'reign of the ſkies, 
« With this receive, at Albion's anxious hour, 
« A double portion of my patriot zeal, 
& Active to ſpread the fire it dar'd to feel 
4 Thro' raptur'd ſenates, and with awful power 
& From the full fountain of the tongue 
« To call the rapid tide along 
„Tilla whole nation caught the flame. 
« So on thy fire ſhall heav'n beſtow, 
A bleſſing Tully fail'd to know, 
e. And redolent 1 in thee diffuſe thy father” s fame. 


vn 


$ 


& Mi how, ingenuous boy ! that Fame deſpiſe h 
« Which lives and ſpreads abroad in heav'ns pure eyes, 
« The Jaſt beſt energy of noble mind * ; | 
Revere thy father's ſhade; like him diſdain 
The tame, the timid, temporizing train, 
« Awake to ſelf, to ſocial intereſt blind; 
% Young as thou art, occaſion calls, 
% Thy country's ſcale or mounts or falls 
« As thou and thy compatriots ſtrive ; 
& Scarce is the fatal moment paſt _ 
« That trembling Albion deem'f her laſt, 
“ O knit the union firm, and bid an empire live. 


* In alluſion to a fine and well-known paſſage in Milten's Lycidas, 


£ Proceed, 
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Behind yon curtain did he ſtand, 
Whilſt they (which Whigs with horror mark) 
Bear from his cloak a lantern dark, 
And truſt the hallow'd engine to thy youthful hand. 


„V. 


* Receive this myſtic gift, brave boy,” he cries, 
| © And if ſo pleaſe the Sovereign of the ſkies, 
« With this receive at George's anxious hour, 
« A double portion of my Tory zeal, | 
« Active to ſpread the fire it dared to feel, 
„Through venal ſenates, and with boundleſs pow'r 
From the full fountain of the tongue, 
« To roll a tide of words along, 
« Till a whole nation is deceived, 
« So ſhall thy early labours gain 
A bleſſing Bute could ne'erattain; | 
ce In fact, a Courtier be, yet Patriot be believed. 


VI. 


% Nor thou, preſumptuous imp, that fame diſown, 
« Which draws its ſplendor from a monarch's throne, 
« Sole energy of many a lordly mind, 
„ Revere the ſhade of Bute, ſubſervient ſtill 
„% To the high dictates of the Royal will; 
« Awake to ſelf, to ſocial intereſt blind, 
« Young as thou art, occaſion calls, 
« Prerogative or mounts or falls, 
* As thou and thy compatriots 9 ſtrive, 
“ Scarce is the fatal moment paſt, 
« Which Secret influence deem'd her laſt, 
„ Oh! fave the expiring fiend, and bid her empire live 


J Meſſre. Fenkinſen, Robinſon, Dundas, &c. &c. 


5 Proceed! 
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VII. 


« Proceed, and als fair Freedom's claim, 


« Give life, give ſtrength, give ſubſtance to her name; 
The native rights of man gyith Fraud conteſt. 
« Yes, ſnatch them from Corruption's baleful power, 
« Who dares, in Day's broad eye, thoſe rights devour, 
« While prelates bow, and bleſs the harpy feaſt. 
e If ſoil'd at firſt, reſume thy courſe, | 
« Riſe ſtrengthen'd with Antzar force, 
4 80 ſhall thy toil in conqueſt end. 
Loet others court the tinſel things 
« That hang upon the ſmile of kings, 


90 Re thine he muſe” $ wreath ; be OT the people”, s friend." ” 


THE 


Be mine the Butt of Sack—be thou the Treaſury's Lord ! 


el 


VII. 


« Proceed !==Uphold Prerogative's high claim, 1 
« Give life, give ſtrength, give ſubſtance to her name 
“ The rights divine,of Kings with Whigs conteſt ; 
« Save them from Freedom's bold incroaching hand, 
% Who dares, in day's broad eye, thoſe rights withſtand, 
% And be by Biſhops thy endeavours bleſs'd !” 
If foil'd at firſt, reſume thy courſe, 
Whilſt I, though writing worſe and worſe, 
Thy glorious efforts will record; 
Let others ſeek by other ways, 
The public's unavailing praiſe, 


THE STATE SME N: 
AN ECLOGUE. 


LANSDOWNE. 


WHILE on the Treaſury-Bench you, Pitt, recline, 
And make men wonder at each vaſt deſign; 
1, hapleſs man, my harſher fate deplore, 
Ordain'd to view the regal face no more ; 
That face which erſt on me with rapture glow'd, 5 
And ſmiles reſponſive to my ſmiles beſtow'd: 
But now the Court I leave, my native home, 
« A baniſh'd man, condemn'd in woods to roam ;” 
While you to ſenates, Brunſwick's mandates give, 
And teach white-wands to chaunt his high prerogative. io 
PITT. 
Oh! Lanſdowne, 'twas a more than mortal pow'r, 
My fate controul'd, in that auſpicious hour, 
When Temple deign'd the dread decree to bring, 
And ftammer'd out the Firmaun of the King: 


That power ['ll worſhip as my houſhold god, 15 
Shrink at his frown, and bow beneath his nod; 


Tux STATERMEN.] It will be unneceſſary to inform the claſſical reader, 
that this Eclogue evidently commences as an imitation of the iſt of Virgil 
—the Author, however, with a boldneſs perfectly characteriſtie of the per- 
ſonages he was to repreſent, has in the progreſs of his work carefully avoided 
every thing like a too cloſe adherence to his original defign. 


Line 10.—4 baniſh'd man & e.] Vide the noble Marquis's celebrated 
ſpeech, on the no leſs celebrated IxisH PRO io. | 


Line 14.— And flammer'd out the Fiemavn, &c.) When a language 
happens to be deficient in a word to expreſe a particular idea, it has been 
ever cuſtomary to borrow one from ſome good-natured neighbour, who 
may happen to be more liberally furniſhed. Our author, unfortunately, 
could find no nation nearer than Turkey, that was able to ſupply him with 


an expreflion perfectly * to the ſentiment intended to be here 
conveyed, 


At 
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At every feaſt his preſence I'll invoke, 

For him my kitchen fire ſhall ever ſmoke; 
Not mighty Haſtings, whoſe illuſtrious breath 
Can bid a Rajah live, or give him death, 


Though back'd by Scott, by Barwell, Pall, and all 


The ſable ſquadron ſcowling from Bengal; 

Not the bold Chieftain of the tribe of Phipps, 
Whole head is ſcarce leſs handſome than his. ſhip's ; 
Not bare-breech'd Graham, nor bare-witted Roje, 
Nor the great lawyer with the little noſe ; 

Not even Villiers ſelf ſhall welcome be, 

To dine ſo oft, or dine ſo well as he. 


LANSDOWNE. 


Think not theſe ſighs denote one thought unkind, 
Wonder, not Envy, occupies my mind: 

For well I wot on that unhappy day, 

When Britain mourn'd an empire giv'n away; 
When rude impeachments menaced from afar, 
And what gave peace to France—to us was war: 
For aweful vengeance Heav'n appear'd to call, 
For agonizing Nature mark'd our fall. 

Dire change! Dundas's cheek with bluſhes glow'd, 
Grenville was dumb, Mahon no frenzy ſhow'd; 
Though Drake harangu'd, no ſlumber Gilbert fear'd, 


And Mulgrave's mouth like other mouths appear'd; 


In vain had Bellamy prepared the meat; 

In vain the porter; Bamber could not eat; 

When Burke aroſe no yell the curs began, 

And Rolle, for once, half ſeem'd a gentleman: 
Then name this god, for to St. James's Court, 
Nor gods nor angels often make reſort. 


25 


30 


35 


os 


45 


Line 25. Net bare-breech'd Gxanam His Loriſhip ſome time ſince 
brought in a bill to relieve his countrymen from thoſe habiliments which 


in England are deemed a neceſſary appendage to decorum, but amoug our 
more northern brethren are conſidered as a degrading ſhackle upon natural 


liberty, Perhaps, as the noble Lord was then on the point of marriage, 
he might intend this offering of his opima ſpelia, as an elegant ee 
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PIT r. 


In early youth miſled by Honour's rules, 

That fancied Deity of dreaming fools ; þ 

1 ſimply thought, forgive the raſh miſtake, | 
That Kings ſhould govern for their People's ſake: 50 
But reverend Fenky ſoon theſe thoughts ſuppreſt, 

And drove the glittering phantom from my breaſt ; 
Fenky ! that ſage, whom mighty George declares, 

Next Schavellenburghen, great on the back ſtairs ; 

*T'was Jenkinſon— ye Deacons, catch the ſound ! 55 
Ye Treaſury ſcribes the ſacred name rebound! 
Ye pages ſing it—echo it ye Peers! | 
And ye who beſt repeat, Right Reverend Seers ! 

Whoſe pious tongues no wavering fancies . ſway, 

But like the needle ever point one way. 60 


LANSDOWNE. 


Thrice happy youth! ſecure from every change, 
Thy beaſts unnumber'd, *mid the Commons range; 
Whilſt thou, by Fove's ætherial ſpirit fired, 

Or dy ſweet Brun/wick's ſwreter breath inſpired, 
Another Orpheus every. boſom chear, 65 
And ſticks, and ſtocks, and ſtones roar hear / * ! hear ! 
© Raifed by thy pipe the ſavage tribes advance, 
And Balls and Bears in myſtic mazes dance: 


Line $1.—But Reverend [enxy.] Our author here, in ſome meaſure 
deviating from his uſual perſpicuity, has left us in doubt whether the term 
Reverend, is applied to the years or to the profeſſion of the gentleman in- 
tended to be complimented. His long experience in th: erets of the Cri- 
fical Review, and Buckingham Houſe, would well juſtify the former ſuppoſi- 
tion; yet his early admiſſion into deacon's orders, will equally ſupport the 
latter: our reader therefore muſt decide, while we can only ſincerely exult 
in his Majeſty's enjoyment of a man whoſe pious life has been ſpent in ſuſ- 
taining that beautiful and pathetic inzunstion of ſcriptuze, © Serve Cod, and 
ra Fonour the King," 


For 
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For me no cattle now my ſteps attend, 

Ev'n Price and Prieſtley, wearied, ſcorn their friend; 70 
And theſe twin ſharers of my feſtive board, 

Hope of my flock, now feek ſome richer Lord. 


PITT. 


88 ſhall E kesben clean linen wear, 

Or Mornington without his ſtar appear; RO 

Sooner each priſoner Buller's law eſcape: 73 
Sooner ſhall 2zeenſbury commit a rape; 

Sooner ſhall Powney, Howard's noddle reach; 

Sooner ſhall Tharlow hear his brother preach; 

Sooner wien Yeftris, Bootle ſnall contend ; | 

Sooner ſhall Eden not betray his friend ; 80 
Sooner Dundas an Indian bribe decline; 5 
Sooner ſhall I my chaſtity reſign; 

Sooner ſhall Ro/e than Pretryman lie faſter, 

Than Pitt forget that Fenkinſon's his maſter. 


LANSDOWNE. 


Yet oft in times of yore I've ſeen thee ſtand 85 
Like a tall May- pole *mid the patriot band; 

While with reforms vou tried each baneful art, 

To wring freſh ſorrows from your Sovereign's heart; 

That heart, where every virtuous thought is known, 

But modeſtly looks up and keeps them all his own. 90 


Line 68.— And Bulls and Bears in myſtic mazes dance] The beautiful al- 
luſion here made to that glorious ſtate of doubt and obſcurity in which our 
youthful Miniſter's meaſures have been invariably involved, with its conle- 
quent operation on the ſtockholders, is here moſt fortunstely introduced.— 
What a ſtriking contraſt does Mr. Pitt's conduct, in this particular, form to 
that of the Duke of Portland, Mr. Fox, and your other plain matter of fac? 
men J 

Line 83.—Sconer ſpall Roms than PrETTYMAN ie Fal- This beau- 
tiful compliment to the happy art of embelliſhment, ſo wonderfully poſ- 
ſeſſed by this par evbile fratrum, merits our warmeſt applauſe ; and the ſill 
of our author no where appears more conſpicuous than in this line, where, 


in refuling to give to cither the pre-eminence, he beſtows the ne plus ultra 
os excellence on both, | 


2 PITT. 


owe artery 8 mv 3 ter ends 
CE — - — — 


2 


— Dan 8 


— — — 2 ng — 2 * 
| I n . == — — 
— IF — Ea —— 3 — Ga. os 
* 5 I * 
2 * p 1 ; = l 


— — 


L 306 J 


25 TT. 


'Twas then that Pitt, for youth ſuch warmth allows, 

To wanton Freedom paid his amorous vows; 

Lull'd by her ſmiles, each offer I withſtood, 

And thought the greateſt bliſs my country's good. 

*T was pride, not paſſion, madden'd in my brain, 95 
J wiſh'd to rival Fox, but wiſh'd in vain; 

Fox, the dear object of bright Freedom's care, 

Fox ſtill the favourite of the Britiſb fair; 

But while with wanton arts the ſyren ſtrove 

To fix my heart, and wile me to her love; 100 
Too ſoon 1 found my haſty choice to blame, 

Freedom and Poverty are ſtill the ſame 

While piles of maſſy gold his coffers fill, 

Who votes ſubſervient to his Sovereign's will. 


LANSDOWNE. 


Enough, break of.—on Richmond L maſt wait; 105 
And Debbieg too will think I ſtay too late; 

Yet ere I go ſome friendly aid Pd prove, 

The laſt ſad tribute of a maſter's love. 

In that famed College where true wiſdom” 8 found, 

For Machiavelian policy renown'd, 110 
The pious paſtors firſt fill'd Lanſdoꝛone's mind, 

With all the lore for Minifters deſign'd; 

Then mark my words, and ſoon thoſe Seers mall ſee 
Their famed Ignatius far outdone in thee:— 

In every dias of your life be ſhown, BY. 
You think the world was made for you alone; 

With cautious eye each character ſurvey, 

Woo to deceive, and promiſe to betray; 

Let no raih paſſion Caution's bounds deſtroy, 

And ah! no more appear « The Angry Bey!“ £20 


PITT. 


2 
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Yet ſtay—Behold the Heav'ns begin to lour, 

And Holland threatens with a thunder ſnow'r; 

With me partake the feaſt, on this green box, 

Full fraught with many a feaſt for factious Fox; 

Each ſapient hint that pious Pretty gleans, 125 


And the huge bulk of Roſe's Ways and Means; 


See too the ſmoaky citizens approach, 


Piled with petitions view. their Lord Mayor's coach; 5 


Ev'n now their lengthen'd ſhadows reach this floor, 
Oh! that d—n'd Shop Tax — Aubrey, ſhut the door; 130 
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x 0 KD B&B 4 v. 
Bunker [INSCRIBED 


To the Ricur Hon. WILLIAM EDEN, Envor Exrxa- 
ORDINARY and M1N1STER * of 


Commercial affairs at the Court of Vaaoar LLES. 


or EpEN loft, in << Gent days, - 
If we believe what Mojes ſays, 
A paltry pippin was the price, 
One crab was bribe enough to entice © 
Frail human kind from Virtue's ways. 


But now, when Pitt, the all- perfect, ſways, 
No ſuch vain lures the tempter lays, 
Too uw to ode the purchaſe twice, 


Of En loſt. 


The Dev'l grown wiſer, to the gaze 
Six thouſand pounds a year diſplays, 
And finds ſucceſs from the device; 
Finds' this fair fruit too well ſuffice 
To pay che peace, and honeſt praiſe, 


Of EDEN loſt. 


« ANOTHER. 


L 39 1 


ANOTHER. 


Fl 
&« A mere affair of trade to embrace, 


„% Wines, brandies, gloves, fans, cambricks, lace; 


“ For this on me my Sovereign laid 
© His high commands, aud I obeyed; 
« Nor think, my lord, this conduct baſe, 


* Party were guilt in ſuch a caſe, 
« When thus my country, for a ſpace, 
« Calls my poor ſkill to Dor/et's aid 


A mere affair of trade!” 


Thus Eden, with unbluſhing face, 

To North would palliate his diſgrace ; 

When North, with ſmiles, this anſwer made: 
« You might have ſpared what you have ſaid; 

"MA thought the buſineſs of your place 


6 A mere affair of trade 1 


ANOTHER. 


Around the tree, ſo fair, ſo green, 

Erewhile, when ſummer ſhone ſerene, 
Lo! where the leaves in many a ring, 
Before the wint'ry tempeſt wing, 

Fly ſcattered o' er the dreary ſcene: 


Such North, thy friends. Now cold and keen 
Thy winter blows; no ſhelt'ring ſkreen 
They end, no graceful ſhade they fling 


A und the tree. 
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Tigre, 


Yet grant juſt Fate, each wretch ſo mean, 
Like Eden, pining in his ſpleen 
For poſts, for ſtars, for ſtrings, may ſwing 
On two ſtout poſts in hempen ſtring ! 
Few eyes would drop a tear, I ween, 


Around the tree. 


ANOTHER. 


« The Jordan have you been to ſee?” 

Cried Fox, when late with ſhuffling plea, 
Poor Eden ſtammer'd at excuſe. 
But why the Jordan introduce ? 
What Jordan too will here agree? 


That Jordan which from ſpot could free 
One man unclean here vain would be; 
If yet thoſe powers of wond'rous uſe 


The Jon DAN have! a 


One fitter Jordan of the three 
Would I for Eden's meed decree; 

With me then open every ſluice, 

And foaming high with ſtreams profuſe, 
For Eden's head may all with me 


The Jox DAN have! 


ANOTHER. 


For Eden's place, where circling round 
Euphrates waſh'd the hallowed mound, 
The learned long in vain have ſought; 
Twas Greece, *twas Poland, ſome have taught; ; 
Some hold it in the deluge drown'd : 


Pitt 
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Pitt thinks his ſearch at Paris crown'd ; 
See the Gazette his proofs expound ! 
Yet who of looking there had thought 


For EpEx's Place 


No; view yon frame with dirt embrown'd, 
Some ſix feet raiſed above the ground, 
Where rogues, exalted as they ought, 
To peep through three round holes are brought, 
There will the POR ſpot be found 
For EDEN place. 


[ 
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E PI GR AM 8 
Os the IMMACULATE BOY. 


That Maſter Pitt ſeems 

To be fond of extremes, 

No longer is thought any riddle; ; 
For ſure we may ſay, 

Ti as plain as the day, 


That he always kept clear of the middle, 


ANOTHER. 


"Tis true, indeed, we oft abuſe him, 
- Becauſe !:2 bends to no man 

But Slander's ſelf dares not accuſe him 
Of ſtiffneſs to a woman. | 


ANOTHER. 


* No! no! for my virginity, | 
6e When | loſe that,“ quoth Pitt, c die; 
Cries Wilberforce, ** If not till then, 


By G- you muſt outlive all men.“ 


F «© No! no! for my virginity, 

„When | loſe that, quoth Roſe, I'll die;“ 
«© Behind the elms laſt night, quoth Dick, . | 
% Roſe, were you not extremely ſick ?“ Pnion. 


ANOTHER. 


ANOTHER; 


ON fair and equal terms to place 
An union is thy care; 
But truſt me, Powis, in this caſe 
The equal ſhould not pleaſe his Grace, 
And Pits diſlikes the Fair. 


ANOTHER, 


The virulent fair, 
Proteſt and declare, 
This Miniſtry's not to their hearts; 
For ſay what they will, 
To them Maſter Bi 
Has never diſcover'd his parts. 


ANOTHER. 


| —Es nihilo nil fit. 


When Pitt exclaim'd, « By meaſures PU be tried,” 
That falſe appeal all woman kind denied. 


ANOTHER, 


INCATUTIOUS Fox will oft repoſe 
In fair-one's boſom thoughts of worth ; 
But Pitt his ſecrets keeps ſo cloſe, 

No female arts can draw them forth, 


Þ+ A coalition between the Duke of Portland and Mr. Piit, was attempted 
to be formed by Mr. Pozis, and the other Country Gentlemen This en 
deavour, however, was defeated in conſequence of Mr, Pitt's conſtruction 
of he terms "wig and equal, 
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ANOTHER, 
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ANOTHER. 


HAD Pitt to his advice inclined, 
Sir Cecil had undone us; 
But he, a friend to womankind, 
Would nothing lay upon us. . 
| __ANCILLA, 


ANOTHER. 
On Mr. P 1 © © 0 Prudence. | 


THOUGH Pitt have to women told ſome things, no 
doubt; | 


Yet his A affairs they have never found out, 


ANOTHER. 


| WHO dare aſſert that virtuous Piti 
Partakes in female pleaſures ; 
For know there ne'er was woman yet 
| Could eber endure half meaſures. | 


ANOTHER. 
* 
Puer loquitur. 


THOUGH big with mathematic pride, 
By me this axiom is denied ; 
1 can't conceive, upon my ſoul, 


My parts are equal to the whole. 


THE 
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DELAVALIAD. 


WHY, ſays an indignant poet, ſhould Mr. Rolle alone, 


of all the geniuſes that diſtinguiſh the preſent period, 
be thought the only perſon of worth or talents enough 
to give birth and name to an immortal effuſion of divine 


poeſy ? He queſtions not that great man's pretenſions ; 
far from it; he reveres his anceſtors, adores his talents, 


and feels ſomething hardly ſhort of idolatry towards his 
manners and accompliſhments —But ſtill why ſuch pro- 
fuſion of diſtinction towards one, to the excluſion of 
many other high characters? Our Poet profeſſes to feel 
this injuſtice extremely, and has made the following 
attempt to reſcue one deſerving man from ſo enmerited 


an obloquy. The reader will perceive the meaſure to be 


an imitation of that which has been ſo deſervedly ad- 


mired in our immortal bard, in his play of As You 


Lite It.” 


From the Eaſt to the Weſtern Inde 

No Jewel is like Roſalind; 

Her worth being mounted on the wind, 
Thro' all the world bears Roſalind, &c. &c, 
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This kind of verſe is adopted by the poet to avoid 


any appearance of too ſervile an imitation of the 
Rolliad. He . 


YE patriots. all, both great al ſmall, 
Reſign the palm to Delaval; * 
The virtues woald'ſt thou practiſe all, 
So in a month did Delaval. 
A patriot firſt both ſtout and tall, 
Firm for the day was Delaval. 
The friend to court, where frowns appal, 
The next became good Delaval.— 
Witt thou againſt oppreſſion bawl 
Juſt fo did valiant Delaval! _ 
Yet in a month, thyſelf enthral, 
So did the yielding Delaval : 
Yet give to both a dangerous fall, 
So did reflecting Delaval. 0 
If reſignation” s good in all, 
Why ſo it is in Delavsl: 
For if you p——againſt a wall, 
Juſt ſo you may *gainſt Delaval : 
And if with foot you kick a ball, 
E'en ſcyou maya Delaval. 
_ *Gainſt influence would'ſt thou vent * gall, 
Thus did the patriot Delawal : 
Vet ſervile ſtoop to Royal call, 
So did the loyal Delaual. 
What friend to Freedom's fair built Hall, 
Was louder heard than Delawal? 
Yet who the Commons rights to maul, 
More ſtout was found than Delaval ? 
—'Gainſt Lords and Lordlings would'ſt thou brawl, 
Juſt ſo did he — Sir Delaval : 
Vet on thy knees, to honours crawl, 


Ohl! fo did he Lord Delaval. 
An evil ſprite poſſeſſed Saul, 


And ſo it once did Delaval. 


Muſic 


" "1 


| Muſic did ſoon the ſenſe recal, 


Of Jfrael's King, and Delaval. 
Saul roſe at David's vile cat-call, 


Not ſo the wiſer Delaval : 
- *Twas money's ſweeteſt /o!, la fat, 


That chear'd the fenſe of Delaval— 
When royal power ſhall inſtal, 


With honours new Lord Delavai; 


Who won't ſay—the mirac'lous hawl, 


* 


Is caught by faithful Delawal ? 
*Gainſt rapine would'ſt thou preach like Paul, 


Thus did religious Delaval : 
Vet ſcreen the ſcourges of Bengal, 


Thus did benignant Delaval. 

To future times recorded ſhall, 

Be all the worth of Delaval : 

E'en Oſſian, or the great Fingal, 
Shall yield the wreath to Delaval. 
From Prince's court to cobler's ſtall, - 


Shall ſound the name of Delaval - 


For neither ſceptre nor the awl, 


Are ſtrong and keen as Delaval.— 

Some better praiſe, than this poor ſcrawl, 
Shall ſing the fame of Delaval: 

For ſure no, ſong can ever pall, 

That celebrates great Delaval; 


Borne on all fours, the fame ſhall ſprawl, 


To lateſt time—of Delaval : 
Then come ye Nine, in one great ſquall, 
Proclaim the worth of Delaval. 


[The annotations of the learned are expected. 
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THIs IS THE HOUSE THAT GEORGE* 
BUT. 


This is the Houſe that 
George built. 


Lord Nugent.— This is the Ra“, that eat the Malt, that 
lay in the Houſe that George built. 
Mr. For. This is the Cat, that killed the Rat, 
that eat the Malt, that lay in the Houſe that George 
built. 

Pepper Arden. — This Io "as Dag, that barked at the 
Cat, that killed the Rat, that cat the Malt, that lay in 
the Houſe that George built. 

Lord Thurlow.—This is the Bull with the er umpled 
horn, that roared with the Dog, that barked at the Cat, 


that killed the Rat, that eat the Malt, that lay 1 in the 
Houſe that George built. 


Mr. Pitt.— This is the Maiden + all forlorn, that 
coaxed the Bull with the erumpled horn, that roared 
with the Dog, that barked at the Cat, that killed the 


Rat, that eat the Malt, that lay in the Houſe that George 
built 


* Geerge Nugent Grenville, Marquis of Buckingham. 

+ The immaculate continence of the Britiſh Scipio, ſo ſtrongly inſiſted 
on by his friends, as conſtituting one of the moſt ſhining ingredients of his 
on uncommon character, is only alluded to here as a received fac, and 
not by any means as a reproach, 

Mr. 
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Mr. Dundas. — This is the Scot by all forſworn, that 
wedded * the Maiden all forlorn, that coaxed the Bull 
with the crumpled horn, that roared with the Dog, that 


barked at the Cat, that killed the Rat, that eat the Malt, 


that lay in the' Houſe that George built. 
Mr. Wilkes.—This is the Patriot covered with ſcorn, 


that flattered the Scot by all forſworn, that wedded the 


Maiden all forlorn, that coaxed the Bull with the 


crumpled horn, that roared with the Dog, that barked 
at the Cat, that killed the Rat, that eat the Malt, that 
lay in the Houſe that George built. 


| Conſcience. —This is the Cock that crowed in the morn, 
that waked the Patriot covered with ſcorn, that flattered 
the Scot by all forſworn, that wedded the Maiden all 
forlorn, that coaxed the Bull with the crumpled horn, 


that roared with the Dog, that barked at the Cat, that 
killed the Rat, that eat the Malt, that x. in the Houſe 


that George built. 


> W died. This Gentleman? s own term fora Coalition, 


| EPIGRAMS 
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By SIR CECTIL WRAY, 
Firſt publiſhed in the Gentleman's Magazine under the 
|  fGgnatures of Damon, Fade, Nolens JV. we, and 
Critander, | 


75 0 CELIA (now Lady WRAY) en Powdering ber Hair, 


EXTEMPORE. 


THY locks, I trow, fair maid, 
Don't never want this aid, 
Wherefore thy powder ſpare, 
And only comb Fwy: — 


To Sir „Jos MAWBEY, Safes a Party to Ee a Lb 
* White Bait. 


' WORTHY Sir Foe, we all are A wiſhiog, 
You'd come with us a White Bait fiſhing. 


| Or ſeeing a Lady Bird ts off CELIA's Neck, af having 


perched on it for many minutes. 


—\[ THOUGHT (God bleſs my ſoul !) 
Von Lady Bird her mole— 8 9 
I thought—but devil take the thing, 

It proved my error - took to wing 


8 Doug lt 


1 


4 Thought on NEW MILK; 


N 


GE 


oh! how Haag is New Milk! 
2 " ſugar—ſoft as filk ! 


Familiar V. WY addreed to two 7 oung Gentlemen at thi . 


— Hounſlow Tos. 


Take notice, roguelings, I prohibit 
Your walking underneath yon gibbet: 

| Have you not heard, my little ones, 

Of Raw Head and Bloody Bones ? 

How do you know, but that there fellow, 
May ſtep down quick, and you up ſwallow ? 


% 


EXTEMPORE 


To DELTA, on ſeeing Two Cars 1 together; 


SEE, Dely, Dely, charming fair, 
How Puſleys play upon that chair; 
Then Dely change thy name to Wray, 
And thou and I will likewiſe play. 


Ona BLADE-BONE. 


SAYS 1, one day, unto my wife, 

I never ſaw in all my life 

Such a blade bone. Why ſo, my dear ? 
Says ſhe. The matter's very clear, 
Says I; for on it there's no meat, 

For any body for to eat. 


But wonder not, for, you know, you 
Can't eat your cake and have it too. 


Indeed, my dear, ſays ſhe, *tis true, 
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1 BUY my coals by pecks, that we 
TI them mos and freſh, d'ye ſee. 


* 


17 my very learned and Heul, friend, 8. en Es 


M. P. and L. L. D. on his ſaying to me, What the Dm} 
cc wolle was nt! | 


Go00D Di. Frick, you do teck 

To know what makes my ſhoe· ſoles creak ? 
They make a noiſe when they are dry: 3) 
And o do you, and fo wh 


c. v. 


LORD 


a3 F 
IO , GRAHAM's DIAR r, 


ns THE FIRST WE RR OF THE NEW 
| „ 


May 2: 20. WENT UE to the Houſe worn i in 85 
faces —aſked Pearſon who the new people were —he 
ſcemed croſs at my aſking bim, and did not know ; 

II took occaſion to inſpect the water: cloſets. 
N. B. To tell Roſe, that 1 found three cocks out 
of repair didn't know what to do left my name 
at the Duke of Quenſberry s—dined at White's— 
. the peaſe tough—Lord Apſtey thought they ought te 
de boiled in ſteam Villiers very warm in favour 
of hit water Pitt for the new mode—and much 
talk of taking the ſenſe of the club—but happily 1 
prevented matters going to extremit. 

May 21. Bought a tooth-pick-caſe, and attended at 
the Treaſury-Board—nothing at the Houſe but 
ſwearing—rode to Wilberforce's at Wimbledon 
Pitt, Thurlow, and Dundas, water-ſucky=we all 
wondered why perch have ſuch large mouths, and 

| Wilberfarce- ſaid they were like Mulgrave's—red l 
champagne rather ropy—away at eight—T hurlow's 
horſe ſtarted at a wind-mill—he off. * 

N. B. To being in an Act to encourage water- 
mills—T%ur/ow home in a dily we after his horſe 
children crying, Fox for ever — Dundas ſtretching 

to whip them he off too. 

May 22. Sick all day lay a bed Villiers bored me. ” 
23. Hyde- Park—Pitt—Hamilton, &c.—Moſt of us 

agreed it was right to bow to Lord Delaval. Pitt | 
won't to any one, except the new Peers dined at 1 


"L & Pitt's l 


. De P r n * SY 


tam 1 


Pitt? $— Pitt's PR aver ſalt enough—Why muſt 
Prettyman dine with us? Pitt ſays to-day he will 


not ſupport Sir Cecil Wray—T hurlow wanted to give 
the old toaſt— Pitt gave probably this is the reaſon 


for letting Prettyman ſtay. 


May 24. Houſe—Weftminſter icons ſettled to 


always make a noiſe when Burke gets up we bal- 
lotted among ourſelves for a ſleeping Committee in 
the Gallery—Steele always to call us when Pitt 
ſpeaks—Lord Delaval our dear friend !— Private 
meſſage from St. James's to Pitt — He at Taft agrees 
to ſupport Sir Cecil, 


2 5. Bankes won't vote with us N Orenoillßs Bill 


—Engliſh obſtinacy the Duke of 'Richmond teazes 
us—nonſenſe about conſiftency—what right has 
| te to talk of it but muſt not ſay ſo.—Dundas 
thinks worſe of the Weſtminſter buſineſs than= 
but too hearty to indulge abſurd ſcruples. 


256. Court King in high ſpirits, and attentive rather 


to the Duke of Graſton— Queen more ſo to Lord 


Camden — puzzles us all So it is poſſible the Duke 


of Richmond will conſent to leave the Cabinet? 
Dinner at Dundas too many things aukwardly 
ſerved— Joke about Reſe's thick legs, like Robin- 
fon's, in flannel. 


EXTRACTS 


Fl 


r 
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FROM THE SECOND VOLUME or LorD MULORAYE's 
| Fern on ELOQUENC:, LATELY PUBLISHED, 


* 


46 WE now come to - Rea of ro-. Trope comes 


from the Greek word Tr-p9, to turn. I believe that 
tropes can only exiſt in a vocal language, for I do not 
recolle& to have met with any among the ſavages near 


| the Pole, who converſc only by ſigns; or if they uſed 
any, I did not underſtand them. Ariſtotle is of opinion 


that horſes have not the uſe of tropes. Dean Swift. 
ſeems to be of a contrary opinion; but be this as it 
may, tropes are of very great importance in Parliament, 


and I cannot r eee them to my young 
ieaders. \ 
| 4. Tropes are of two kinds: if, ſuch as tend to nur 

trate our meaning; and 2dly, ſuch as tend to render it 


obſcure. The firſt are of great uſe in the ſerm» pedeſc 
tris; the ſecond in the ſublime.” They give the os magna 
mans; or, as the ſame poet ſays in another place, the 
ere rotundo; an expreflion, which ſhows, by the bye, 


that it is as neceſſary to round your mouth, as to 
round your periods.—But of this more hereafter, when 
T come to treat of n or, as the Latins calt it, 


elocutio, 


In the courſe of my reflexions on tropes, I have 
Frequently lamented the want of theſe embelliſhments 


in our modern bog books. Strabo ſays they were fre- 


quently employed by the ancient ſailors; Nor can ws 


| wonder at this difference, ſince our young ſeamen are 


fuch bad ſcholars: not ſo in other countries; for [ have 


ſeen chitaren at t the iſland of Zanti, who knew more of 


Greek 
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Greek than any a Lieutenant. Now to return to 
Tropes, and of their uſe in Parliament. 1 will give 
you ſome examples of the moſt perfect kind in each 
ſpecies, and then quit the ſubject; only obſerving, that 
the worſt kind of tropes arg puns 3 and that tropes, 
when uſed in controverſy, ought to be very obſcure; 
for many people do not know how to —_—_— what they 
do not underſtand, - 2 : 

66 Suppoſe I was deſirous of — FIR any meas 
ſure, and that I apprehended. that the oppoſite party 
* Wiſhed to delay it, I ſhould perſonify N by 

one of the following manners; 

1.“ This meaſure appears ta be flered mung FR drips 
fone of procraſtination.” This beautiful phraſe was in- 
vented by a near relation of mine, whoſe talents bid 
fair to make a moſt diſtinguiſhed figure in the ſenate. 

2. This is another diſh: cook'd up by the procraſiinating 
ſpirit. „» The boldneſs of this figure, which was ene 
by Mr. Drake, cannot be too much admired. 
„ appears. to be the bo ating _ in ou tail. 1 7 procraf- 
tinatian. 5 

<> The Maſter of the Rolls, who firſt uſed this phraſe, 
is a moſt eloquent ſpeaker ; but I think the two former 
inſtances, much more beautiful, inaſmuch as the latter 
_ perſonification is drawn from a dumb creature, which is 
not ſo fine a ſource of metaphor as a Chriſtian. ' 

« Having thus exhauſted the ſubjeQ of or, I 


ſhall ſay a few words concerning fimiles, the ſecond of 


tropical bgures, in 1 of mee ' 
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ANECDOTES or Mx. PITT. 


AS nothing which relates to this great man ean be indifferent 
to the public, we are happy in laying: before our readers 
the following particulars, the truth of which may be de 


MR. PITP riſes about Nine, when the weather is 
gear; but if it ſhould rain, Dr. Prettyman adviſes him 
to lie about an hour longer. The firſt thing he does is 
to eat no breakfaſt, that he may have a better appetite 
for his dinner. About ten he generally blows his noſe 
and cuts his toe-nails ; ; and while he takes the exerciſe 
of his bidet, Dr. Prettyman reads to him the different 
petitions. and memorials that have been preſented to him. 
About eleven his valet brings in Mr. Atkinſon and a warm 
foirt, and they talk over the New Scrip, and other 
"matters of finance. Mr. Atkinfon has ſaid to his confi- 
dential friends round *Change, that Mr. Pitt always 
ſpeaks | to him with great affability. At twelve Mr. Pitt 
retires to a water-cloſet, adjoining to which is 'a ſmall 
cabinet, from whence Mr. Fenkinſon confers with him 
on the ſecrets from Buckingham-houſe. After this Mr. 
Pitt takes a long leſſon of dancing; and Mr. Gallinj 
ſays, that if he did not turn in his toes, and hold down 
| his head, he would be a very good dancer. At zwo 
Mr. Wilberforce comes in, and they both play with Mr. 
Pitt's black dog, whom they are very fond of, becauſe 
he is like Lord Mulgrave in the face, and barks out of 
time to the organs that paſs in the ſtreet, After this 

Mr, 


t 28 ＋ 


Mr. Pitt video. We are Gen informed, that he 
often pats his horſe; and, indeed, he 1s remarkably 
fond of all dumb creatures both in and out of Parliament. 
At four he ſleeps. — Mr. Pitt eats very heartily, drinks 
one bottle of port, and two when he ſpeaks ; ſo that we 
may hope that Great Britain will long be bleſſed with 


the e of this virtuous and, able young 
Miniſter ! © 
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FROM A NEW. MEMBER To HIS FRIEND in 
THE: COUNTRY. 


MY DEAR sin, ET 

As you are ſo anxious and inquiſitive to know the 
principal circumſtances that have occurred to my obſer- 
vation, ſince my introduction to the Houſe of Com- 
mons, I think it my duty to give you what ſatisfaction 
I am able. As you know, my dear friend, how little I 
dreamt of being called out of my humble ſphere of life, 
to the rank of a ſenator, (and ſtill leſs at a time when 
fo many conſiderable gentlemen of education, worth, 
and property had been driven from their ſeats in Parlia- 
ment) you will not wonder that it required ſome time 
before I could rid myſelf of the awe and embarraſſment 
that I felt firſt entering the walls of that auguſt aſſembly. 
Figure to yourſelf, my good Sir, how very aukward 
and diſtreſſing it was to me to reflect, that I was now 
become a member of the Britiſh Senate; picked and 
culled out, as our inimitable Premier aſſured us, by the 
free, unbiaſſed voice of 'the people, for our ſingular abi- 
ties and love of our country, to repreſent the wiſdom 
of the nation at the preſent critical juncture. Would 
to God I poſſeſſed a pen that might enable me to cele- 

brate, in a ſtile equal to his merits, the praiſes of this 
- Prodigy of a Miniſter, whom I can never ſpeak or think 

of without enthuſiaſm! Oh! had you but heard bis 
ſpeech on the day of our meeting, when he addreſſed 
bimſelf to the young members in a ſtrain of eloquence 
that could not fail to make a laſting impreſſion on our 
minds. Not one of us, I affure you, who did not feel 
the warmeſt emotions of reſpe& and gratitude, and 
omg begin 


r 


% begin to entertain a 2 confidence in his own talents for 
buſineſs, and a conſciouſneſs of his own zeal for the 
public ſervice, that would probably have never entered 
into the head of a ſimple individual, if this excellent 
young man had not condeſcended to point out to us 
thoſe qualities i in ſuch ſtrong and flattering colours. 

Sach extraordinary marks of condeſcenfſion ſurprized 
me not a little, from a perſon whom | had been uſed to 
hear ſo generally (but no doubt moſt falſely) genſured, 
q for upſtart pretenſion and overbearing arroganee z and 1 
could not ſufficiently admire the candour he he wed, in 
giving ſuch perfect credit to the talents and virtues of 
fo many ſtrangers, the great-ſ part of whoſe faces were 
even unknown to him. Beſides, the compliment ap- 
peared to me the more generous, as 1 had but that 
very morning received a promiſe from Government to 
refund me the heavy charges and trouble they had led 
me into at my late election, which yon very well know, 
notwithſtanding the help of Mr. Robinſon, had very near | 
ruined my affairs, and owed. the deſtraQion of myſelf 
and family. we 

As you defire to have my impartial ſentiments reſpeQ- 
ing the eloquence of Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Fox, 1 muſh 
fairly own, that cannot hear, without indignation, 
any compariſon made between em ;—and, I aſſure you, 
Mr. Pitt has a very decided preference in the opinion of 
moſt of the new members, eſpecially among us country 
gentlemen, who, though we never heard any. thing like 
public ſpeaking before in our lives, have too much ſenſe 
and ſpirit to agree in this particular with the generality 
of the public. —We could all ſee Mr. Pitt was an orator 
in a moment. The dignity of his deportment, when 
he firſt riſes from the Treaſury Bench, with his head 
and eyes erect, and arms extended, the regular poize of 
che ſame action throughout the whole of his ſpeech, 
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che equal pitch of his voice, which is full as ſonorous 
and emphatic in expreſſions of the leaſt weight; above 
all, bis words, which are his principal excellence, and 
are really finer arid longer than can be conceived, 
and clearly prove him, in my judgment, to be far ſupe- 
rior to every other orator, Mr. Fox, it ſeems, in per- 
| feQ deſpair of imitating the expreſſion and manner of 
his rival, never attempts to ſoar above a language that is 
perfectly plain, obvious, and intelligible, to the meaneſk 
underſtanding whereas, I give you my word, I have 
more than once met with ſeveral who have frankly 
owned to me, that Mr. Pitt's eloquence was often above 
their capacity to comprehend. In addition to this, it is 
obſervable, that Mr. Pitt has the happy art of expreſs- 
ing himſelf,” even upon the moſt-trifling occaſion, in at 
leaſt three times as many words as any other perſon uſes 
in an argument of the utmoſt importanee, which is ſo 
evident an advantage over all his adverſaries, that L 
wonder they perſiſt to engage in ſo unequal'a combat. 
I ſhall take an early opportunity of communicating to, 
you-ſome further obſervations. on LN: ſubje&:z in the 
mean time believe me, | 


58 Dear Sir, 
Wun the trueſt regard, 


| | Yours, &c. dc. ge. 
Cocoa Tree, May 29, 1784. 
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POLITICAL RECEIPT. Book, . 


rox THE "TRAY 1184. 


How Ta MAKE A PREMIER. 50 


TAK k a man with a great quantity of that Cort of 
| words which produce the greateſt effe& upon the many, 
and the leaſt upon the fe˙]ꝗ’ꝝ mix them with a large por- 
tion of affected candour and ingenuouſneſs, introduced 
in a haughty and contemptuous manner. Let there be a 
: great abundance of falſthood, concealed under an appa- 
rent diſintereſtedneſs and i integrity; and the two laſt to 
be the moſt profeſſed when the former is moſt practiſed. 
Let his engagements and declarations, however ſolemnly 
made, be broken and diſregarded, if he thinks he can 
procure afterwards a popular indemnity for illegality and 
deceit. He muſt ſubſcribe to the doctrine of paſſive obe- 
 dience, and to the exerciſe of patronage independent 'of 
kis approbation; and be careleſs of oreating the moſt 
| formidable enemies, if he can gratify the perſonal re- 
venge and hatred of thoſe who employ him, even at the 
expence a n ruin . 4 8 confuſion. RT 


„ 
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How TO MAKE A SECRETARY or STATE. 


Take a man in a e paſſion, or a man that never 
has been in one; but the firſt is the beſt. Let him be 
concerned in making an ignominious peace, the articles 
of which he could not comprehend, and cannot explain. 
Let him ſpeak loud, and yet never be beard; and to be 
the kind of a man for a ſecretary of fate when nobady 
elſe will rs it. | 


HOW 
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new TO MAKE A.PRESIDENT or THE COUNCIL. 


Take a man who all his life loved office, merely for 
its emolument; and when meaſures which he had ap- 

; proved were eventually unfortunate, let him be notorious 

for relinquiſhing his ſhare of the reſponſibility of them 3 
and be ſtigmatize d, for political courage in the period of 

proſperity, and for cowardice when there exiſts but the 
rey of dangers 


now ro MAKE A CHANCELLOR, 


Take a man of great abilities, with a heart as black 
as his countenance. Let him poſſeſs a rough inflexibility, 
without the leaſt tincture of generoſity or affection, and 
be as manly as oaths and ill manners can make him. He 
ſhould be a man who will act politically with all parties, 
hating and deriding ory; one of the individuals which 
mne 1 0 


now ro MAKE A MASTER or Tur ORDNANCE, 


Take a man of a buſy, meddling, turn of mind, with 
juſt as much parts as will make him troubleſome, but 
never reſpectable. Let him be ſo perfectly callous to a 
ſenſe of perſonal honour, and to the diſtinction of pub- 
lic fame, as to be marked for the valour. of inſulting 
where it cannot be revenged &; and, if a caſe ſhould 
ariſe, where he attempts to injure reputation, becauſe it 
is dignified and abſent, he ſhould poſſeſs diſcretion enough 
to apologiſe and to recant, if it is afterwards diQated to 
him to do ſo, notwithſtanding any previouſly declared 
reſolutions to the contrary. Such a man will be found 


to be the moſt fit for ſervitude i in times or diſgrace and | 
degradation, 


„ « What care 1 for the King's Birth-day !" 


** 1 
How TO MARE A TREASURER or THE NAVY, 


Take a mah, compoſed of moſt of the ingredients ne- 
ceſſary to enable him to attack and defend the very ſame 
principles in politics, or any party or parties concerned in 
them, at all times, and upon all occaſions. Mix with 
theſe ingredients à very large quantity of the root of 

intereſt, ſo that the juice of it may be always ſweet and 
uppermoſt. Let him be one who avows a pride in being 
ſo neceſſary an inſtrument for every political meaſure, 
as to be able to extort thoſe honours and emoluments 
from the weakneſs of a government, which he had been 
deliberately refuſed, at a time when it would have mn 
| honourable to have obtained them. 


How TO MAKE A LORD OF THE TREASURY. 


| Take the moſt ſtupid man you tan find, but who can 
make his ſignature z and from ignorance in vi thing will 
never contradi& you in any thing. He ſhould not have a 
brother in the church, for if he has, he will moſt pro- 
bably abandon or betray you. Or, take a man of faſhion, 
with any ſort of celebrity; if he has accuſtomed himſelf 
to arguments, though the dulneſs can only be meaſured 
by the length of them, he will ſerve to ſpeak againſt time, 
with a certainty in that caſe of never being anſwered. 


HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY. 


Take a pleading Country Attorney, without paſſion, and 
without parts. Let him be one who will ſeize the firſt 
opportunity of renouncing his connection with the firit 
man who draws him out of obſcurity and ſerves him If 
he has no affeRions or friendſhips, ſo much the better; 
he will be more ready to contribute to his own advantage. 
He ſhouid be of a temper ſo pliable, and a perſeverance 
ſo ineffectual, as to ad his maſter into troubles, dif- 


cultics, 
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culties, and rvin, when he thinks he is labouring 


to overcome them. Let him be a man, who has 


_ cunning enough, at the ſame time, to prey upon and 
deceive frankneſs and confidence; and who, when he 
can no longer avail himſelf of both, will ſacrifice even 
his character in the cauſe of treachery, and prefer the 


Intereſts reſulting from it, to the virtuous diſtinctions of | 


honour and — 


how TO MAKE A SECRETARY AT WAR. 


Take a man that will take any thing. Let him poſ- 


ſeſs all the negative virtues of being able to do no harm, 
but at the ſame time can do no good ; for they are qua- 
lifications of a courtly nature, and may in time recom- 
mend him to a ſituation ſomething worſe, or ſomething 
better. 


HOW TO MAKE AN ATTORNEY GENERAL. 


Take a little ugly man, with an eye to his preferment. 
It is not requiſite that he ſhould be much of a lawyer, 
provided that he be a tolerable politician; but in order 
to qualify himſelf for an Engliſh Fudge, he ſhould firſt 
be a Welch one. He muſt have docility ſufficient to do 
any thing; and, if a period ſhould arrive, when power 


has popularity enough to make rules and laws for the 


evident purpoſe of gratifying malignity, he ſhould be 

one who ſhould be ready to adviſe or conſent to the cre- 
ation of new caſes, and be able to defend new reme- 
dies for them, though they militate againſt every prin- 
ciple of reaſon, equity, and juſtice. 


N. B. The greateſt part of this — would make 
a Maſter of the Rolls. 
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now 10 MAKE A NN OR r 
| PURSE. 


) 


Take the moſt ſupereilious fool in the wok, and let 
kim be in confidence i in proportion to his f | Ran 


How TO MAKE A SURVEYOR GENERAL OF THE 
| ORDNANCE. _ | 's 


Take a Captain in the Navy, as being. beſt acquainted 
with the Army; he ſhould have been a few years at ſea, 
in order to qualify him for the direction of works on 
ore; and let him be one who will ſacrifice his con- 
nections with as much eaſe as he would renounce his 
profeſſion. $i 


now TO MAKE A PEER. 


Take a man, with -or without parts, of an ancient 
or a new family, with one, or with two Boroughs at 
his command, previous to a diſſolution. Let him re- 
nounce all former profeſſions and obligations, and engage 
to bring in your friends, and to ſupport you himſelf. 
Or, take the Country Gentleman who the leaſt expects 
it, and particularly let the honour be conferred when he 
has done nothing to deſerve it. 


HOW TO MAKE SECRET INFLUENCE. 


Take a tall, ill-looking man, with more vanity, and 
leſs reaſon for it, than any perſon in Europe. He ſhould 
be one- who does not poſſeſs a ſingle conſolatory private 
virtue, under a general public deteſtation. His pride 
and avarice ſhould increaſe with his proſperity, while 
they lead him to neglect and deſpiſe the natural claims | 


of indigence in his own family. If ſuch a man can 
. be 
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be found, he will eaſily be made the inſtigator, as well 


as the inſtrument, of a cabal, which has the courage 
to do miſchief, and the cowardice of not being re- 


ſponſible for it; convinced that he can never obtain 
any other importance, than that to be derived from 
the execution of purpoſes evidently purſued for the 
eſtabliſhment of tyranny upon the wreck. of public 
ruin. 


| 54 HINTS 
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 EROM DR. PRETTYMAN, THE COMMIS, TO THY 
| PREMIER'S PORTER. 


To admit Mr. Wilberforce, although Mr. Pitt ſhould 
be even engaged with the Southwark agents, fabricating 
means to defeat Sir Richard Hotham.—Wilbe muſt have 
g bows !—Atkinſon to be ſhewn into the antichamber 
— he will find amuſement in reading Lazarello de T ormez, 
or the complete Rogue.—lIf Lord Apſiey and Mr. Percival 
come from the Admiralty, they may be uſhered into 
the room where the large Joking-glaſſes are fixed—in 
that caſe they will not regret waiting—Don't let Lord 
Mahon be detained an inſtant at the door, the pregnant 
young lady oppoſite having been ſufficiently frightened 
| already!!!—Fack Robinſon to be ſhewn into the ſtudy, 
as the private papers were all removed this morning— 
Let Lord Lonſdale have my Lord, and your Lordſhip, re- 
peated to his ear as often às poſſible—the apartment 
hung with garter-bJue is proper for his reception l- The 
other new Peers to be greeted only plain Sir! that 
they may remember their late ignobility, and feel new 
gratitude to the benefaftor of honours — Vou may, as if 
upon recolle&ion, addreſs ſome of the laſt liſt, My 
Lord !—and aſk their names—it will be pleaſing to them 
to ſound out their own titles..—Lord Eliot is to be an 
exception, as he will tediouſly go through every degree 
of his dignity in giving an anſwer,—All letters from 
Berkeley-{quare to be brought in without mentioning 

Lord 
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Lord Shelburne's name, or even Mr. Roſec's.— The Trea- 
ſury Meſſenger to carry the red- box, as uſual, to Charles 
Fenkinſen before it is ſent to Buckingham-houſe. Don't 
blunder a ſecond time, and queſtion Lord Mount morres 
as to the life of a Hhackney-chairman—it is wrong to 

judge by appearances ! Lord Graham may be admitted 
to the library—he can't read, and therefore won't de- 
range the books. 
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Ar Brooke's once, it fo fell out, 
The box was puſh'd with glee about; 
With mirth reciprocal inflamed, | 
 *Twas ſaid they rather play'd than gamed; 
A general impulſe through them ran, 
And ſeem'd to actuate every man: 
But as all human pleaſures tend 
At ſome ſad moment to an end, 
The hour at laſt approach'd, when lo! 
"Twas iime for every one to go. 
Now for the firſt time it was ſeen, 
A certain ſum unowned had been; 
To no man's ſpot directly fixt, 
But placed—ambiguouſly betwixt : 
So doubtfully indeed it lay, 
That none with confidence could ſay 
This caſh is mine l'm certain on't== 
But moſt declined with—* Sir, I won Pm 
“I can't in conſcience urge a right, 
& To what Jam not certain quite,” 
— Northumbria's Duke, who wiſh'd to put 
An end to this polite diſpute, 
| Whoſs#enerous nature yearn'd to ſee 
The ſmalleſt ſeeds of enmity, 
Aroſe and ſaid “ this caſh is mine | 
_ 4 For being aſk'd to day to dine, 
&« You ſee 1 am furbelow'd and fine, 
„ With full-made ſleeves and pendant lace; 
de Rely on't, this was juſt the caſe, 
% That when by chance my arm I moved, 
« The money from me then | ſhoved ; 
« This clearly ſhews how it was ſhifted,” 
Thus ſaid, the rhino then he lifted ;— 
„ Hold, hold, my Lord,” ſays choughtleſs Hare, 
Who never made his purſe his care; 


A mai 


lan 
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A man who thought that money's uſe 


Was real comfort to produce, 


And all the pleaſures ſcorn'd to know 
Which from its /aug enjoy ments flow; 
Such as ſtil] charm their gladden'd eyes, 
Who feel the bliſs of avarice. | 

4% Hold, hold, my Lord, how is it known 


% This caſh is certainly your own? 


« We each might urge as good a p'ea, 
« Or Wyndham, Craufurd, Smith, or me; 


But we, though leſs it were to blame, 
_ «« Diſdain'd ſo pitiful a claim ; 


« Then here let me be arbitrator 


] vote the money to the waiter.” 


has oft will generous folly think: 


| But prudence parts not ſo with chink. 
On this occaſion ſo it was, 


For gravely thus my Lord Duke ſays: 


45 Conſider, Sir, how large the ſum. 
« To full eight guineas it will come: 


« Shall I, for your quaint verbal play, 
6 Conſign a whole eſtate away? 

« Unjuſt, ridiculous, abſurd, 

I will not doit, on my word; 

« Yet rather than let fools deride, 

« [ give my fat to divide; 

« So *twixt the waiter and myſelf, 
“Place equal portions of the pelf: 


| 10 Thus eighty ſhillings give to Ra/ph, 


« To Alnwick's Duke the other half.“ 
Hare and the reſt, (unthinking croud 1 

At this deciſion laugh'd aloud : 

« Sneer if you like,” exclaim'd the Duke, 
Then to himſelf his portion took; - 
And ſpite of all the witleſs rakes, 


The Peer and Porter part the ſtakes, 


MORALS, 


„„ LH]. 


I. This maxim, then, ye ſpendthriſts know, 


_ *Tis money makes the mare to go. 


II. By no wiſe man be this forgot; 
A penny ſaved's a penny got. 


III. This rule keep ever in your head; 
A half loaf's better than no W 


IV. Though ſome may rail, and there laugh, 
In your own hand ſtill keep the ſtaff. 


V. Forget not, Sirs, fince Fortune's fickle, 
Many a little makes a mickle. 


VI. By gay men's counſels be not thwarted, 
Fools and their money ſoon are pred. | 


VII. Save, fave, ye arts can know 
How ſoon the high may be quite low? 


VIII. of Chriſtian virtues TE the ſum, 
True e begins at home. 


IX. Neglect not farthings, careleſs elves, 
Shillings and pounds will guard themſelves, 


X. Get caſh with honour if you can, 
But ſtill to get it be your plan. 


DIALOGUE 


Ge 


, 
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e A) 5B 


\ 


BETWEEN A CERTAIN PERSONAGE AND HIS | 
MINISTER, | 


IMITATED FROM THE NINTH ODE QF HORACE, 
BOOK 111. 


Donec gratus eram tibi. 


K— WHEN heedleſs of your birth and name, 
For pow'r you barter'd future fame, 
On that auſpicious day, 
Of K—gs I reign'd ſupremely bleſt: 
Not Haſtings rul'd the plunder'd Eaſt 
With more deſpotic ſway. 


P—tt. When only on my favoured head 
| Your ſmiles their Royal influence ſhed, 
Then was the ſon of Ch—th—m 
The nation's pride, the public care, 
Patt and Prerogative their pray'r, 
While we, Sir, both laugh'd at 'em. 


Ko— Fenky, I own, divides my heart, 
SV $kill'd in each deep and ſecret art 
To keep my C—mm— ns down: 
His views, his principles are mine; ; 
For theſe I'd willingly reſign 
My Kingdom and my Crown. 


tt. As much as for the public weal, 
My anxious boſom burns with zeal 
For pious Parſon Wyw—l!; 
For him Vl fret, and fume, and ſpout, 
Go ev'ry length—except go out, 
For that's to me the Devil! 


134 ] 
K — What if your ſinking cauſe to ſave, 
We both our jealous ftrife ſhould wave 
And act our former farce on: 
If Ito Fenky were more ſtern, 


Would you then, generouſly turn 
Your back upon the Parſon ? 


P—jt, Tho' to ſupport his. patriot plan 
I'm pledg'd as Miniſter and Man, 
This ſtorm I hope to weather; 
And ſince your Royal will is ſo, 

| Reforms and the Reformers too, 
May all be damn'd together 


PRETTY- 


138 } 


P R E TTT MAN IAN A. 


E PI G R AM 8 
ON THE 
Rzv. Ds. PR—T T—MAN's Dveticitr, 


J 2 
2 
8 


THAT Prettyman's ſo pale, ſo ſpare, 
No cauſe for wonder now affords; 
He lives, alas; on empty fare, 
Who lives by eating his own words / 
5 
In Bayes's burleſque, though ſo ſtrange it appear d, 
That Prince Prettyman's ſelf ſhould Prince Prettyman Kill; 


Our Prettyman further to go has not fear'd, 
But in damning himſelf, he extended his (kill ! 


III. 


Undaunted Pitt, againſt the State to plot, 
Should int'reſt ſpur, or paſſion urge ye; 
Dread not the hapleſs exit of La Motte, 
Secure in Benefit of Clergy! 


IV. 


That againſt my fair fame 
Vou deviſe ſo much blame, 
Cries the Prieft, with a damn me, what care I? 
Since the graveſt Divine, 
Tells a lie worſe than mine, 
When he cries, ** Nolo Epiſcopari “““ 


How 
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„ 
V. 
How wiſely Pitt, for different ends, 
Can marſhal his obedient friends ! 


When only time he wants, not ſenſe, 
Mulgrave yents copioys impotence. 

If demi-falſchood muſt be tried, 

By Roſe the quibbling taſk's ſupply'd— 
But for the more accompliſh'd lie, 

Who with meek Pr—1i—man ſhall vie) 


VI. 
| (Pr-—tt—man loquitur.) 


= : | 
Although, indeed, *tis truly ſaid, 
The various principles of Trade 
We are not very glib in; 
Vet ſurely none will this deny, 
Few know ſo well as Pitt, or J, 
To manufacture fibbing. 


me 


A horrible fib that a Prieſt ſhould have told, 
Seems to ſome people's thinking exceſſively odd, 
Vet ſure there's no maxim more certain or old, 


Than“ The nearer the Church, ſtill the farther from God.” 


VIII. 


Why ſhould ſuch malice at the Parſon fly ? 
For though he pete, he ſcorn'd to write a lye. 


IX. 


| While the Wits and the Fools Parſon Pretty belabour, 

With—* Thou ſhalt not falſe witneſs ſet up 'gainft thy 
_ neighbour,” 

'The text and the fat (cries the Prieſt) diſagree, | 

For in Downing-ſtreet I, in Great George-ftreet lives He. 


What 


— 
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What ſhall 10 8900 bold Pretty's welt. tim'd ſenſe, 
For turning now an rift Evidence? 
An Triſh Bifhoprick*s the recompence f 
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XI. 

What varied fates the ſame offence aſſail! 
Pretty, inſtall'd—and Atkinſon, in jail. 

Both ſcorn alike the laws that truth maintains; 
Yet one, a Prebend, one, a Priſon gains. 
This mounts a fall, the pillory that aſcends; 
For public, one, and one for private ends. 
The firft gets ample ſcope our ears to pain; 
The other ſcarcely can bis own retain : 
Juſt Heav*n, reverſe the doom! — To puniſh each, 
To Atkinſon alone, let Pretty preach! 


XII. 


How happy, alas! had it been for poor Pit, 
It Wywille, like Prettyman, never had writ! 


XIII. 


— FScelera igſa nefaſque 


Hiac mercede placent 


Cries Prettyman, „ Conſider, Sir, 5 
« My ſacred cloth, and character.“ 
The indignant Miniſter replied, 

„ This ne'er had been, had Orde ne er lyed.“ 

The patient Prieſt at laſt relented; 

And all his Maſter auiſb d, invented; 
Then added, with a ſaint-like whine, 

But the next Mitre muſt be mine!“ 


ſ 
/ 


For 
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X IV. 


For tongue or 5 for eye, 
Who with Pretty can vie? | 
Sure ſuch organs muſt ſave him much trouble; 
For of labour not loth, 
Tis the way with them both, 
Their functions to execute duuble ; 


XV. 


The days of miracle, 'twas thought, were paſt; ; 
(Strange from what cauſe ſo wild an error ſprung) 
| But now convinc'd, the world allows at laſt, 
Frets Rill favour'd with a—cloven tongue 1 


J 


XVI. 


Faith in the Church, all grave Divines attend, 

Is the chief hold whence future hopes depend. 
How hard then Britain's lot !—for who hath faith 
To credit half v what Dottor Trang ſaith? 


XVII. 
(By Six Ceqit Wray.) 
| Oh! if T had thought that Pretiy could Ie, 
Fd a hired him, I would, for my Scrutiny} 


My poor Scrutiny My gear Scrutiny! 
My heart it down ſinks—I wiſh 1 could die! 


XVII. 
(By S2. Joszyn Mawzzv.) 


Lord Bacon bang'd poor Hogg, 
For murd' ring, without pity, man; 
And ſo ſhould Pitt, by Gog, 
That kill-truth, Doctor Pretiyman— 
For ſay 1 will, ſpite of his wig, 
He's far below the learned Pig“ 


(By 


IX.) 
(By TRR Sams.) 
Says Fray to me, which is moſt witty, 
The learned Pig, or Parſon Prerty ? 
Says I, I thinks, the latter is more wiſer; 
Piggy tells truth alone;—but Prerty lyes, Sir, 

XX. 
(NOT by Tus Sauk.) 

Three Parſons for three different patrons writ, 
For Rockingham, for Portland, and for Pitt. 
The firſt, in ting truth alone ſurpaſs'd ; 
The next could write it too—not fo the laſt, —_ 


The pride of Churchmen to be beat was loth— 
So Prettyman's the oppoſite to both ! 


XXI. 
How much muſt Ireland, Pitt and Pretty prize! 
Who ſwear, at all events, to equal—lyes. 


XXII. 


— In vino Veritas wenn 


| Pretty, the other night, was tripping caught 

Forgive him, Pitt; he'll not repeat the fault 
The beſt may err —-miſled by wine and youth 
His Rev'rence drank too hard: and told——the truth 

E'en thou, ſhould generous wine o'ercome thy ſenſe, 
May'ſt raſhly ſtumble on the fame offence. 


a XXIII. 
There are who think all ſtate affairs 
The worſt of wicked worldly cares, 
To mingle with the prieſtly leaven; 
Vet ſure the argument's uncouth 
Pretty ſhall doubly ſpread the truth, 
A Miniſter of Earth and Heaven. 


While 
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XXIV. 


While modern Statefmen glean, from prieſtly tribes, 
Rev'rend Commis, and ſanctimonious ſcribes ; 

"Tis love of rruth—yet vain the hope, alas 

To make this Holy Writ for Goſpel paſs: 


XXV. 


Above the pride of worldly fame or ſhow, 

A virtuous Prieſt ſhould upwards turn his eyes 
Thus Prett contemns all character below, 

And thinks of nothing but the way to ri/z. 


XXVI. 
*Gainſt Pretry's unholineſs vain 'tis to rail; 
With a courtly Divine that's of little avail ; 


What Parſon polite, would not virtue offend, 
And maintain a great falſehood, to ſave a great friend! 


XXVII. 


If St. Peter was made, 
Of Religion the head, 
For boldly his maſter denying ; 
Sure, Pretty may hope 
At leaſt to be Pope, : 
For his greater atchievements in lying, 


XXVIII. 


Says Prettyman, I'll fib, d'ye ſee, 
« If you'll reward me freely; 
« Lye on (cries Pitt) and claim of me 
„The Biſhoprick of E=LYE.” 


XXIX. 


»Tis ſaid the end may ſanctify the means, 
And pious frauds denote a ſpecial grace; 
Thus Pretty's lye his maſter nobly ſereens 


Himſelf, good man! but ſeeks a Setter place. 
& Sons 


1 35: 
XXX. 

« Sons of Patrict! (cries Orde) ſet up ſhop in your bog, 

And you'll ruin the trade of John Bull and Nick Frog.” 


„ That's a lye (replies "Pitt ) we ſhall gain by their riches; 
If we wear Iriſh iris, they muſt wear Engliſh breeches.” 


« You both lye (exclaims Prezzy) but I will lye too; 


& And, compar'd with my lye, what you ſaywill ſeem true!“ 


XXXI. 


For pert . obſerv'd alone, 
In all things elſe unnotic'd, and unknown; 
Obſcurely odious, Pretty paſs'd his days, 
Till more inventive talents won our lays. 
„Now write, he cries, an Epigram's my pride: 
% Who wou'd have known me, if Inc'er had ly'd ?” 


XXXII. 
With pious whine, and hy pocritic ſnivel, 
Our fathers ſaid, Lell truth, and fhame the Devil“ 
A nobler way bold Pr z 1s trying, 
He ſeeks to ſhame the Devil—by outlying. 


(In anſwer to a former) 


No cloven tongue the Doctor boaſts from heav'n, 
Such gifts but little wou'd the Doctor boot; 
For preaching Truth the cloven tongues were giv'n, 

His lyes demonſtrate more the clowen foot. 


XXXIV. 


Maxims, ſays Prett, and adages of old, 

Were circumſcrib'd, though clever; | 

Thus Truth, they taught, not always ſao uid be told 3 
But 1 maintain, rot ever, | 
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XXXV. 


In the drama of Conprevs; how charm'd do we read 
Of Spintext the Parſon, and Maſewell the Cheat 3 
But in life would you ſtudy them Cloſer, ee 
For equal original ſee Downing-ftreet. 


xxxvl. 
Pitt and Prettyman came from College 
To ſerve themſelves, and ſerve the ſtate; 
And the world muſt all acknowledge 
Half is done —ſo half may wait: 


For Pretty ſays, 'tis rather new, 
When even half ry ſay—is zrue, 


XXXVII. © 9 


The Devil's a dealer in yes, and we ſee 
That two of a trade never yet could agree; 
Then Doctor proceed, and d=>m——n deſpiſe, 
What Devil would take ſuch a rival in lyes. 


Grand TREATY or Lyinc. 


The Devil and Pretty a treaty have made, 

On a permanent footing to ſettle their trade; 

Tis the Commerce of Lying,—and this is the law; 
The Devil imports him all lyes that are raw; 
Which, check'd by no decker, unclogg'd with a fee, oy; 
The Prieſ manufactures, and vends duty free; 

Except where the lye gives.his conſcience ſuch trouble, 

The internal expence ſhould have recompence double. 

Thus to navigate falſehood no bar they'll deviſe; 

But Hell muſt become the Emporium of Lyes, 

Nay, the Biſhops themſelves, when in pulpit they bark it, 
Muſt ſupply their conſumption, from Satan's own market, 
While reciprocal tribute is paid for the whole | 
In a ſurplaſage 4 -- of P=—tty—'s foul. 


FOREIGN 
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FOREIGN EPIGRAM S 
ha ole h | 
q 
By the Chevalier de BoveeLE RS. 


« Prettiman eſt menteur, il geſt moquẽ de nous,” 
& (Se crient en courroux tous les ſots d' Angleterre)? 
Calmez vous donc, Meffieurs—eh ! comment ſavez vous 
Si c'eſt bien un menſonge, ou fi c'eſt un my ſtere ? 


| 
II. | 
By Profeſſor Heyne, of the Univzasirr of GOTTINGEN; 


In Dominum Pittum Doctoremque Prettymannum, 
Figulus loquitur—Scena, Vicus, vulgo dictus Downing. 
Vivitur hic, cives, pacto quo denique ? Rhetor 
Ecce loqui refugit ; ſcribere ſcriba negat. 


„ 
By THE SAME. 


Falfiloquuſne Puer magis, an fallacior ille 
Scriba? Puer fallax, ſcribaque falfiloquus, 


IV. 


By CourE Cas IIR, a deſcendant of the famous Cain, 
the great Latin Poet of POLAND. 


Bellus bomo atque Pius vis idem dicier At tu 
Mendax, unde Pius? Bellus es unde, Strabo ? 


1 
By Far HER Moox x, Pariſh Prieſt of KIL GCOBBIN. 


A Mick na braaga Streepy poga ma Thone 
Na vuiſhama da Ghob, Oghone ! Oghone 
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VI. 


* By EvcEen1vs, Archbiſhop of SLAVENSK and n, 


in Ruſſia, and Author of a Tranſlatien of Wert L's G ROA. 
G1Cs into Greek Hexameters. 


Vivdwy ** igt ale. Eide o „ 
2 \tvdwy 625 x $16 eu dieę na- VND. 


Falſa-dicens Sacerdos non erubeſcit. Utinam te vere 
O falſa dicens ' Sacerdos, et falsd-te-ſacerdotem-dicentem 
appellarem. . „„ 


VII. 
By TRE SAME. 


Veudwy reg o 8 mavoilai. Hy de rnaluui 
Teisd' æ vr £ywv To] ied even ot i beer 120M, 
O Jed d ie peu x ehe r &y kin. 


Falſa dite Me omnlad non defiact. i bend Berem 
Talis viri ipſe ego quandoque eren, non equidem 
ſinerem 


Falſa- dicens autem ſacerdos et qui ſe-falſo-ſacerdotem Giceret 


cito foret. 
IV. 


By Mon. V1LLOISON, the celebrated Grecian and French 
Editor of Loncinvus, C. F. 


Ad a micum quendam qu? Dodtorem Prettimannum facerdoten 
appellaret. 


E. vidi 8% IEPON. 7. Js Tov Ado IEPHA. 
Xen 0s Ka H B. [EPEYZ „ 8X IEPOZ AH. 


a. Mentiri non ſacrum. Quid verò mentientem facerdotem 
Oportet te vocare? 6. Sacerdos & non ſacer dicitur. 


* We cannot withhold from the good Biſhop our particular thanks for 


his excellent Hexameters, which breathe indeed the ſpirit both of piety and 
poetry. We have taken the liberty of ſubjoining a literal tranſlation, in 


Latin Proſe, to the Epigrams of Eugeniut, as well as to the diſtich of Mon!. 


Villoiſon, for the accommodatlon of the younger Students at our Univer- 
$2 
11\tes, 


MADRICALE 


Int 


et 


2 
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IX. 
| MabkIcALE— By S1GNOR CAPONINT, of Rows; 


In quel bel di, chil Dio del Vero nacque, 
Per tutto il mondo tacque ; 
Ogi Oracol mendace in ogni fano. 
Cos va detto, ma fi & detto in vano. 
Ecco, in queſt' iſola remota,, anch' ora 
L'Oracola s'adora- | 
D'un giovinetto Febo, che a le genti 
Per un ſuo ſacerdote manda fuora 
| Quel, ch'ei riſponde a luſingar lor menti; 
In guiſa, che può far chiamar verace | 
L'Oracolo de' Grechi pid mendace: 


X. 


By Dr. CoRTICELLI, of BoLlod NA. 


Jo non ho mai veduto un si bel Prettimanno, 
Con un si gran Perrucho, e d' occhi si /quintanno, 


577 


In the language of OTauzTs.—By M. de Bougaixviilie, (With an in- 
terlined Tranſlation, according te Capt. Coox*s GLossARy.) 


* Prettyman to call . tiar inter jection 
Peeti mai, tooo too, ooo, taata, Allaheueeai! 
In ſincere man "= cuff ar naſty Prettyman 


Hamacneeno, eparoo, taata, crepo, Peetimai. 


* Peetimai is wonderfully near the original Prettyman, conſidering that, 


ater every effort, the inhabitants of Otabeite could not approximate to 
the name of Berks nearer than Opano—nor of Cook than Teste. 
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XII. 


Jn the language of TERRA INcocntITA, (viz. AusTRA- 
LIs) by the noted Mr. BRUCE. 


TA tranſlation is requeſted by the earlieſt diſcoverer, 
the original being left at the publiſher's for his inſpection 
by the author, who has moſt kindly communicated the 
following repreſentation of the genuine words, adapted 
to the Eng/iſh type. May we not preſume to ſuggeſt the 
infinite ſervice Mr. M*Pherſon would render to his coun- 
try, were he generouſly to embark in the firſt outward- 


bound ſhip for Terra Auſtrali No man in Europe 


being ſo well qualified for the uſeful ſtation of univer- 


ſal linguiſt and decypherer to the ſavages—* I decus, J 


* noſtrum.”] 


Hor. Tor. 
Hum. Scum. 
KIEEN. Ass. 
Hor. Tor. 
ROw. Row. 
KIEKEN. Ass. 
Quit. Lunk. 
Nun. SkU MP. 
KISSEN. Ass. 
TARRAH. Dup. 
Lrcen. Tock... 
KIkEN. Ass. Tor. 


We muſt apologize to ſeveral of our more erudite 
correſpondents, for ſuſpending ſome ſhort time the pub- 
| lication of their moſt curious epigrams on the Doctor. 
We have not the leaſt objeQtion to the extra expence 
neceſſarily incurred on the preſent occaſion, by the pur- 

| chaſe 
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chaſe of a variety of antique types. Nay, we haye 
actually contracted with the celebrated Caſſon, for the 
caſting of a proper quantity of the Coptic and Runic 
characters, in order to the due repreſentation of the 
Prettymanniana, communicated by Profeſſor White, and 
Monſ. Mai let. As it might be ſome time however, be - 


fore Mr. Caſlon, even with the aſſiſtanoe of Meſſ. Fry 
| and Sons* foundery, can furn:h us with the Per ſic, 
| Syriac, and Chacktaw types, we cannot promiſe the 
; Doctor the inſertion of the Gentoo rebus, or the New 
; Zealand acroſtic in the preſent edition. 


* — — 
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* ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 


| MISSING from the genealogies of the. new peers— 
three fathers —five mothers —nine grandfathers—fourteen 
grandmothers — twenty great-grandfather;—and nearly 
twice the number of great-grandmothers—alſo ſome com- 
plete generations of anceſtors. | 


If any perſon can give notice at the Hera s office of 


any Fathers, Mothers, Grandfathers, Grandmothers, 


Great-gfandfathers, and Great-grandmothers, worth 


owning, of the names of C—, D——, H 


Wy 


7 


„P —, E——, &c. &c.-&c. ſo as that the 


ſaid Fathers, Mothers, Grandfathers, Grandmothers, 


Great-grandfathers, and Great-grandmothers, may be 
taken and reſtored to the advertiſers, the perſon ſo in- 
informing, for every ſuchnotice, ſhall FORTS oy Guinca 
reward, and no queſtions ſhall be aſked. 
And if any perſon will undertake to find Anceſters ly 
the generation, for every regular deſcent of not leſs than 
three, and not more than ive, he ſhall receive t:w9 
Guineas each anceſtor; and for every regular deſcent of 
not leſs than fx, and not more than ten, he ſhall receive 


five Guineas each anceſtor, and 9 in proportion for any 


greater number. ; 

A tandſome compliment will allo be given, in addition 
to the rewards above propoſed, for Anceſters who diſ- 
tinguiſhed themſelves under- James II. Charles II. and 
Charles I. in the cauſe of prerogative. Likewiſe an ex- 


traordinary price will be paid for the diſcovery of any 
Anceſtor of remote antiquity and high family; ſuch as the 


immortal Duke Rollo, companion of William the Con- 
queror, and founder of the preſcnt illuſtrious family of 
Rolle. | 
N. B. No greater reward will he offered, as ; the II. 


raids have received directions for making new. 
| | VIV. 
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VIYE LE SCRUTINY. 


CROSS GOSPEL THE FIRST. 


—— BUT what ſays my good Lord Biſhop of Londen =_ | 
to this ſame Weſtminſter Scrutiny—this daily combina- Ji 
tion of rites, ſacred and profane—ceremonies religious Wit 
and political under his hallowed root of St Ann's Church, | 
Sohs Should his Lordſhip be unacquainted with this 
curious proceſs, let him know it is briefly this :—At ten 
o'clock the High Bailiff. opens his inquiſition in the 
Veſtry, for the perdition of votes, where he never fails to 
be honoured with a crowded audience.—At eleven 
o' clock the High Prieſt mounts the roſtrum in the church 
for the ſalvation of fouls, without a ſingle body to attend 
him; even his corpulent worſhip, the clerk, after the 
firſt introduQtory Amen, filing off to the veſtry, to lend 
a hand towards reaping a quicker harveſt !—The alter- 
nate vociferations from Church to Veſtry, during the 
| different Services, were found to croſs each other ſome- 

times in reſponſes ſo appoſite, that a (gentleman who 
writes ſhort-hand was induced to take down part of the 
Church medley dialogue of one day, which he here 
tranſcribes for general information, on a ſubject of ſo 
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much ſingular importance, viz. 

High Bailiff. os. cannot ſee that this 35 fellow is a 2 juſt 
vote 1 

5 | Curate.—* In thy fight ſhall no man living be juſtified.” 

: Mr. Fox,—l deſpiſe the pitiful machinations of my op- 

F ponents, knowing the juſt cauſe of my electors 

muſt in the end prevail. 
= Curate.—* And with thy favcurable kindneſs ſhalt thou de- 


fend lim as with a ſhield.” | 
5 Wiineſs, 


[ 59004] 


Witneſs. —He ſword * him if he did not give Fox a 


plumper! 
Clerk.—* Good Lord ! deliver us. 
Mr. Morgan —I ſtand here as Counſel for Sir Cecil Wray. 


Curate.— A general peſtilence viſited the land, ſerpents and 
frogs defiled the holy temple.” 


Mr. Philips. —Mr. High Bai/iff, the audacity of that 


fellow oppoſite to me would almoſt juſtify my chaſ- 
tiſing him in this ſacred place; but I will content 
myſelf with rolling his heavy head in the neigh- 
bouring kennel. 
Curate.— Give peace in our time, O Lord !” 


Sir Cecil Wray. I riſe only to ſay thus much, that is, | 
concerning myſclf—though as for the matter of 
myſelf, TE OY Mr. High Bailiff, mach about 5 


1 — 

Mr. Fox. — Hear! hear! U 

Curate.—“ If thou ſhalt ſee the aſs of him that hateth thee 

Hing under his burthen, thou ſhalt ſurely help him.” 

Sir Cecil Wray, —I truſt—1 dare ſay—at leaſt I hope I 
may venture to think—that my Right Hon. friend 
I ſhould ſay enemy—fully comprehends what I 
have to offer in my own defence. 


Curate. % As for me I am a worm, and no man; a very 


ſcorn of men, and the outcaſt of the people! — fear ful- 
neſs and trembling are come upon me, and an horrible 
dread overwhelmed me! | ! 2 

High Bailiff. —As that fellow there fays he did not vote 
for Fox, who did he poll for? 


Cats — Barrabas !—now Barrabas was a a robber.” 


VIVE 


Ci 


Si 
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VIVE LE SCRUTINY, 
CROSS GOSPEL THE SECoxp- 


High Bailiff. —This here caſe is, as I may ſay, rather 
more muddier than I could wiſh. 

Deputy Grojan,—Ce neſt .pas clair I tink, Sir, with you. 

Curate.— Lighten our darkneſs, we beſeech thee, O 

Lord! 


Mr. Fox.— Having thus recapitulated all the points of 
ſo contradictory an evidence, I leave you, Mr. 


High Bailiff, to decide upon its merits. 

Curate.— He leadeth Counſellors away ſpoiled, and maketh 
Judges fools” | 

High Bailiff. —T don't care three braſs pins points about 
that there—though the poor fe/ler did live in a 

' ſhed; yet as he ſays he once boiled a ſheep's head 

under, his own roof, which I calls his caſthillum— 
argyle, I declares him a good qwote / 

Clerk.“ Oh Lord! incline our hearts to keep this law.” 


Bar-keeper—Make way for the pariſh-officers, and the 


other gemmen of the Weſtry. 

Curate, —© I ſaid my houſe ſhould be called a houſe of prayer, 
but ye have made it a den of thieves 1” 

Mr. Elcocłk.— Mr. High Bailey] Sir, them there Foxites 
people are ſniggering and tittering on the other ſide 
of the table; and from what I can gueſs I am ſure 
it can be at nobody but you or me. 

Curate.—** Surely I am more brutiſh than any man, and 
have not the underſtanding of a man !” 

Sir Cecil Wray.—l am ſure this ſame Scrutiny proves ſuf- 

ficiently burthenſome to me. 


Curate.—“ Saddle me an aſs, and they ſuddled him.“ 
High 
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High Bailiff — Mr. Hargrave here, my counſel, ſays—it 
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is my opinion that this wote is legally rubllanuated 
according. to law. 


curate “ So Mordecai did, according to all that Jehofa 


phat commanded him!“ 

Mr. Philips, And now friend Morgan, having gone 
gone through my liſt of thirty votes, and ſtruck - 

off twenty-ſix bad, from that number, I will leave 

you to make your own comment thereon. 

Curate.—** And bo! when they arofe it in the morning, they 
were all dead corpſes !“ 

High Bailiff —But for God's ſake, good, dir, in that 
caſe, what will the people juſtly ſay of me ? | 


Curate.—“ Let a gallows be erefled fifty cubits high, and 


to-morrow ſpeak unto the King, . Mordecai * bo 
—_ thereon | * 


PARA- 
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P ARAGRAPH- OFFICE, IV LAxx. 


WHERE AS by public orders from this office, all 
Gentlemen Runners and Scribblers, Punners and Quibblers, 
Puffers, Plai ſterers, Daubers and Spatterers, in our pay, 
and under our dire tion, were required, for reaſons 
therein ſpecified, fo be particularly diligent in defending 
and enforcing the projected duty on coals. 

And whereas the virtuous and illuſtrious Chancellor of 


the Exchequer, patriotically reſolving to prefer the pri- 


vate intereſts of his friends to the public diſtreſs of his 
enemies; and prudently preferring the friendſhip of 
Lord Lonſdale to the ſatisfaction of ruining the manu- 


factures of Ireland, has accordingly ſignified in the 


Houſe of Commons, that he intends to propoſe ſome other 
tax as a ſubſtitute for the ſaid duty. 

This is to give notice to all Gentlemen Runners, and 
Scribblers, as aforeſaid, that they hold themſelves ready to 
furniſh, agreeably to our future orders, a ſufficient number 
of panegyrical paragraphs, properly ornamented with 
Italics and CAPITALS, notes of interrogation, and notes 
of admiration, apoſtrophe's and exelamations, in ſupport of 


any tax whatever, which the young Miniſter in his wiſ- 


dom may think proper to ſubſtitute. AND in the mean 
time that they fail not to urge the public ſpirit and zeal 
| for the national welfare, humanity to the poor, and re- 
gard for the proſperity of our manufacturers, which 
conſiderations alone induced the Miniſter to abandon his 
original purpoſe of taxing coals: AND that they expa- 
tiate on the wiſe exemptions and regulations which rhe 
Minifter would certainly have introduced into his bill 
ſor enacting the aid tax, bur that (as he declared in the 
Houſe of Commons) unfortunately for the finances of 


this 
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this country, he had not time in the preſent Seſſion of 


Parliament to deviſe ſuch exemptions and regulations: 


AND FINALLY, that they boldly affect the ſaid tax 


to have been good, politic, juſt, and equitable ; but that 
the new tax, which is to be ſubſtituted in place of it, 
will neceſſarily be better, more politic, mare juſt, and more 


equitable. 


MAC-OSSIAN, 
Superintendant-General of the Preſs, 


PITT, 


[ 365 J 
"PT T' Ann 1 N E T TT 
A PARALLEL 


SSIGNOR PINET TI the Conjurer, and Mr. Pitt the 
Premier, have a wonderful ſimilitude in the principal 
tranſactions and events by which they are diſtinguiſhed. 

Pinetti, in defiance of Mr. Colman, took poſſeſſion of 
his property in the Hay-market Theatre, and by the help 
of a little agency behind the ſcenes, played ſeveral 
tricks, and became popular! 

Mr. Pitt in like manner ſeized upon another Theatre- 
Royal, in the abſence of the rightful poſſeſſor, the Duke 


of Portland. He had not, it is true, the permiſſion of 


a Lord Chamberlain as Pinetti had; but the countenance 
of a Lord of the Bedchamb-r was deemed equivalent. 
Here he exhibited ſeveral ſurpriſing tricks and decep- 
tions: we will ſay nothing of the agency, but all pre- 
ſent appeared delighted. Pinctti alſo exhibited in the 


| Preſence of Royalty, and with equal ſucceſs, as the 


ſign manual he boaſts of will teſtify, 

Pinetti cuts a lemon in two, and ſhews a Knave of 
Diamonds —Mr. Pitt in like manner can divide the Houſe 
of Commons, which for its acidity may be called the po- 
litical lemon. He cannot at preſent ſhew a Knave of 
Diamonds; but what may he not do when Mr. Haſtings 
arrives? * 

Pinetti takes a number of rings, he "7 them to- 
gether, and produces a chain. Does any perſon diſpute 
Mr Pitt's ability to conſtruct a chain? 


the Editor fecls it neeeſſary to declare, in juſtice to Mr. Haſtings's 
character, 1hat the charges ſince preferred by the Houſe of Commons, and 


Major Scott's honour as @ Gentleman, having _—_ e all parts of 
this compariſon, 


Pinett! 
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Pinetti has 3 ſympathetic light, which he extinguiſhes 
at command—Mr. Pitt's method of leaving us in the 
dark is by blocking up our windows / 

Pinetti takes money out of one's pocket in defiance of 
all the caution that can be uſed—Mr. Pitt does the ſame, 
without returning it. In this the Miniſter differs from 
the Conjuror! | 
© Pinetttj attempted to ſtrip off an Engliſhman? s ſhirt; 
if he had ſucceeded, he would have retained his popu- 
larity.— Mr. Pitt attempted this trick, and has carried 
his point. 

Pinetti has a bird which ſings exaQly any tune put 
before it. Mr. Pttt has upwards of two hundred birds of 
this deſcription.—N. B. Pear fot ſays they are a a pack of 
chattering mag pi pes. | 
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NEW ABSTRACT 


rox 1784. 


Commutation Tax. — An AA for rendering houſes more 
chearful, healthy, comfortable, and commo- 
dious. | 

Paper Ditio.— An AA for the encouragement of au- 
thors, the promotion of learning, and extend- 

ing the liberty of the preſs. 

Poſtage Ditto.—An AR for expediting buſineſs, in- 

creaſing ſocial intercourſe, and facilitating the 

epiſtolary correſpondence of friends. 

Diſtillery Ditto. An AA for making the landlords re- 

ſponſible to government for the obedience of 

their own and their neighbours tenantry, 

Candle Ditto.—An AA for the benevolent purpoſe of 

putting the blind on a level with their tclow- 
creatures. 

Exciſe Goods Ditto. — An AA for leſſening the burthen 
of the ſubje& by an increaſe of the collection. 

Soap Ditto.—An AF for ſupprefling the effeminacy 
of Engliſhmen, by diſappointing them of clean 
linen. : | 

| Smuge'ing Ditto. — AJn AF for demonſtrating the arbi- 

wary {pitt of this free government, in Whatever 

claſhes wirh the interefls of the Treaſury, 
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Came Diiio.— In Ad for making the many reſponſible, 
for a monopoly of every thing nice and delicate, 
to the palates of the few. 
Horſe Ditta.— An Ad for reducing the farmers to the 
wholeſome exerciſe of walking, while their ſer- 
vants enfeeble themſelves with riding. 
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THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE 
EXTRAORDINARY. 
AT the laſt fete given by Mr. Jenbinſon to his friends 


in Adminiſtration, it was propoſed, that as Wilberforce 
had ſprained his leg at the laſt game at leap-frog, and 


Pratt had grown too fat for their old favourite ſport 


of hide-and-ſeek, ſome new diverſion ſhould be inſti- 
tuted. — Various ſuccedanea were ſuggeſted, ſuch as 
chuck-farthing, marbles, &c. but at laſt the general 
voice determined in fayour of the drama.—After ſome 
little altercation as to what particular dramatic produc- 
tion to ſelect, the comic opera of Tom ' Fones was per- 
formed, and the arrangement of characters was diſ- 
poſed of as follows: 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


13 OE: 3. 

BLACK GEORGE, - MR. ROBINSON, 
KiNG OF THE GYPSIES. LORD THURLOW. 
 'THWACKUM, —- MR. JENKINSON, 
SQUARE, - - DR. PRETTYMAN. 
SQUIRE WESTERN, MR. ROLLE. 
PARTRIDGE, - MR. MACPHERSON, 
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The parts of Allwortiy, Tom Jones, and Sephia, were 


ſubjects of long and difficult diſcuſſion ; but at lengtan 
Mr. Dundas put an end to the altercation, by aſſuring 


the company that he was able and willing to act any 
part, and would be glad, though at ſo ſhort a notice, 
to attempt that of Allwortiy. The ſame offer was 
handſomely made by Lord Denbigh for that of Tom 
Jones, and the character of Sophia. was at laft allotted to 
Villiers. He” 1 55871 
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WESTMINSTER GUIDE. 
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ADDRESSED TO MR. ANSTY. 


' POST to town, my friend Anfty, or if you refuſe 


A viſit in perſon, yet ſpare us your muſe: 
Give her wing, ere too late for this city's election, 


Where much waits her comment, and more her correction. | 


What novels to laugh at! What follies to chide! 
Oh! how we all long for a We/tminfter Guide 
Firſt, in judgement deciſive, as O!toman Califf, 


| Aloft on the huſtings, behold the High Bailif! 


But we miſs from the ſeat, where law reſts on a word, 
The old ſymbols of juſtice—the ſcales and the fword-— 
As a ſymbol too martial the ſword he diſcatds, 

So 'tis lodg'd where it ſuits—in the hands of the guards; 
And doubting the poiſe of weak hands like his own, 
He ſuſpended the ſcales at the foot of the throne.— 


Turn next to the candidates—at ſuch a crifis— 
We've a right to obſerve on their virtues or vices. 


Hood founds (and with juſtice to moſt apprehenſions) 
In years of fair ſervices, manly pretenſions; 


But his party to change, and his f-icnd to betray, 
By ſome are held better pretenſions in May. 


B b 2 | For 
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For the third, if at Court we his character ſcan, 
A dzmon incarnate is poor Carlo Khan; Ki 5 
Catch his name when afloat on convivial bumpers, 
Or ſent up to the ſkies by proceſſions of plumpers; 
He is Freedom's defender, the champion of Right, 
The Man of the People, the nation's delight. 

To party or paſſion we ſcorn to appeal, 

Nor want we the help of intemperate zeal ; 

Let Time from Detraction have reſcued his cauſe, 
And our verſe ſhall but echo a nation's applauſe. 


But hark! proclamation and filence intreated ; 

The inſpectors arranged—the polling clerks ſeated— 
With Bibles in hand, to purge willing and loth, 

With the Catholic Teſt, and the Bribery Oath. 

In clamour and tumult mobs thicken around; 

And for one voice to vote there are ten to confound ; 
St. Giles's with Wapping unites Garretteers, 

Hood and Wray and Prerogative, Pitt and three cheers! 
*Tis the day for the Court—the grand Treaſury puſh ! 
And the pack of that kennel well trained to the bru/t, 
Daſh noiſy and fearleſs through thick and through thin, 
The huntſman unſeen, but his friends whippers-in. 


"Mow ſollow freſh * ſcarce a man worth a louſe, 

Till put into plight at Northumberland Houſe ; 

Ten poll for one manſion, each proving he keeps it, 

And one for each chimney—he'll prove that he ſweeps it— 

With theſe mix the great, on rights equally fables, 

Great Peers from poor lodgings, 918 Launen from 
ſtables; | 

| Evn the Soldier, whoſe houſehold's a centinel box, 

Claims a queſtionleſs franchiſe *gainſt Freedom and Fox; 

Ali dubbed and maintain'd upon influence regal 

Of the new H——eof C s conſtituents legal. 


What 
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Wbat troops too of - females mongſt Charles's oppoſers:? 
Old tabbies and goſſips, ſcolds, gigglers, and ſproſers 
And Lady Lackpenfion, and Dowager Thrifty, 

And many a maiden the wrong fide of fifty; 

And Fubay, with fleſh and with flabbineſs laden, 
(And in all things indeed the reverſe, of a maiden) 
And hags after hags join. the barbarous din, 
More hateful than ſerpents, more ogly than Six. 


Thus the Wer tribes when they Olen al- 
ſailed, 
Drowned his notes with their ; yell ere their e 
prevailed, 
Well knowing the ſound of his voice or his "_ 
Had charms to allay diabolical ire. 
Our Bacchanals find a more difficult foe ; 
For what ſtrains can inchant, though from Orpheus they 
flow, | 
Like the orator's ſpell o'er r the patriot mind, 
When leading to reaſon the cauſe of mankind? 


Now for councils more ſecret chat govern the plan— 
A Calif is nathing without a. Divan, 
With inviſible ſtep let us ſteal on the quorum, 
Where Mainwaring ſits in the Chair of Decorum. 
And Wilmot harangues to the brethren ele&, 
1 On his maſter's commands“ Carry law to effect.“ 
The true reading, my friends, is the jus bacculinum. 


When the Foxites are drubbed, then impriſon or fine 
*em ; ; | 


* NOTE.] Thus the Bacchanal tribes, Sc, 


Cunctaque tela forent eantu mollita : ſed ingens 

Clamor, et inflat3 Berecynthia tibia cornu, | 

Tympanaque, Plauſuſque, et Bacchei ululatus 

.Obſtrepuere ſono Citheræ. Tum denique Saxa 

Non exauditi rubuerunt Sanguine Vatie. 

hs Ovid. 
-x, May th, 


% And 


+ See the lcitet of the Lord Lieutenant of M 


ſhat 
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« And let him who would conſtrue th effective ill farther, 

* Knock out a friend's brains to accuſe them of murder. 

] have ready ſome hundreds of reſolute knaves, | 

&« With bludgeons well ſhaped into Conſtables' ſtaves, 

& In Wftminſter ſtrangers—true creatures of power, 

& Like the lions—ferociouſly nurſed at the Tower 8 

© Do we want more ſupport et that you of 
red coats! _. * 

« Whoſe firſt ſervice over, "of giving their votes, 4 

„ Why not try for a ſecond—the cutting of throats ! 

© From the Savoy they march—their mercy all lie at, 

„ When the Bench gives the call, and St. 's the fat. 

Thus the law of effect the wiſe juſtice expounds, 

This is Vilmot's abridgment compriſed in twelve rounds; 

The new Middleſex Code—which treats 9 like wm b 
tridge, 

While che Statutes at large a are cut up into carrie, 


Enough of theſe horrors—a milder deſign, 
Though not a more lawful one, Corbet, is thine ! 
The polling to cloſe, but deciſion adjourn, 
And in ſcrutiny endleſs to fink the return. 
Thy employers who ranged on the Treaſury 8 
For prerogative fight, or behind it intrench, 
Shall boldly ſtand forth in ſupport of the act, 
Which they mean to reſtrain by law after the fact. 
With quibble and puzzle that reaſon diſgrace, 
Or with impudent paradox put in its place, 
They ſhall hold, that an indigent party's defence, 
len at war with the Treaſury, lies in expence ; 
* That the part of the wexed is to cheriſh vexation, 
And ſtrain it through dripflones of procraflination— 
Theſe poſitions you'll ſay are indeed hypothetic— 
At Court "REM be D W is 1 


| I Theſe ſtrange Conſtables were avowedly brought ns the Tower 


Hamlets. 


* See the ſpeech of a young orator in a late debate. 
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P A R T 1. 
ADDRESSED TO MR. HAYLEY. 


To thy candour now, Hayley, I offer the line, 
Which after thy model I fain woul refine. 

Thy fill, in each trial of melody ſweeter, 

Can to elegant themes adapt frolickſome metre; 


| And at will, with a comic or tender controul, 


Now ſpeak to the humour, and now to the fol, 
We'll turn from the objects of ſatire and ſpleen, 
That late, uncontraſted, disfigured the ſcene; 
To Wray leave'the rage the defeated attends, 


And the conqueror hail in the arms of his friends ; 
Count with emulous zeal the ſelected and true, 
' Enroll in the liſt, and the triumph purſue. 


Theſe are friendſhips that bloomed in the morning of life, 
'Thoſe were grafted. on thorns midſt political ſtrife; 


Alike they matured from the ſtem, or the flower, 


Unblighted by int'reſt, unſhaken by power. 
Bright band! to whoſe feelings in conſtancy tried, 


Disfavour is glory, oppreſſion is pride; 


Attached to his fortunes, and fond of his fame, 
Viciſſitudes 25 but to ſhew you the ſame. 


Zut whence this $4elity, 1 new to the age! 
Can parts, though ſublime, ſuch attachments engage? 
No: the dazzle of parts may the paſſions allure, 


„is the heart of the friend makes affections endure. 


The heart that intent on all worth but its own, 
Aﬀiſts every talent, and arrogates none; 85 
The feeble protects as it honours the brave, 
Expands to the juſt, and hates only the knave. 
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Theſe are honours, my Fox, that are * to wy deeds; : 
But lo! yet a brighter alliance ſucceeds; 
The alliance of beauty in luſtre of youth, 
That ſhines on thy cauſe with the radiance of truth, 
The conviction they feel the fair zealots impart, 
And the eloquent eve ſends it home to the heart; 
Each glance has the touch of Ithuriel's ſpear, 
That no art can withſtand, no deluſion can bear, 
And the effort of malice and lie of the day, 
| Detected and ſcorn'd, break like vapour away. 


Avaunt, ye profane! the fair pageantry moves: 


An entry of Venus, led on by the Loves! 


Behold how the urchins round Devonſbire preſs ! 

For orders, ſubmiſſive, her eyes they addreſs: 
She aſſumes her command with a "diffident ſmile, 

And leads, thus attended, the pride of the le. 


Oh! now for the bebe of Guide ! to trace, 
Of Keppel the features, of V aldegraves the grace; 
Of Fitzroy the bloom the May morning to vie, 
Of Sefton the air, of Duncannon the eye; 
Of Loftus the ſmiles (though with preference proud, 
She gives ten to her huſband, for one to the croud) | 
Of Portland the manner, that ſteals on the breaſt, 
But is too much her o to be caught or expreſſed; 
The charms that with ſentiment Bou verie blends, 
The faireſt of forms and the trueſt of friends ; : 
The look that in Warburton, humble and chaſte, 
Speaks candour and truth, and diſcretion and taſte; ; 
Or with equal expreſſion in Horton combined, 75 
Vivacity's dimples with reaſon refined, 


Reynolds, haſte to my aid, for a figure divine, 
Where the pencil of Guido has yielded to thine ; 
Bear witneſs the canvas where Sheridan lives, 
And with angels, the lovely competitor, ſtrives- 
While Earth claims her beauty and Heaven her grain, 

Be it mine to adore ev'ry link of the chain! | 


But 


But new v claimants appear ere the lyre is unſtrung, 
Can Payne be paſſid by? Shall not Milnerbe ſung 7 
See Delme and Howard, a favourite pair, 
- Eor grace of both claſſes, the zealous and fair—— 

A verſe for Morant, like her wit may it pleaſe, 
Another for Braddll'of elegant eiſe, 

. For Bamfylde a ſimile worthy her frame 
Quick, quick—l , have yet half a hundred to namo 
Not Parnaſſus in concert could anſwer the cal 
Nor multiplied muſes do IP to all. 8 


- 


Then follow the theong where with feſtat delight 
More pleaſing than Hebe, Crewe opens the night. 
Not the goblet ne&areous of welcome and joy, 
That Dido prepared for the hero of 'Troy ; | . 
Not Fiction, deſcribing the banquets above, 
Where goddeſſes mix at the table of Jowe; 
Could afford to the ſoul more ambroſial cheer 
'Than attends on the fairer aſſociates here. 
But Crewe, with a mortal's diſtinction content, 
Bounds her claim to the rites of this happy event; 
For the hero to twine civic garlands of fame, 
With the laurel and roſe interweaving his name, 
And while I6 Pæans his merits avow, 


As the queen of the faſt, place the wreath on lis brow, 
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Fer the Dort or Rienuen b Buft tothe Memory of the 
late Mazgyuu oF Rockinonan. 


HAL marble! happy i in a double end! 
Raiſed to departed principles and friend: 
The friend once gone, no principles would ſtay ; 
For very grief, they wept themſelves away ! 
Let no harſh cenſure ſuch conjunction blame, 
Since join'd in life, their fates ſhould be the ſame. 
Therefore from death they feel a common ſting, 
And Heav' v receives the one, and one the Kg. 
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: Reofon for Mr. Fox's avowed contempt one 3.4 Pic gor“ 5 Ad. 
TIF areſs to him. 


WHO ſhall expect the country's friend, 
The darling of the Houſe, | 
Should for a moment condeſcend 
To crack a * Priſon Louſe. 


ANOTHER. 


On one PIGOr' Wb. called a Louss. 
 PIGOT is a Lonſe, they ſay, 
But if you kick him, you will ſee, 
Tis by much the trueſt way, 
To repreſent him as a fea. 


he ſubſtantive in the marked part of this line has been long an eſta- 
bliſhed ſynonyme for Mr. Piget, aud the predicate, we are aſſured, is not at 


this time leſs juſt, 
ANOTHER. 
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ANOTHER. 


FO ſervile meanneſs to the great, 
Let none hold Piget cheap; 

Who can reſiſt his deſtined fate ? 
A Louſe muſt always creep. 


ANOTHER. 


PIGOT is ſure a moſt courageous man, 

« A word and blow” for ever is his plan ; 

And thus his friends explain the curious matter, 
He gives the firſt, and then recgives the latter. 
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A NEW BALLAD, 


* 5 | 
| hed AND "CALLED 
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Ok, 'THB 


RENEGADO $COUT. 


To the tune of ALLY CROAKER. 


— 


There lived a man at Becknam, in Kent, Sir, 


Who wanted a place to make him content, Sir; 


Long had he figh'd for Billy Pitt's protection, 


When thus he gently courted his affection: 


Will you give a place, my deareſt Billy Pit: O ! 
If 1 can't have a whole one, oh! give a little bit O. 


II. 


He pimp'd with George Roſe, he lied with the | 
Do@or, 
He flatter'd Mrs. Haſtings ll almoſt he had hock'd 
| her; 
He got the Archbi/hop to write in his favour, | 
And when Billy gets a beard, he ſwears * be 
| his ſhaver, 


Then give him a place, oh! deareſt Billy Pitt O. 
If he can't have a whole one, oh! give a liitle bit O? 


* 10 


1 * 1 
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To all you At who 2: famous for clinging, 
From party to party continually ranging, 


I tell you the place of all places to breed in, 

For maggots of corruption the heart of Billy Eden. 
Then give Him à place, oh! deareſt Billy Pr Of 
If he can't have a whole one, oh! give a little bit O ? 


EPIGRAMS: 
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0 Sir „ists barer 28 6 22 his Grain as cu 


Jveries of Bincar, 


OF. yore, Elijah, it is ſtated, 

By angels when to Heav'n tranſlated, 
Before the ſaint aloft would ride, 

His prophet's robe he caſt aſide; | 
Thinking the load might ſorely gravel 
His porters on ſo long a travel ; 

But our Elijah ſomewhat doubting, 

To him Saint Peter may prove flouting, 
And wiſely of his mantle thinking, 
That its fur'd weight may aid his ſinking, 
| Scornful defies his \nameſake* s joke, 
And ſwears by G—d he'll keep his cloak. 


ANOTHER. 


By Mr. WILBERFORCE, 


Or reading Mr. Ross's Pamphlet on the Is 158 PRo- 


POSITIONS. 


 Unceramp'd yourſelf by grammar's rules, 
You hate the jargon of the ſchools, 


And 


. 1 33 1 
And think it moſt extremely filly; 
But reading your unfetter'd proſe, 1 
I wiſh the too licentious Roſe | 1 
Was temper'd by the chaſter Lilhy *. 


© A famons grammafian, well known for his excellent rules, and till more 
bor the happy claſſical quotations he has furniſhed to W DIO: Howard, If 


and others of the more learned Miniſterial ſpeakers, | | 
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PROCLAMATION. 
TO ALL T _—_ 3 3 MAY ans. 


_ WHERFAS it hath been made known” to us; from 


divers good and reſpeQable quarters, in ſeveral parts of 


the empire, that a practice of great and ſalutary conſe- | 
quences to the health, wealth, and good order of our 
ſubjects; to wit, that of tea-drinking has of late years 
been very much diſcontinued: AND WHEREAS it is 
a true and admitted principle in all free governmients, 


that the efficient Miniſter is the beſt and only judge of 


what ſuits the conſtitution, pleaſes the appetite, or is 
adapted to the wants of the ſubject. NOW IT 18 
HEREBY ORDERED, and ftritly ordained; by and 


with the advice of the Privy-Council, that all his 


Majeſty's liege ſubjects, of all ranks, deſcriptions, or 
denominations whatever, be hencefor ward, and from 
the date hereof, required and enjoined, under the pe- 
nalty of a premunire, to drink, ſwill, and make away 
with a certain quantity of the ſaid noſtrum and ſalutary 
decoction in the courſe of each natural day, in the 
order and proportion as directed and aſcertained in the 
liſt or ſchedule herein after following, viz. 

I To every Duke, Mar quis, Earl, Viſcount, and Baran, 
within his Majeſty's kingdom of Great Britain, one 
pound per day.—If green be too ſtrong for their nerves, 


they. may uſe ſouchong. —The method of making it, that 
is to ſay, ſtrong, weak, and ſo on, is left to the noble 


perſonages themſelves. 


II. To every Iriſh ditto, two pounds per ditto. —This 
will be no inconven ence, as ſmuggled claret will not 


be in future to be had, 


Ducheſſes, 


1 

III. Ducheſſer, Ducheſs Dowagers, Counteſfes, and Ba- 
roneſſes, one pound per ditto. As this regulation is not 
intended to hurt his Majeſty's Cuſtoms, a mixture of 
liqueurs will be permitted as uſual. 

IV. Maids of Honour, Chaplains, the Members of the 
Club at White's, and other young gentlemen of that 
rank and deſcription, (being pretty nearly the uſual quan- 
tity) two pound per ditto. 

V. To Country *Squires, For · junreri, Kc. as a moſt 
agreeable ſubſtitute for ſtingo and oFober, three pound 
per ditto, 

VI. To Draymen, Chairman, and 4 Hmm inflead of | 
porter, two pound per ditto. 

VII. To the Commonalty of this Realm, to drink 
with their victuals and otherwiſe, at one pound for each 
_ perſon per ditto. 

AND it is farther ordered, that no non or plea 
whatever ſhall be deemed valid, for the non-compli- 
ance with the above regulations; AND that whoever 
ſhall pretend, that tke ſaid wholeſome and benign de- 
_ coQtion, either does not agree with him, or is more ex- 
penſive than his finances or ſtate of life will permit, 
. ſhall be only conſidered as aggravating the offence of 
* diſobedience, by a contumacious doubt of the better 
knowledge of his ſuperiors, and a ridiculous endeavour 
to ſeem to be better acquainted with his own conſtitu- 
tion and circumſtances, than the efficient Miniſter of the 
country. 45. | ; 8 

. Given af our Palace in Downin G-STREET) this 
24th Day of June, 1 


Co ORIGINAL. 
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MANY doubts lig Gib wean among the 
gentlemen who belong to the ſame. profeſſion with 
the Maſter of the Rolls, whether that diſtinguiſhed 

character has really ſent a. draft to the High Bailiff 
of Weſtminſter, for the expences of a late trial and 
verdict in the Common Pleas ; and although the fact 
is not exactly as it has been repreſented, yet the fol- 
lowing authentic letter will ſufficiently evince the ge- 
nerous intentions of Sir LE-d, as ſoon as he be- 
comes rich enough for him to anſwer ſo heavy a 
demand. At preſent, all who know the cireum- 
ſcribed ſtate of his income, compared with the libe- 
rality of his expenditure—who conſider the extent 
of thoſe different eſtabliſhments, which he feels it 
neceſſary to keep up by way of preſerving the dig- 
| nity of his high office—his wardrobe and table for 
inſtance, wall acknowledge the plea of 1 988 to bo 
Foy urged. | 


To 


1 387 . 


To THOMAS CORBETT, Ele: 


Chancery-lane. | 


My dear and faithful friend, - Tho. Corbett, 5 

L anticipate your application to me, for the expen- 
ces of defending yourſelf againſt the action brought by 
that fellow Fox. If eternally damning the jury would 


pay the verdict, I would not ſcruple to affiſt you to the. 
utmoſt of my abilities —Though Thurlw is againſt us 
upon this point, and to ſwear with him, you know, 


would be juſt as vain a thing as to ſwear with the Devil; 
but, my friend, the long and the ſhort of this matter is, 
that I am wretched poor wretehedly ſo, Ido aſſure you, 
in every ſenſe, and ſignification of the word. I have 
long borne the incumbrance of nominal and ideal wealth. 

My income has been cruelly eſtimated at ſeven, or, as 
ſome will have it, eight thouſand pounds per annum. 
The profeſſion of which Iam a Member, my dear T homar, 
has taught me to value facts infinitely more than either 
words or reaſons. I ſhall ſave myſelf, therefore, the 
mortification of denying that I am rich, and refer you 
to the conſtant habits, and whole tenor of my life. The 
proof to my friends is eaſy—Of the economy which I 
am obliged to obſerve in one very neceſſary article, my 
taylor's bill for theſe laſt fifteen years is aggecord of the 
moſt indifputable authority. There are malicious ſouls, 


who may object to this, as by no means the beſt evi- 


dence of the ſtate of my wardrobe; they will direct 
you, perhaps, to Lord Stormont's Valet de Chambre, and 
accompany the hint with an anecdote, that on the day 
when I kiſſed hands for my appointment to the office of 
Attorney General, I appeared in a laced waiſtcoat that 
once belonged to his maſter. The topic is invidious, and I 
diſdain to enter into it—1 bought the waiſtcoat, but deſpiſe 
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the inſinuation—nor is this the only inſtance in which ! 
am obliged to diminiſh my wants, and, apportion them 
to my very limited means. Lady K. will be my wit- 
neſs, that until my laſt appointment, F was an utter 
| ſtranger to the luxury of a pocket handkerchief. | 
| Tf you wiſh to know how [I live, come and ſatisfy 
yourſelf—I ſhall dine at home this day three months, 
and if you are not engaged, and breakfaſt late, ſhall be 
heartily glad of your company; but, in truth, my 
butler's place is become an abſolute ſinecure —early 
habits of ſobriety, and ſelf-denial, my friend, have 
made me what I am have deceived the approach of age, 
and enabled me to ſupport the laborious duties, and hard 
viciſſitudes of my ſtation. 
„ Beſides, my dear Bailiff, there are many perſons to 
whom an application would be made with infinitely more 
propriety than to me. The natuce of Pepper Arden is 
accommodating to the extreme, and I would venture to 
engage that he would by no means refuſe a reaſonable 
contribution. Macdonald is, among thoſe who know him, 
a very proverb for generofity ; and will certainly ſtand 
by you, together with Dundas and the Lord Advocate, if 
there be fidelity in Scotchmen. Bearcroft too will open 
his purſe to you with the ſame blind and improvident 
magnanimity with which he riſqued his opinion in your 
favour ; beſidgs, you are ſure of Pitt,—A real zeal for 
your be moſt diſtintereſted friendſhip, and ſome. 
conſciouſneſs that I have materially helped to involve 
you ; and, believe me, not the ſordid motive of ſhifting 
either the blame, or the expence upon the ſhoulders of 
others, have made me thus eagerly endeavour to put you 
in the way of conſulting your beſt friends in this very 
critical emergency. 
« As to myſelf, you are - poſſeſſed ads of the cir- 
cumſtances which render any immediate aſſiſtance on my 


part 
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part wholly out of the queſtion. Except half a dozen 
pair of black pluſh breeches, which I have but this in- 
ſtant received, I can offer you nothing. My ſuperfluities 
extend no further. But better times may ſoon arrive, 
and I will not fail you then. The preſent Chief Juſtice of 
the King's Bench cannot long retain his ſituation ; and as 
you are one whom I have ſelected from among many to 
be the friend of my boſom, I will now reveal to you a 
great ſecret in the laſt arrangement of judicial offices. 
Know then, that Sir Elijal Impey is the man fixed upon 
to preſide in the chief ſeat of criminal and civil juriſpru- 
_ dence of this country. I am to ſucceed him in Bengal; 
and then, my dear T homas, we may ſet the malice of juries 
at defiance, If they had given Fox as many diamonds 
by their verdict as they have pounds, reſt aſſured that I 
am not a perſon likely to fail you, after I ſhall have 
been there a little while, either through want of faith, 
or want of means. Set your mind, therefore, at eaſe ; 
az to the money—why, if Pitt is determined to have 
nothing to do with it, and if nobody elſe will pay it, I 
think the moſt adviſeable thing, in your circumſtances, 
will be to pay it yourſelf. Not that you are to be ulti- 
mately at the expence of a ſingle ſhilling: The con- 
tents of this letter will fully prove that I mean to reim- 
burſe you what 1 am able. For the preſent, nobody 
knows better than yourſelf, not even Lady K———, how 
ill matters ſtand with me, and that I find it utterly impoſ- 
ſible to obey the diQtates of my feelings. 
76 a oy am, my dear High Bailiff, 
92 'Your very affectionate friend, 
and humble ſeryant, | 
* Lincols's-inn-fleldp, 278 ee on Ted 40 L. k. 
Fune 20, 1786,” | LR 
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A CONGRATULATORY ODE, 
ADDRESSED TO end 
Ricur Hon. CHARLES JENKINSON, 


On his being created LORD HAWKESBURY. 


Quem virum aut heroa lyra vel acri 
Tibia ſumes eclebrate, Clio? | 
Quem Deum? Cujus recinet Jocoſa 
Nomen imago ? 8 | 

Hor, 


JENKY, for you I'll wits the lyre, 
Tho' not with Laureat Warton's fire, 
| Your hard- won meed to grace: 
Gay was your air, your viſage blyth, 
Unleſs when Fox had made you writhe, 
With tortur d aac face, ; 


No more you'll read uch ded ſneers, 
* ſafely ſæulk amidſt your Per 
And ſlaviſh doctrines ſpread; 
As ſome ill omen'd baneful yew 
That ſheds around a poiſonous dew; 
* ſhglves 3 its roeful land. 0 


Vour 8 heart ne er learn'd to glow 
At other's good, nor melt at woe; 
Vour very roof is chilling. 
There Rona never ſpreads her ray; 
You e'en ſhut out the light of day * ', 


To. ſave a altr ſhillin | 5 
: 3 © A Prince, 


* Mr. Jenkinſen exhibited a laudable example of political economy, by 
Kultes up ſeveral of his vigdows at t bis ſcat near 1 on the pafſing 
8 ; 5 of 
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A Prince, by ſervile knaves addrek, 
Ne'er takes a Dempſter to his breaſt, 

Fack Rob ſon ſerves his ends; Eat 
Unrivall'd ſtood the treach'rous name, 
Till envious Eden urg d his claim, 


While both betray their friends. 


On whom devolves your. back-ſtairs cloak, 
When, prophet like, “you mount as ſmoke + ?' 
Muſt little Powney catch it? 
But as tis rather worſe for wear, 
Let mighty Bucks take ſpecial care 
To bruſh it well and patch it. 


While o'er his loyal breaſt ſo true, 
Great G expands the-riband blue, 
There —Hoagour's ſtar will ſhine : 
As Rawdon was bold Rickmond's Squire, 
- To inſtall a Knight ſo fall of fire 
Let Alton, ' Bucks, be thine. 


Zenky, purſue Ambition's taſk, 
- The King will give whate'er you afk, 
Nor heed the frowns of Pitt; 
Tho? proud, he'll truckle to diſgrace, 
By feudal meanneſs keep his place tb 
And turn the royal ſpit. 


of the Commutation AQ. His Majeſty's ben not on this occaſion ſhould 
not be forgot. What! what! (faid the Royal Jeſter) do my ſubjects 
« complain of ?—7enky tells me he does not pay as much to the Window 
Fax as he did before. Why then don't my people do like TFenky 


1 A beautiful oriental alluſion, borrowed from Mr. Haftings's Ode, 


LAnd care, like ſmoke, in turbid wreathes, 
Round the gay ceiling flies.“ 


1 Findhfeld— Co. Effex, —— John | Campes held this manor of King 
Edward Il, by the ſervice of turning the ſpit at his coronation, 
Cs mden's Britannia—article Eſſex. 


With 


longer be probl-matic. 


[ 392 1 


With faintly Ell divide your glory 6, 


No true King's friend, on ſuch a Tory, 
The peerage door will ſhut; 3 


Canting he'll ſerve both Church and Throne, 
And make the Reverend Bench your own,” 


By piety and ime. 


Banks at his ſide, demure and fly, 
Will aptly tell a ſpecious lye, 
Then ſpeed the royal ſummons ; 
He's no raw novice in the trade, 
His honour's now a batter'd jade 
Pitt flung it to the Commons. 


While Thurlow damns theſe cold delays, 

Myſterious diamonds vainly blaze, 
The impending vote to check; 

K. B. and Peer, let Haſtings ſhine, 

Impey, with pride, will cloſely twine 
The collar * his neck. 


. 0 * 2,” 4 + 1 


Ennobling thas the n mean and baſs, | 
Our gracious S 's art we trace, 
Aſſail'd by factions bold; 


U 


„Why hop ſo high, ye little Hl, 5 
With joy, the Lord's anointed fills; 
+ Let's pray with one accord 
In ſleepleſs viſions of the night, 
North's cheek I ſmote with all my might, 
Por which I'm made a Lord, & c. & c. 


3 


| { The King 8 refuſed to create either Sir Richard Hill, 
or Mr. Banks, Peers, that the ſingular honor beſtowed ſelely by his Majeſty 
might be more conſpicuous, and that Mr. Pitt's humiliation might no 
Sir Richard had compoſed a beautiful ſacred can- 
tata on the occaſion, dedicated to his brother, the Rev. Rewland Hill. 
The firſt ſtanza alludes, by an apt quotation from the Gn 1 os the 
elevation a dignities of the family⸗ : 


80 


as „ ks e 2 AS 
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So preſt, great Frederick roſe in fame, 


On pots de chambre ſtamp'd his name t, 
And peyter paſe'd for gold. 


\ 


Should reſtive Sydney keep the ſeal, 
Fenky, till ſhew official zeal, > 
- Your friend, your maſter charm ; 
Revive an Anglo-Saxon place 5, 
Let George's feet your boſom grace, 
_ Your love will keep them warm, 


* The King of Pruſſia ie his exhauſted treaſury i in the war ef 
1756, by a coiuage of pewter ducats, 


QC © Beſides the twenty-four officers above deſcribed, there were eleven 
others of conſiderable value in the courts of the ancient Princes, * the moſt 


remarkable of which was, that of the King's feet-bearer ; this was a 


young gentleman, whoſe duty it was to fit on the floor, with his back to- 
wards the fire, and hold the King's feet in his boſom all the time he ſat at 
table, to keep them warm and comfortable. oy 


Fre * _— 7. 58 RICE 5 Hiſtory 22 Great Brit v. 25 pe 275. 
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7 Sin ELI IAH JMPEY, 


| Ali, vetuſto abbiie a Lamo, 


Quando et priores hine Lamia ferunt 
Denominatos, &c. 7 


ELI. JAH, nobleſ of che race | 
Of + Imps, from whom the. Impeys trace, 
I common fame ſays true, 
Their origin; and that they found 
| Their claim on juft and folid ground, 
Refer for * to W ; 


| You, ado could poſt nine hundred miles, 
To fathom an old woman's wiles, 
Poſleſs'd of dangerous treaſure ; 
Could hurry with a pedlar's pack 
Of affidavits at your back, 
In queſt of health and pleaſure, - 


And all becauſe the jealous Fove I 
Of Eaſtern climes thought fit to prove. 
The venom of his reign; 
On which, to minds of light eſteem, 
Some few ſeverities might ſeem 
To leave a tranſient ſtain. 


+ Milton makes honourable mention of the founder of the family: 
| « Fit veſſel, fitteſt Imp of Fraud.“ 
Paradi ” Loft, B. IX. 
It may be obſerved, in pena of the deſcent, as well as to the credit of 
the preſent Repreſentative, that he has not degenerated from the charac- 
teriſtic * obliquity?? of his Anceſtor, 
4 Late Tyrannus. 


Soon 
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Soon t on your head from yon dark . 


Or W vocals Haſty Sketches ye, 
The gather'd ſtorm will break! 
Deep will the vengeful thunder be, 
And from the ſleep he owes to thee, 
Shall Windconier awake 1 


Then arm againſt the rude attack, 

NO thy roving memory back, 

And all thy proofs collect — | 

Remember that you cannot gain 

A ſecond hearing to explain, 
And 5 8 be correct. 


1 De miſſa * ab Euro 
- Sternet—Nikfi fallit Augur 
Anoſa Cornix. 5 


8 See Declaration a Sir E— 2 offered to the Houſe by Mr, 


Pepi. 


enn 9 
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To the Tune of © Let THE SULTAN SaLadin,” in 


RIchAAD Corvk DE Lion. 


LET great George his porkers bilk, 
And give his maids the ſour ſkim-milk ; &. 
With her ſtores let Ceres crow n him, G 
Till the gracious ſweat run down him, | 
Making butter night and day : 
Well! well! 
Every King muſt have his way 3 
But to my poor way of thinking, 
"True joy is N 


"Tt, 


Billy Pirt delights to. proſe, 

Till admiring Grocers doſe ; 

Ancient Virgins all adore him, 

Not a woman falls before him; 
Never kifling night nor day: 
Well! Well! 
Every child muſt have its way; 

But to my poor way of thinking, 
True joy is drinking. 


III. 


You too, Haſtings, know your trade! 
No vile fears your heart invade, 
When you rove for Eaſtern plunder, 
Making Monarchs truckle under, 
oy Slitting: windpipes night and day: 
Well! well! 
| Governors will have their way; 
But to my poor way of thinking, 
True joy is drinking. 
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A” NEW 93 0, N00; 


ENTITLED, al 

MASTER BILLY's BUDGET; 1 

| Sg Sh {1 

OR, 1 

A TOUCH ON THE TIMES. | 
Zo the Tune of A CoBLER THERE WAS, &c. lil 

YE boobies of Britain, who lately thought fit 14 
The care of the ſtate to a child to commit, wy 
Pray how do you like your young Miniſter's budget? 14 
888 he take your laſt farthing, you never can grudge it. Ny 
Derry down, &c. i 
A tax on your heads! there'd be juſtice in that; | if 
But he only propofes a tax on your hat; 4 
So let every Engliſomas throw up his beaver, a! 
And holla, Prerogative Bly for ever! 1 
Not being much favour'd with female applauſes, 1 
He takes his revenge on their ribands and gauzes; 1 
Then ſhould not each female, Wife, Widow, or Miſs, . 
To Coventry ſend Maſter Billy for this? | || it | 
Derry down, ccc. 1 
How . 

i if 
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How oft has he told us his views were upright ! 
That his actions would all bear the teſt of the light! 
Vet heſure-1 in the dark muſt have ſomething to do, 
Who ſhuts out both 7 and candle - light too. 


7 Derry down, Kc. 


John Bull's houſe is tax'd, ſo he plays him a trick, 

By cunningly laying « duty on brick ; 

Thus Fobn for his dwelhng is fore d to pay twice, 

But Billy nad John will not ſmoke the device. 

| | Derry down, &c, 


What little we may have by induſtry made, 

We muſt pay for a licence to ſet up a trade; 

So that ev'ry poor devil muſt now be tax'd more 
For e in goods that pa id taxes before. 


Per down, &c. 


The ee e may beg if they pleaſd, 

As dry as a ſponge he their cotton will ſqueeze; 

With their tears let them print their own linens, cries he, 
But they never mall e an imprefiion on me, 


\ . | Derry ___ Kc. 


The erazy old 8 coach, almoſt broke down, 

Muſt now pay ten ſhillings inſtead of a crown: 

And to break him down quite, if the firſt will not Jo't, | 
Ten ſhillings a piece on his horſes to boot. 


Derry down, &c. 


The tax upon horſes may not be ſevere, | 

But his ſcheme for collecting it ſeems very queer: 
Did a ſchool-boy e'er dream of a project ſo idle? 
A tax on a horſe «by a ſtamp on a bridle ! 


Derry down, xc. 


The 
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The tax upon ſportſmen 1 hold to be right, j 
And only lament that the tax is ſo light; it 
But alas! it is light for this palpable cauſe, 1 
That ſportſmen themſelves are the makers of laws! [li 
; Derry down, &c. }| 
He fain would have meddted with chats; but I wot 1 
For his fingers the Gentleman found them too hot ; || 
The rich did not like it, and ſo to be ſure, | i 
In its place * muſt find out x tax on the odr. — | 
Derry down, &e. | 
Then laſt, that our murmurs may teaze him the leſs, 1 
By a tax upon paper he'd ſilence the preſs; | | 
So our ſorrow by ſinging ean ne'er be relax'd, 18 
Since a ſong upon taxes itſelf muſt be tax TC. i} 
But now it 1s time I ſhould finiſh my 3 50 | | | 
And I wiſh from my ſoul that it was not ſo long, | | i 
Since at length it evinces in truſting to Pitt, ; iþ 
Good neighbours, we all have been curſedly bit. | 
Derry down, &c. i 

i 


if 
EPIGRAM, N | 
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* p I G R A N. 


WHILE Burke, in x Krains pathetic, paints 
The ſufferings dire of Gentoo ſaints, 
From Holy City * driven; | 
Cries Haſtings, I admit their worth, 
I thought them far too good for earth, 
So pack'd them off to Heaven. 


ANOTHER. 
MAJOR SCOTT”: Defence of the RoniULA Maszacke. 


.So poor Robillas overthrown; 
That Haſtings has no mercy ſhown 

In vain, cries Scott, to prove you ſtrive; 
By G—d he never murder'd one, 
For half are ſtill alive. 


\ 


1 Benares, the Mecca of Hindoſtax. 


\ 
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MINISTERIAL UNDOUBTED FACTS. 


| And <vborver believeth mt all this; /all be damned.” 


ST. ATHANASIUS, 


THE Members of Oppoſition are all equally poor— 
yet the poor ones are wholly maintained by the rich. 

Notwithſtanding the above is their only ſupport—yet 
their only means of living ariſes at the gaming table. 

Though theſe poor dogs win ſo much money at 


Brookes 's—yet the n of Brookes s are all * in- 
di 2 ent. 


Oppoſition cannot raiſe a ſhilling—yet they maintain an 
army of ſcribblers, merely to injure an immaculate Miniſter, 


whom it is not in their power to hurt, 


They are too contemptible and infamous to obtain a 


moment's attention from any gentleman or man of ſenſe, 
and the people at large hold them in general deteſtation— 
yet the gentlemen and men of ſenſe, who conduct the Miniſte- 
rial. $apers,, are daily employed to attack theſe infamous 
wretches, and in S to convince people who are al- 
ready all of one mind. 

Their characters are. ſo notorious that no perſon can 
be found to give them credit for a ſhilling—yef they are 
conſtantly running in debt with their tradeſmen. 

They are obliged to ſponge for a dinner, or elſe muſt 
go without—yet they indulge themſelves in every ſpecies of 
debauchery and diſſipation, 

Their proſe is as devoid of argument as hols verſe 
is of wit—yet whole troops of miniſterial writers are daily 
employed in anſwering the one, and criticiſing the other. 
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Their ſpeeches are laughed at and deſpiſed by the 
whole nation—=yet theſe laughable and deſpicable ſpeeches 
were ſo arifu 5 framed, at alone to raiſe a clamaur that de- 
[iroyed the wiſeſt of all poſſible plans, The Iriſh Prepoſitions. 

They have traiterouſly raiſed a flame in [reland—yet 
fe Iriſh are too 3 to attend to the barkings of a de- 
graded faflion. 

Their Rolkads and Odes are ſtark nonſenſe—yet the 
ſale has been fa extenſive as to have cloathed the whole blue 
and buff gang. 

They are poſſeſſed of palaces at out of public 
plunder—yet they have: not a hole to hide their heads in. 
The infernal arts of this aecurſed faction, and not his 
meaſures, have rendered Mr. Pitt unpopular—yet i- 
Mr. Pitt much mare popular than ever. 

la ſhort, Oppoſition are the moſt unpopular, popular; 
poor, rich; artleſs, artful; incapable, capable; ſenſeleſs, 
ſenſible; negleQttul, induſtrious z; witleſs, witty ; ſtarving, 
pampered; lazy, indefatigable; extravagant, penurious ; 
bold, timid; hypocritical, unguarded; ſet of deſigning, 
blundering ; low-minded, high-minded ; diſhoneſt, honeſt 
knaves, as were ever honored with the notice of the 
miniſterial newſpapers. 
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10 n N A 
OF THE 
Ricnr Hon. HENRY DUNDAS. 


| ba October, 1787. 
TOLD the Chairman the Company had long been in 
want of four regiments of King's forces—ſaid it was 
the firſt he had heard of it—told him he muſt require 
them as abſolutely neceſſary for the ſafety of India— 
the man appeared ſtaggered; reminded me of my uſual 
caution; grumbled out ſomething about recruits being 
cheaper; muttered that I expe&ed too much from him, 
and talked of preſerving appearances.—Called him a 
fool, and ordered him to do as he was bid. _ 
October, November, December, January. —Employed 
in diſputes with thoſe damned fellows the Directors 
would not have my regiments—told them they muſt— 
| ſwore they would not—believe the Chairman manages 
very badly—threatened to provide tranſports, to carry 
cout the troops at the Company's expence—found after- 
wards I had no right—ordered Pitt to bring in a De- 
claratory Bill! | 
February 25th.—Bill brought in—badly drawn—turn 
away Ruſſel, and get another Attorney-General—could 
not make Mu grave ſpeak—don't ſee what uſe he's of. 
March 3d.—Þill read a ſecond time—Sheridan very 
troubleſome—much talk about the conſtitution—wiſh 
Pitt would not let people wander ſo from the queſtion. 
March 5th.—Pill in a Committee - Members begin 
to ſmell miſchief— don't like it itt took fright and 
ſhammed fick—was obliged to ſpeak myſelf—reſolved 
D#d2.-: to 


[44] 
to do it once for aſl—ſpoke four hours—ſo have done 
my duty, and let Pitt now get out of the ſcrape as well 
as he can. | 

March th.— Pitt moved to recommit the bill—talked 
about checks and the conſtitution—believe he's mad. 
Got into a damned- ſcrape about cotton—ſecond time 
I've been detected — won't ſpeak any more. — N. B. 
Not to let Baring come into the Direction again. — 
ſfoke Piti could not anſwer him, and told the Houſe 
he was too hoarſe—forgot at the time to e his 
voice. 5 

March ꝗth. Got Thur los to dine with us at Vim- 
bledon—gave him my beſt Burgundy and Blaſphemy, to 
put him into good humour.—After a brace of bottles, 
ventured to drop a hint of buſineſs —Thurlw damned 
me, and aſked Pitt for a ſentiment—Pitt looked fooliſh 
—=Grenville wiſe — Mulgrave ſtared — Sydney's . chin 
lengthened — tried the effects of another bottle.— Pitt 
began a long ſpeech about the ſubje@ of our meeting 
—S3dn-y fell aſleep by the fire—Mulgrave and Grenville 
retired to the old game of the board, and played puſn- 
pin for the enſigncies in the new corps—Grenville won 
three.—Mem.—To puniſh their IIS will not 
let either of them have one. Ego; 

T hurlow very queer.—He ſwore the bill is abſurd, and 
my correſpondence with thoſe curſed Dire&ors damned 
ſtupid.— However, will vote and ſpeak with us—Pitt 
quite ſick of him—ſays he growls at every thing, pro- 

poſes nothing, and ſupports any thing. 

VN. B. Muſt look about for a new Chancellor — Scott 
might do, but cants too much about his independence 
and his conſcience what the devil has he to do with in- 
dependence and conſcience—beſides he has a ſnivelling 
trick of retracting when he is caught in a lie—hate ſuch 
puling fellows—=George Hardinge not much better— 

EA muſt 
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muſt try him tho ill or der * to ſpeak: on Wedaeſ- 
day. | 

Took Pitt to town in my e to Berkeley 
ſtreet—got Pitt to the door, but he would not come in 
—]ounged an hour with Cijarlot te promiſed her a com- 
_ pany in one of the new regiments for a diſbanded-private 
of the Horſe Guards.—Why not order the whole Houſe 
to be qualified at Drummond's, and and ah it to the Com- 
pany's ſecret ſervice? 

March loth.— Sent for T wining—when he came, had 
by me a large baſon of his Souchong—drank it without a 
wry face—the moſt nauſeous black draught I ever ſwal- 
Jowed—ſwore it was excellent—quoted a ſentence from 
Cicero, which I got from Prettyman for the occaſion— 
promiſed to put Twining on my Houſe-liſt next year, 

give him one of the Chairs, and put the Tea-Trade 
under the Secret Committee ;—T wining to procure a re- 
guiſition for a General Court—gave him hints for a- 
ſpeech— to abuſe Baring damnably. | 

Called at HWhitehall—took away the laſt letters from 
e that Pitt may not ſee them before they are 
properly copied out by my private Secretary Left orders 
for Pitt and Sydney to follow me to my houſe, where 
they would find my difpmtches for India ready for 
pgning. 

March 17th —Dined with the Dire overall too 
late ; ; London Tavern not near enough.—Mem. to order 
the Directors in future always to dine in my neighbour- 
hood, and. allow them to charge the additional. coach- 
hire to the Company—Why not buy a long fage to yy 
them about wherever I may want them? 1 

Pitt frightened when we got into the City, leſt the 
mob ſhould hiſs—talked about Grocers? Hall and better 
times; aſked me if I was not glad they were going to 
pull down Temple-bar, and hoped there would be no fur- 
ther occa ſion for it. . 
| Fried 


Tried to prevent his being melancholy==threw a ſhil- 
ling among the blackguards— would not do—no huzza- 
ing. N. B. Not to forget to make the Chairman repay 
me, the money being diſburſed in the Company's ſervice. 

Got to the London Tavern at fix. Dr ew up my Com- 
miſſioners in the paſſage, and gave them their orders— 
told Pitt to follow next to me, and bid Mulgrave ſpeak 
in his upper voice, and be affable. —Tried to laugh as we 
entered the room Muſgrave put us out by one of his 
| growling fighs—damn the fellow ! muſt get rid of him. 
— Told Dewvaynes to laugh for us all—did it well——make 
him Chairman next year. 

Dinner good—don't ſee why we ſhould not dine with 
them always.—N. B. Ordered twelve dozen of their 
claret to be carried to Wimbledon—Luſbington grumbied, 
and aſked by what authority I did it. —A very trouble. 
Tome fellow that—remove him. 
Pitt peeviſh and out of ſpirits; ordered Motteux to 
| ſing a | ong—began « 4h fi vous pouviez comprendre.” 
Pitt turned red, and thought the Chairman alluded to 
ſome dark paſſages in the India Bill—endeavoured to pa- 
eify him, and told the Secret Committee to give us a ſoft 
air; they ſung in a low voice © the couſe I muſt not, dare 
« mt tell” — Manſhip groaned, and drank Colonel 
Cathcart, By G, if I thought he meant to betray me, 
Fd indie him for perjury {—Somebody ftruck up if you. 
« truſt before you try.” —Pitt aſked if the Directors wiſhed 
to affront him, and began along harangue about his re- 
gard and friendſhip for the Company ine DireQors 
offered to ſ vc ar for 1—fole chem they: need not bow ed, 
and thanked me. | | 

Ie Meſurier bend: our attention to a little French 
Air, 83 Sous le nom de ot 1 en fineſſe on abende : cur fed 
mal d pro par. | 

Fiit ſwore. he was inſulted, and got vp to go away. 
The Alde rman, much terrified : at what he had done, pro- 
| telt. d 
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teſted ſolemnly he meant no offence, and called God to 
witneſs, it was a very harmleſs ſong he learnt ſome time 
ago in Guernſey—could i not appeaſe Pitt—ſo went away 
with him, after ordering Mulgrave not to let Sydney 
drink any more wine, 25 fear he ſhould begin talking. 
Pitt deſired the ſervants to put out the flambeaux, as 


we went through the city—(a ſad coward J aſked ine if 


I did not think Fox's a very able ſpecc :h—ſighed, and 
ſaid he had promiſed to anſwer it to worfen - Wied 


however to do nothing i in a hurr y—expreſſed much dif- 
fidence in his own abilities, and paid me many compli- 


ments thought I had a fine opportunity to ſhew my ta- 
lents—aſfured me he ſhould think nothing of waving 
Nis right to reply; and that he had not the leaſt objee- 
tion to letting me anſwer Fox—begged to decline the 
offer. N. B. He ſeemed very uneaſy and much fright- 
ened—never knew him diſſident before—wiſh to-morrow 
was well over. 

Came home—opened a bottle of champaigne which I 
brought ia the carriage with me from the Director's 


dinner locked over my liſt of levee men found nine 
field officers yet unprovided for. Wrote to Roſs, encloſ- 


ing the copy of a letter to be ſent to me from Lord 


C—1/1--s requiring more King's troops; ;—finiſhed my 
bottie, and went to bed. 


March 12 —Went to the Jeyee—He looked ſurly= 
would hardly ſpeak to me—don't like him—muſt have 


heard that I can govern India without conſulting him.— 

Nothing ever eſcapes that damned fellow Sheridan? 
Between four and five went to the houſe—worſe than 

the levee itt would not ſpeak, pretended it was better 


to wait for Fox—put him in mind of the excuſe he made 


at the end of the laſt debate, and his promiſe to anſwer 
c1/umnies—con't mind promiſes—a damned good quality 


that—but ought to conſider his friends Geo. Hardinge 
ſpoke in conſequence of my orders forgot I was ſitting 


below 


— — T 


1.1 
below him attacked Lord Nori hs adminiftration—got 
into a curſed ſcrape. with Powic—won't do for Chancellor = 
—why not try Burgeſs ?—Scatt defended what he had 
faid in the laſt debate—made it worſe than ever quoted 
from Debrett's debates—talked about an adder thought | 
he was alluding to Pitt—our lawyers ſomehow don't 
 anſwer—Adam and Anſlruther worth them all—can' ˖ they 
be bought? Scotchmen /—damned ſtrange if they « can't | 
— Mem, to tell Roſe to ſound them. 

Adam ſevere on me and the reſt that have betrayed 
Lord North—a general confuſion all round Pitt—no one 
to defend us—P'lliers grinned—Gralam ſimpered — Mul- 
grave growled—by G—d I believe Pitt enjoyed it—al- 
ways pleaſed when his friends get into a ſcrape.—Mem. 
to give him a lecture upon that. — Mulgrave ſpoke at laſt 
— wiſh he'd held his tongue — Sheridan anſwered him— 
Improves every day—wiſh we had him very odd ſo 
clever a fellow ſhouldn't be able to ſee his own intereſt 
wouldn't venture on a reply. myſelf, for fear of ano- 
ther from that clumſ y boor Sir Edward Aftley—faid my 
long ſpeech was dull and tireſome—what's the matter 
with the fellow ? —uſed to vote with us believe Lan- 
downs got him. Mem. to tell Steele to look for ano- 
ther Member for the county of Norfolk. 7 

Jogged Pitt—rold him Sheridan's ſpeceh muſt be an- 
ſwered—ſaid, I might do it then, for he coul in t—Pulteney 
relieved us a little, pretending to be gull'd by the checks 
too great nonſenſe. to have any effect on the Houſe— 
Baſtard forgot his Taft abuſe of Pitt, and talked again 
about confidence; but was againſt the Bill—what' s con- 
fidence without a vote — came to a diviſion at laſt— 
better than the former had whipped i in well from Scot- 
land — the Houſe ſeems tired — hope we ſhan't have much 
more of this. | 

Mem. to give orders to Manners to make a noiſe, and 
let nobody 1 on third reading—a Very uſeful fellow 
that 
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that Manner; —does more od ſometimes than ten 


ſpeakers. 

March 14th. God's infinite mercy be praiſed, Amen ! 
This is the laſt day | that infernal Declaratory Bill ſtays in 
the Houſe of Commons—as for the Lords but that's 
no buſineſs of mine; only poor Sydney | Wel God 
bleſs us all — Amen | 
Got up and wrote the above, after a very reſtleſs 


night—went to bed again—but could not fleep—troubled 


with the blu: devils—thought I ſaw Powis—recovered my- 
ſelf a little, and fell into a flumber—Dreamt I heard 


Sheridan ſ peaking to me through the curtains—woke j in a 


fright, and jumped out of bed. 

Went down fairs—found ſome of the Directors wait- 
ing in the ball=—danned their bloods, and told them this 
was all their doing—informed me a General Court was 

called by the enemy—bid them make ſuch a noiſe, that 
5 nobody might be heard—Devaynes undertook it—ordered 
the Secret Committee to . and ſent the reſt about their 
buſineſs, 

After breakfaſt v wrote to Hawk—y, and begged his 
acceptance of a Lieut. Colonelcy, 2 Majorities, a Collec- 
tor ſhip, 3 Shawls and a piece of India Muſlin for the 
young Jadies—ſent back one of the Shawls, and ſaid 
he'd rather have another Colleflor's place—Damnation ! 
but it muſt be ſo, or Sydney will be left to himſelf.— 
N. B. Not to forget Thurlow's Arrack and Gunpowder 
| Tea, with the India Crackers for his children. 

Mulgrave called to know if I wanted him to- -day— 
told him not—had enough of him laſt time. 

Went down to the Houſe— Anflruther played the devil 


with our checks and guards —ſerves us right for introducing 


ſuch nonſenſe - George North aſked when I meant to open 
my budget, —ſaid, when the Ravenſworth arrives—pray 
God ſhe be loſt! Mem. When I do open my budget, to 
| ſtate 
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ſtate all the accounts in u Tal Pavodar, . Mohurs—has a 
fine effe& on the country gentlemen, and prevents many 
impertinent obſervations, | 
Waited very patiently for Pitt's promiſed Anſwer to 
Fox's calumnies till eight o clock —freſh inquiries about it 
every minute began to be very uncaſy — ſaw Oppoſition 
ſneering — Sheridan aſked Pitt if he was hoarſe yet— 
looked exceedingly fooliſk—pitied him, and, by way of 
_ aelieving his aukward ſituation, ſpoke myſelf — made 
ſome of my boldeſt afſertions—ſaid a good thing about 
«© A Mares Neſt” —coined a few clauſes, which I aflured 
the Houſe were in Fox's Bill, and fat down with much 
applauſe—was afterwards unfortunately detected in ever 
thing I had ſaid, and univerſally ſcouted by all ſides.— 
Mem. I ſhould not have got into that ſcrape, if I had 
not tried to help a friend in diſtreſs. N. B. Never do it 
again—there's nothing to be gained by it. 

As ſoon as I recovered myſelf, afked Pitt whether 
he really meant to anſwer Fox, or not—Owned at laſt, 
with tears in his eyes, he could not muſter courage 
enough to attempt it—ſad work this -N. B. Obſerved 
Grenville made a note, that a man need not be an orator, 
to be Chancellor of the Excſeguer he ſeemed pleaſed with 
the precedent. 

Nothing left "vg it but to cry queſtion be feds 
only 54 majority—here” 8 a job! 

Sheridan read a curſed malicious paper in which he | 
proved Pitt an impoſtor: and that what For had openly 
demanded, the Board of Controul had ſecretly ſtolen.— 
Brother Commiſſioners all turned pale -was obliged to 
rub their noſes with 7 Thieves Vinegar, and then ſlunk out 
of the Houſe as faſt as I could. —N. B. Pelie ve 0 
Pearſen IE!) peeing ſon of a bitch—-tried to whiſtle as [ 
wont throngh the lobhy—aſked. me if I was unwell— 
damn his impudonce. | 


Came 


tart 


Came home in a very * Sxlabcholy ood =—retuing 
thanks in a ſhort prayer for our narrow eſcape—drank 
a glaſs of brandy—eonfeſſed my ſins—determined to re- 
form, and ſent to Wilberforce for a good book—a very 
_ worthy young man that like him OOTY Ape. votes 
with us. 


* 


Was beginning to grow very dejected, when Roſe 
called to inform me of an excellent ſcheme about Bank 
Steck -a ſnug thing, and not more than twenty in the 
fecret—raiſed my ſpirits again—told the ſervant I would 
not trouble Mr. W lber force ordered a bottle of beſt Bur- 
gundy—ſet to it with Roſe, hand to ſiſt - congratulated 


one another on having got the Declaratory Bill out of our 


Houſe—and drank good luck to Sdney, and a 1 
progreſs ae the Lords. 


INCANTATION, 


ros RAISING A PHANTOM, IAITAT ED FROM MACBETH, 


AND LATELY PERFORMED BY HIS MaJjesTY' S SERVANTS. 


IN WESTMINSTER, 
75 hunder. 4 Cauldron burning. 
Enter three Witches. | 
F irft Witch, 


THRICE the Doctors have been heard, 
Second Witch. Thrice the houſes have conferred. 
Third Witch. Thrice hath Syeney cock'd his chin, 
| | Fenſy cries—nyegin, begin. | 
Fir Witch. Round about the cauldron gd, | f 
8 | Jn the feil ingredients throw. 
Still-born Fœtus, born and bred, 
In a lawyer's puzzled head, 


Hatch'd 


US In FEA IIPer ee + a8 — — 
rr 
— Inn Vo e 


. 


All. 


Second Witch, 


4ʃʃ. 


Third Witch, 


Firft Witch. 


4ll, 


Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. 


To enflame the helliſh porridge. 
Ccol it, with Lloyd Kenyon's blood. 
Now the charm is firm and good. 
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Hatch'd by Metaphyſi ic Scof, 

Boil thou in th' enchanted pot. 
Double, double, toil and trouble; 
Fire burn and Cauldron bubble. 


Skull that holds the ſmall remains 
Of old Camden's addle brains, 
Liver of the lily's hae, 


Which i in Richmond's carcaſe grew ; 
Tears which ſtealing down the cheek 


Of the rugged Thurlow, ſpeak | 

All the poignant grief he feels 

For his Sovereign—or the Seals; 
For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a Hell-broth, boil and bubble. 
Double, double, toil, and trouble, 


Clippings of Corinthian braſs 
From the viſage of Dundas; | 
Forg'd Addreſs, devis'd by Roſe, 
Half of Peper Arden's noſe ; 
Smuggled vote of City Thanks, 
Promiſe of inſidious Banks, 
Add a grain of Nollo's courage 


Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. | 


Enter Hz CAT E, Queen of the Witches. 


Aecate. 


Caæuldron Anke. 


Oh! well done! 1 commend your pains, 
And ev'ry one ſhall ſhare i'th? gains. 
Witches fly away upon broomfticks ; ; 
LOUNGE, W | 
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TRANSLATIONS. 


OF LORD BELGRAVE'S MEMORABLE QUOTATIONS, AS 
INTRODUCED IN A SPEECH DELIVERED BY 
1s LORDSHIP IN A LATE DEBATE. 


It is with fingular ſatisfaction we communicate the following moſt = 
excellent werfions of Lord Belgrave's never-to-be-forgorten 
quotation ; truſting, as we ſincerely, do, that ſo mark'd an 


attention to his Lordſhip's ſcholarſhip may conſiderably conſole 
him under his melancholy failure as an orator. 


Lord BeLGRrAve's Quotation. 


Toy dem apuCoperves gern wodag oxv; AxinAvs. 


Tranſlation by Lord Groſvenor, 

His dam was Thetis, Zacus his Sire, 1 
And for his $ paces he Was nam'd Highflyer. NH 
Another by Sir Jeep Mawbey. 


Achilles, who was quite a man of whim, 
And alſo had a ſwift foot anſwer'd him 


Another by Sir Cecil Wray. 


The was a man, Achilles he was call'd, 
He had two feet, they were ſo ſwift, he ball'd, 
Or otherwiſe, he mought I ſay have fall'd. 


Another by Lord Mornington, and Lord Graham, 


With lighteſt heels oppos'd ta heavieſt head, 
To Lord Atrides, Lord Achilles ſaid—— 
Another by the Cbancellr. 


To him Achilles, with a furious nod, 
Replied, a very pretty ſpeech, by G -d! 


Another by Mr. Grenville. 


The Greeian ſpeaker raſe witk look fo big, | 
It ſpoke his bottom and nigh burſt his wig—— 


Another by | Brook Watſon. 


Up ſtood Achilles on his nimble Pegs» 
And ſaid, May I pre: ſeume to ſhew my legs 2 


Another by Mr. Milberforcc. 


Achilles came forward to ſnivel and rant; 3 
His ſpirit was pon and his piety cant. 


Another by Mr. Pitt. 


Frantic mith rage, uproſe the fierce Achilles; 
* How comfortably calm! 5 laid Neſtor Willi 


Tranſlation by Sir Jeb Score. 


With metaphy fic art hie foreck be plann d. 
And ſaid what nobody could underftand. 


Hnother by Mr. Baſtard. 


The Trojan 1 oppoſe, he . tis true, 
But 1 abuſe and hate Atrides 00% 


Another by Lord Fawconberg. 


TOR. + Achilles never would agree, 
« petty vote“ a menial ſlave” was, 2 


Another by Monſ. Alder man "PET 


By gar, Achille he ſay, I make a you 
Farler anoder laung uage, wentre bleu! 


Another by Lord We cote. 


Pliant and prompt in crane- neck curves to wheel, 
Achilles roſe, and rurn'd upon his heel. 


Another 


[4 5 1 


— 


Another by Mr. Wilbraham Bootle, 


In oily terms he urg'd the chiefs to peace, 
For none was more a friend than he to Grea/e. 


Another by Lord Baybam. 


His conſcious hat well-lin'd with borrow'd proſe, 
The lubber chief in ſulky mien aroſe; 

Elate with pride his long pent filence broke, 
And could he but have read, he might have ke: 


Ane by Mr. Dundas. 7 


Up the bra' chield aroſe, and weel I wis 
To beath fides booing, begg'd 'em to diſmiſs 
Their wordy warfare in“ a general peece.“ * 


Another by Mr. York. 


This windy war he ſwore, he could not hear; 
So eas'd his troubles by a {ſtream of air! 


Tranſlation by lord Fawconberg. 


Achilles ſwore he felt by no means hurt, 

At putting on great Agamemnon's ſhirt; 

He priz'd the honor, never grudg'd the trouble, 
And only wiſhed the profit had been double. 


Another by Lord Winchelſea. 
With formal mien, and viſage molt forlorn, 


The courtly hero [poke his /lent ſcorn. 


* It is impoſſibl: for the reader to comprehend the full force of this ex- 
preſſion, unleſe he recolles the wonderful effects it produced in the Houſe 
ol Commons from A Dundas's peculiar dialcct, upon that memorable oc- 
caſion, when that great diuretic orator, expatiating on Oriental tranquility, 


ailured the houie, that“ at that moment all India was at peece—Bengal was 


at peece—Tippo ſultan was at peece—The Mahrattas were at prece—Every 
creature in Indoſtin, he knew it for a face, vas comfortably at peece! ! 1"? 


+ However ſympathetic in politics, it is evident that the two laſt of theſe 


tranflators are at variance in philuſophy---the former relying ca the hydraulic 
ſyſtem -the latter on the Pneumatic, 


at 
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Another by Lord Sidney. 


The chief; acknowing. how hey ſhou'd begin, 15 
Firſt darts around, th' oppoſing ranks to thin, | 
The lighening .of his eye, and terrors of his chin. 


. 5 Another by Me. Hiking. 


Achilles roſe, and faid, aithout the leaſt ance, 
The dog has neither courage, worth, nor ſenſe. 


Another by Lord Belgrave. ö 
Hluie, ceu Pittius ipſe, citd reſpondit Achilles, 
Namque os ego) Grzceque ſciens erat, & uo velox. 
Another by the 75 Lakes bord, 7 the Bedehamber \ in a paſGon. 


Frantic with deſperate rage, Achilles roar - 
I beg ten, thouſand pardons, my dear Lord. 


Ariother by Eighteen Biſtops, quite cool 


Mow! t came to "paſs the Lord Achilles ſaith, 
Hecate and Furies, Tartarus and Death. 


Azother by Lord Howe. 


seg bis wi abaft Atrides' wake, 
The copper-bottom'd ſon of Peleus ſpake. 


Another by Sir Joſeph Mawbey. | 


Had great Achilles ſtood but half as quiet, N 
He had been by Xavthus drench'd as 1 "by IS 
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